Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



o&vr^o^ 


i 


^ 


V 




1 



^^Bk^^^ 





JLfbtax^ of £)Ui Zni^oxs. 




THE DRAMATIC WORKS 
OF JOHN LILLY, 

(THE EUPHUISr.) 

WITH NOTES ASD SOME ACCOUITT OP HIS 

LIFE AlTD WBITINGS 

BY F. W. FAIRHOLT, F.S.A. 



IN TWO VOLUMES. 
VOL. 11. 



LONDON: 

JOHN RUSSELL SMITH, 

BOHO SQUARE. 




CONTENTS. 

Page 

Mtdas 1 

Mother Bombib 71 

The Woman nr the Moone 149 

Lote's Metamorphosis 213 

Notes 261 



voii. n. 



MYDAS. 



PI«AYSD BSFOBE THE QUBENES MAJSSTIE UPON 
TWELFB DAY AT NIGHT BY THE 
CHILDBEN OF PAULS. 



YOI.. n. 



DEAMATIS PEKSON^. 

Bacchus. 

Apollo. 

Pan. 

Midas, King of Phrygia, 

Ebistus, -j 

Mabtius, > Oentlemen of the Court, 

Mellacbites, J 

Licio, "J 

PBTTTLirs, > Servants, 

MmuTius, J 

Motto, a Barber. 

Dello, his Boy, 

Menalcas, 

COBYN, 

Celthus, 
Pbiapon, 

CiMYNTAS, , 

Huntsman. 



Shepherds. 



Ebato. 

Nymphs. 

SoPHBONiA, the Daughter of Midas. 

CCBLIA, -i 

^;;^^^[ Ladies of Ou Court. 

SUAVIA, J 

PiPENETTA, a Servant. 

Scene — Phrygia and Ddphos, 



«-"J»". . 



THE PROLOGUE 

IN PAULS. 

GENTLEMEN, so nice is the world, that for ap- 
parell there is no fashion, for musique no instru- 
ment, for diet no delicate, for playes no invention, but 
breedeth satietie before noone, and contempt before 
night. 

Come to the taylor, hee is gone to the painters, to 
leame how more cunning may lurke in the fashion, 
then can be expressed in the making. Aske the mu- 
sicians, they wil say their heads ake with devising notes 
beyond Ela. Enquire at ordinaries, there must be sal- 
lads for the /toZian; picktooths for the /^aniarc? ; pots 
for the Germane; pottage for the Englishman, At 
our exercises, souldiers call for tragedies, their object is 
blond: courtiers for comedies, their subject is love; 
oountrimen for pastorals, sheepheards are their saints. 
Traffique and travell hath woven the nature of all na- 
tions into ours ; and made this land like arras, full of 
devise ; which was broad-cloth, full of workmanship. 

Time hath confounded our mindes, our minds the 
matter ; but all commeth to this passe, that what here- 
tofore hath beene served in severall dishes for a feast, 
is now minced in a charger for a gallimaufrey. If we 
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4 THE PROLOGUE. 

present a mingle-mangley our fault is to be excused, 
because the whole world is become an hodge-podge. 

"We are jealous of your judgements, because you are 
wise ; of our owne performance, because wee are unper- 
fect ; of our author's device, because he is idle. Onely 
this doth encourage us, that presenting our studies be- 
fore gentlemen, though they receive an inward mislike, 
wee shall not be hist with an open disgrace. 

Stirps rudis urtica est; stirps generosa, rosa. 




MYDAS. 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SC.ENA PRIMA. 

Bacchus, Mydas, Ebistus, Mabtius. 

Bacchus. 
TDAS, where the gods bestow benefits 
they sake thajokes, but where the j receive 
good tumes, thej give rewards. Thou 
hast filled my belly with meat, mine eares 
with musick, mine eies with wonders. Baicchtis of all 
the gods is the best fellow, and Mydas amongst men, 
a king of fellowes. All thy grounds are vineyards, thy 
oorne, grapes; thy chambers, sellers; thy houshold stuffe, 
standing cups : and therefore aske any thing it shall be 
granted. . Wouldest thou have the pipes of thy conduits 
to runne wine, the udders of thy beasts to drop nectar, 
or thy trees to bud ambrosia ? Desirest thou to be for- 
tunate in thy love, or in thy victories famous, or to have 
the yeeres of thy life as many as the haires on thy head? 
Nothing shall be denied, so great is BacchuSj so happy 
is Mydas. 

Myd. Bacchus, for a king to beg of a god it is no 
shame, but to aske with advise, wisdome ; give me leave 
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6 MYDAS. [act i. 

to consult, least desiring things above mj rea<;h, I be 

fiered with Phaeton : or against nature, and be drowned 

/ with Icarus: and so perishing, the worid shall both 

laugh and wonder, crying, Magnis tamen excidit ausis, 

Bacchus, Consult, Bacchus will consent. 

Myd. Now, my lords, let mee heare your opinions ; 
^what wish may make Mi/das most happy, and his sub- 
^ jects best content ? 

Brist, Were I a king I would wish to possesse my 
mistresse, for what sweetnesse can there be found in 
life, but love? whose wounds the more mortall they are to 
the heart, the more immortall they make the possessors : 
and who knoweth not that the possessing of that must 
bee most precious, the pursuing whereof is so pleasing. 

Mar, Love is a pastime for children, breeding nothing 
but folly, and nourishing nothing but idlenesse. I would 
wish to be monarch of the world, conquering kingdomes 
like villages, and being greatest on the earth bee com- 
mander of the whole earth : for what is there that more 
tickles the minde of a king, then a hope to be the only 
king, wringing out of every country tribute, and in his 
owne to sit in triumph ? Those that call conquerors am- 
bitious, are like those that tearme thrift, covetousnesse ; 
cleanlinesse, pride ; honestie, precisenesse. Command 
the world, Mydas, a greater thing you cannot desire, a 
lesse you should not. 

Myd. What say you, Mellacrites 7 

Mel, Nothing, but that these two have said nothing. 
I would wish that every thing I touched might tume to 
gold : this is the sinewes of war, and the sweetnesse of 
peace. Is it not gold that maketh the chastest to yeeld 
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SCI.] MFD AS. 7 

to lust, the honesfest to lewdnesse, the wisest to foUj, 
the faithfollest to deceit, and the most holy in heart, to 
be most hoUow of heart ? In this word gold are all the . 
powers of the gods, the desires of men, the wonders of 
the world, the miracles of natrn^, the loosenesse of for- 
tune and triumphs of time. By gold may you shake ■ 
the courts of other princes, and have your owne setled ; 
one spade of gold undermines faster then an hundred 
mattockes of Steele. Would one bee thought religious 
and deyout? Qiuintum quisque sva numrMytwm servat 
in area, tantum hahet et Jidei : religion's haUance are 
golden bags. Desire you vertue ? qiuBrenda pecunia > 
primwm est, virtus post nvmmos : the first staire of 
yertue is money. Doth any thirst after gentrie, and 
wish to be esteemed beautifiill ? et genus et formam re- 
gina pecunia donat : king coine hath a mint to stampe 
gentlemen, and art to make amiablenes. I deny not 
but love is sweet, and the marrow of a man's mind ; 
that to conquer kings is the quintessence of the thoughts 
of kings : why then foUow^oth, Aurea sunt vere ntme 
saseuUiy plwrimus auro venit Jionos, auro conciliatur 
amor : it is a world for gold, honor and love are both 
taken up on int«*est. Doth My das determine to tempt 
the minds of true subjects? to draw them from obedi- 
ence to trecherie, from their allegiance and oaths to 
treason and perjurie ? quid non mortalia pectora cogit 
auri sacra fames? What holes doth not gold bore in 
mens' hearts ? Such vertue is there in gold, that being 
bred in the barennest ground, and trodden under foot, 
; it mounteth to sit on princes' heads. Wish gold, Mydas, 
' or wish not to be Mydas. In the counseU of the gods, 
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was not Awuhis with his long nose of gold, preferred 
before Neptune, whose stature was but brasse? And 
JEsculapiiis more honoured for his golden beard, than 
Apollo for his sweet harmonie ? 

Enst To have gold and not love, (which cannot be 
purchast by gold) is to be a slaYe to gold. 

Mar, To possesse mountaines of gold, and. a mistriB 
more precious then gold, and not to command the woiid, 
— is to make Mydas new prentise to a mint, and jour- 
neyman to a woman. 

Md, To enjoy a faire ladie in love, and want faire 
4 gold to give : to have thousands of people to fight, and 
no peny to pay, — ^will make one's misixesse wilde, and 
his souldiers tame. Jupiter was a god, but he knew 
gold was a greater : and flew into those grates with his 
golden wings, where he could not enter with his swans' 
wings. What staid .^ltoZanto'« course with j5tJ92i>MMane8? 
an apple of gold I What made the throe goddesses 
strive ? an apple of gold ! If therefore thou make not 
thy mistresse a gold-finch, thou mayest chance to find 
her a wag-taile: beleeve me, Res est i^gemosa dare. 
Besides, how many gates of cities this golden key bath 
opened, wee may remember of late, and ought to feare 
hereafter. That iron world is wome out, the gdden is 
now come. Stub Jove mmo mimd%u, jussa seqttare 
Jovis. 

Erist. Gold is but the guts of the earth. 

Mel. I had rather haye the earth's guts, then the 
moone's braines. What is it that gold cannot command, 
or hath not conquered ? Justice herselfe, that sitteth 
wimpled about the eyes, doth it not because ahee will 
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take no gold, but that ^ee would not bee seene bluahmg 
when she takes it : the ballanoe she holdeth are not to 
wey the right of the cause, but the weight of the bribe ; 
she will put up her naked sword, if thou offer her a 
golden scabberd. ^'t-/^ ■^.'' ^>-><'' --' ,. / * " ^^^ ^* 

Myd, Cease you to dispute, I am determined. It is 
gold, Bacehtu, that My das desireth, let eyery thing that 
Mydas toucheth be turned to gold, so shah thou blesse 
thj guest, and manifest thy godhead. Let it be gold, 
Bacchus, 

Bacchus, Mydas, thy wish cleayeth to thy last word. 
Take up this stone. 

Myd. Fortunate Mydas! It is gold, MeUacrites! 
gold ! it is gold ! 

Mel, This sticke. 

Myd. Gold, MeUacrites! my sweet boy all is gold! 
for ever honoured bee Bacchus, that above measure hath - 
made Mydas fortunate. ^ 

Bacchus. If Mydas bee pleased Bo/oehuA is, I will to^ ^ 
my temple with Silenus, for by this time there are many * 
to offer unto me sacrifices : Posnamjpro munere jposcis.^ ^ 

Myd. Come, my lords, I will with gold pave my 
court, and decke with gold my turrets, these petty idands 
neere to Phryyia shall totter, and other kingdomes bee 
tmned topsie turvie : I wil command both the affections i^ ; 
of men and their fortunes. Chastitie will grow chei^ 
where gold is thought deare ; CoMa, chast Ooilia, shall > 
yeeld. You, my lords, shall have my hands in your 
houses, tmning your brazen gates to fine gold. Thus 
shall Mydas be monarch of the world, the darer of for- 
tune, the commander of love. Come let us in. 
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10 MYDAS. , [ACT I. 

Mel. Wee follow, desiring that our thoughts may hee 
touched with thy fingers, that they also may hecome 
gold. 

Erist, Well, I feare the event, hecause of Bacckv£ 
last words, pcenam pro munere jposcis. 

Myd, Tush, he is a drunken god, else hee would not 
have given so great a gift. Now it is done, I care not 
for any thing he can doe. [ExeurU. 



ACTUS PEIMUS. SC^ENA SECUNDA. 

Licio, Petulus. ' 

Lido, Thou servest Mellacrites, and I his daughter, 
which is the hetter man ? 

Pet, The masculine gender is more worthy than the 
feminine. Therefore Idcio — hackare. 

Lido. That is when those two genders are at jarre, 
hut when they belong both to one thing, then — 

Pet, What then? 

Lido. Then they agree tike the fiddle and the sticke. 

Pet, PuMire sane, God's blessing on thy blue nose ; 
but, Lido, my mistresse is a proper woman. 

Lido, I, but thou knowest not her properti^. 

Pet. I care not for her quatities, so I may embrace 
her quantitie. 

Lido. Are you so peart? 

Pet. I, and so expert, that I can as well tell the 
thoughts of a woman's heart by her eyes, as the change 
of the weather by an almanacke. 

Lido. Sir boy, you must not be saucie. 
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Pet, No, but faithfull and serviceable. 

Lmo» Xiocke up your lips, or I will lop them off. But 
sirrha, for thy better instructions 1 will unfold every 
wrinkle of my mistresse disposition./""* *^^^^^' 

Pet, I pray thee doe. 

Lido. But for this time I will only handle the head 
and purtenance. 

Pet. Nothing else ? 

Lido. Why, will not that bee a long houre's worke , 
to describe, that is almost a whole daye's worke to dresse? 

Pet. Proceed. 

lAdo. First, she hath a head as round as a tennis 
ball. 

Pet. I would my bed were a hazard. 

Lido. Why? 

Pet. Nothing, but that I would have her head there 
among other balls, l^^^^i ,» 

Lidor Video f pro irvteUigo, Then hath she an hauke's 
eye. 

Pet. O that I were a partridge head. 

Lido. To what end ? 

Pet. That shoe might tire with her eyes on my coun- 
tenance. 

Lido. Wouldst thou be hanged ? 

Pet. Sdlicet. 

Lido. Well^shee hath the tongue of a parret.r 

Pet. That's a leaden dagger in a velvet sheath, to 
have a blacke tongue in a faire mouth. 

Lido. Tush, it is not for the blacknesse, but for the 
babling, ^or every houre she will cry wallce, knave, 
waVce. 
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Pet Then will I mutter, a rope for parrot f a rope. 

Lido, So maist thou be hanged, not by the lippes, 
but by the neck. Then, sir, hath she a calye's tooth. 

Pet, O monstrous mouth ! I would then it had beene 
a sheepe's eye, and a neate's tongue. 

lAdo, It is not for the bignes, but the sweetnesse : 
all her teeth are as sweet as the sweet tooth of a calfe. 

Pet, Sweetly meant. 

IacIo, She hath the eares of a want. 

Pet, Doth she ,want eares ? 

Licio, I say the eares of a want, a mole ; thou dost 
want wit to understand mee. She will heare though 
shee bee never so low on the ground. 

Pet, Why then if one aske her a question, it is likely 
she ^ hearken to it. 

Iaciq* Hearken thou after that, she hath tho nose of 
a sow. 

Pet, Then belike there she weares her wedding ring. 

Lido, No, shee can smel a knave a mile off. 

Pet, Let us go farther, Lido^ she hath both us in the 
wind. 

Lido, She hath a beetle biow. 

Pet, What, is she beetle browed ? 

Lido, Thou hast a beetle head ! I say the brow of a 
beetle, a little file whose brow is as blacke as Tebret. 

Pet. What lips hath she ? 

Lido. Tush, the lips are no part of the head, only 
made for a double leafe-dore for the mouth. 

Pet, What is then the chin ? 

Lido, That is onely the threshold to the doore. 

Pet, I perceive you are driven to the wall that stands 
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beldnd ihe dore, for this is ridiculous : bat now yon can 
say no more of the head be^n with (be purtenftnoes^ 
for that was jour promise. 

Licio. The purtenances ! it is impossible to reckon 
them up, mnch lesse to tell the nature of them. Hoods, 
frontlets, wires, caules, curling-irons, perriwigs, bod- 
kins, ffllete, hairlaoes, ribbons, roles, knotstrings, gUiases, 
eombs, caps, hats, coifes, kerchers, clothes, eareiings, 
borders, crippins, shadowes, spots, and so many other 
trifle, as both I want the words of arte to name them, 
time to utter them, and wit to remember them : these 
he but a few notes. 

Pet, Notes quoth you, I note one thing. 

Lieio. What is that ? 

Pet. That if every part require so much as the head, 
it will make the richest husband in ibe world ake at the 
heart. 

Bnter Pipeneita. 

lAdo. But soft, here comes Pi^penetta^ what newes ? 

Pip, I would not be in your coates for any thing. 

Lido, Indeed if thou shouldest rigge up and downe 
in our jackets, thou wouldst be thought a very tomboy. 

Pip, I meane I would not bee in your cases. 

Pet, Neither shalt thou, Pipenetta, for first, they are 
too little for thy body, and then too faire, to pull over 
80 fowle a skinne. y^^*5\ y^ \vp yr* 

Pip, These boyes be drunke, I would not be in your 



Lieio, I thinke so, for we take nothing in our hands 
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but weapons, it is for thee to use needles and pinnes, 
a sampler, not a buckler* 

Pip. Nay then, wee shall never hare done ! I meane 
I would not be so curst as you shal be. 

Pet. Worse and worse ! Wee are no chase (prettie 
mops) for deare; we are not, neither red nor fallow, 
because wee are batchelers and have not cormux>pia, we 
want heads : hares we cannot be, because they are male 
one yeare, and the next female, wee change not our sex ; 
badgers we are not, for our legges are one as long as 
another : and who will take us to be foxes that stand so 
neare a goose, and bite not ? 

Pip. Fooles you are, and therefore good game £>r 
wise men to hunt : but knaves I leave you, for honest 
wenches to talke of. 

Licio. Nay, stay sweet Pipenetta, we are but dis- 
posed to be merrie. 

IHp. I marvel how old you will bee before you be 
disposed to be honest. But this is the matter, my 
master is gone abroad, and wants his page to wait on 
him : my mistresse would rise, and lacks your worship 
to fetch her hairel • >/ 

Pet. Why, is it not on her head? 

Pip. Meethinks it should, but I meane the haire that 
shee must weare to day. 

Iddo. Why, doth she weare any but her owne? 

P^. In faith, sir, no, I am sure it's her owne when 
shee paies for it. But doe you heare the strange newes 
at the court ? 

Pet. No, except this bee it, to have one's haire lie all 
night out of the house from one's head. 
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Pip. Tush! every thing that ify(2e»toucheth IB gold. 

Pet. The devill it is ! 

Pip. Indeed gold is the devil. ^ 

Idcio. Thou art deceived^ wench, angels are gold. 
But is it true ? 

Pip, True ? Why the meate that hee toucheth turn- 
edi to gold, so doth the dnnke, so doth his raiment. t'^ >- ^^ 

Pet. I would hee would give mee a good hoxe on the "' 
eare, that I might have a golden cheeke. 

Idcio. How happy shall wee hee if hee would hut 
stroke our heads, that wee might have golden haires. 
But let us all in, least hee lose the yertue of the gift 
before we tast the benefit. 

Pip. If he take a cudgel and that tume to gold, yet 
beating you with it, you shall only feele the weight of 
gold. 

Pet. What difference to bee beaten with gold, and to 
be beaten gold ? 

Pip. As much as to say, drinke before you goe, and 
goe before you drinke. 

Lido. Come, let us goe, least we drinke of a drie <;up 
for our long tarrying. [^Eiceunt. 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC^2^A PEIMA. 
Ebistxjs, C^lia, Sofhbonia, Mei^la- 

CBITES, MaBTIUS. ^ 

Eristus. 
AIELE Ccelia, thou seest of gold there is -' 
satiety, of love there cannot. y z ^^' 

Cad. If thou shouldst wish that whatso- 
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ever thou thoughtest might he love, as My das whatever 
he toucht might he gold, it may hee love would hee as 
lothsome to thine eares, as gold is to his eyes; and 
make thy heart pinch with melancholy, as his guts doe 
with famine. 

Errist, No, sweet Ccdta^ in love there is varietie. 

Cah Indeed men varie in their love. 

Erist, They vary their love, yet change it not. 

Cad, Love and change are at variance, therefore if 
they varie, they must change. 

Bkrixt, Men change the manor of their love, not tiie 
humiHT ; the meanes how to ohtaine, not the mistresse 
they honour. So did Jupiter^ that could not intreate 
Damu hy golden words, posses his love hy a golden 
shoure, not altering his affection, hut using art. 

Ccel, The same Jwpiter was an egle, a swan, a hull ; 
and for every saint a new shape ; as men have for every 
mistresse a new shadow. If you take example of the 
gods, who more wanton, more wavering? if of your- 
selves, heing hut men, who will thinke you more con*- 
stant then gods? Eristus, if gold could have allured 
mine eyes, thou knowest Mydas that commandeth all 
things to hee gold, had conquered: if threats might 
have feared my heart, Mydas heing a king, might have 
commanded my affections : if love, gold, or authoritie 
might have inchanted me, Mydas had ohtained hy love, 
gold, and authoritie, Quorum si singula nostrum fleeUre 
non poterant, potuissent omnia mentem, 

Erist, Ah, Ccelia I if kings say they love and yet dis- 
semhle, who dare say that they dissemhle, and not love ? 
They command the affections of others to yeeld, and 
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their owne to bee beleered. Mj teares which have 
made fbrrowes in my cheekes, and in mine eyes foun- 
taines : my sighes, which have made of my heart a 
furnace, and kindled in my head flames : my body that 
melteth by peecemeale, and my minde that pineth at an . 
instant, may witnesse that my love is both unspotted, 
and nnspeakeable. Quorum si singula duram fiectete 
nonpoteranty deberent omnia mentem. But soft, here 
eometh the piincesse, with the rest of the lords. 

Enter Sophbonia. 

Soph. MeHacrites, I cannot tell whether I should 
more mislike thy counsell, or Mydas* consent, but the 
covin ous humour of yon both I contemne and wonder at, 
being unfit for a king, whose honour should consist in 
liberalitie, not greedines ; and unworthy the calling of 
MdtaeriteSf whose fame should rise by the soldiers' god, 
Mars J not by the merchants' god, gold. 

Mel. Madam, things past cannot be recalled, but re- 
pented; and therefore are rather to bee pittied than 
punished. It now behoveth us how to redresse the 
miserable estate of our king, not to dispute of the occa- 
sion. Your highnes sees, and without griefe you cannot 
see, that his meate tumeth to massie gold in his mouth, 
and his wine slideth downe his throate like liquid gold : 
if he touch his roabes they are turned to gold, and what 
is not that toucheth him, but becommeth gold ? 

Erixt. I, MeUacrites, if thy tongue had bin turned to 
gold before thou gavest our king such counsell, Mydas' 
heart had beene full of ease, and thy mouth of gold. 

Mar. If my advise had taken place. My das that now 
VOL. n. c 
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Bitteth oyer head and eares in crownes, had wome upon 
his head many kings' crownes, and heene conquerour of 
the world, that now is commander of drosse. That 
greedines of Mellacrites, whose heart-strings are made 
of Plutus* pm*se-stringS; hath made Mydas a lumpe of 
earth, that should he a god on earth ; and thy effemi- 
nate minde, Eristus, whose eyes are stitcht on Ccelia^s 
face, and thoughts gyvde to her heautie, hath hred in 
all the court such a tender wantonnes, that nothing is 
thought of but love, a passion proceeding of beastly lust, 
and coloured with a courtly name of love. Thus whilest 
we follow the nature of things, wee forget the names. 
Since this unsatiable thirst of gold, and untemperate 
^humor of lust crept mto the king's court, souldiers 
have begged almes of artificers, and with their helmet 
on their head beene glad to follow a lover with a glove 
in his hat ; which so much abateth the courage of true 
captaines, that they must account it more honorable, in 
the court to be a coward so rich and amorous, than in a 
campe to bee valiant, if poore and maimed. He is 
more favoured that pricks his finger with his mistresse 
needle, then he that breakes his launce on his enemies 
face : and hee that hath his mouth full of faire words, 
than he that hath his body full of deep scarres. If one 
bee olde, and have silver haires on his beard, so he have 
golden ruddocks in his bagges, hee must bee wise and 
honourable. If young, and have curled lockes on his 
head, amorous glances with his eyes, smooth speeches 
in his mouth, every ladies lap shal be his pillow, every 
ladies face his glasse, every ladies eare a sheath for his 
flatteries ; only souldiers, if they bee old, must begge 



8C. I.] MYDAS. 19 

in their owne countries ; if young, try the fortune of 
waires in another. Hee is the man, that heing let 
bloud carries his arme in a scarfe of his mistresse favour, 
not hee that heares his legge on a stilt for his countries 
safetie; 

Soph. Stay, Martius, though I know love to grow 
to such loosenes, and hoarding to such misery, that I 
may rather greive at both, than remedy either : yet thy 
animating my father to continuaU armes to conquer 
crownes, hath onely brought him into imminent danger ^ 
of his owne head. The love hee hath followed, I feare 
unnaturall ; the riches he hath got, I know unmeasur- 
able; the warres he hath levied, I doubt unlawfull; 
hath drawne his body with graie haires to the grave's 
mouth ;. and his minde with eating cares to desperate 
determinations : ambition hath but two steps, the lowest- 
bloud, the highest envie : both these hath my unhappie y 
&ther climbde, digging mines of gold with the lives of^ 
men, and now envied of the whole world, is environed 
with enemies round about the world, not knowing that 
ambition hath one heele nayled in heU, though she 
stretch her finger to touch the heavens. I would the 
gods would remove this punishment, so that^^c^o^ would 
be_penitent. Let him thrust thee, Bristus, with thy love , • 
into Italic, where they honour lust for a god, as the 
Mgyptians did dogs : thee, Mellacrites, with thy greedi- 
nes of gold, to the utmost parts of the west, where all 
the guts of the earth are gold : and thee, Martitis, that ^, 
soundest but bloud and terror, into those barbarous 
nations, where nothing is to be found but bloud andft\ 
terror. Let Phrygia be an example of chastitie^ not 
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lust; lib^alitiey not covetonsnes ; T&ior^ not t^rrannie. 
I wish not jour bodies banisht^ but your minds ; that 
hnj father and jour king^ maj be our honor, and the 
world's wonder. And thou, CceUa^ and all jou ladies, 
leame this of Sophronia, that beautie in a minute is both 
a blossome and a blast : love, a worme which seeming to 
lire in the eye, dies in the heart. You bee all joung, 
and faire, endevour all to bee wise and vertuous ; that 
when, like roses, jou shall fall from the stalke, jou maj 
be gathered and put to the still. 

Ccd. Madam, I am free from love, and unfortunate 
to bee beloved. 

Erist, To be friee from love is strange, but to think 
scome to be beloved, monstrous; 

Soph, Eriatus, thj tongue doth itch to talke of love, 
and mj eares tingle to heare it. I charge jou all, if 
JOU owe anj dutj to jour king, to goe presentlj unto 
the temple of Bacchus^ offer praise-giflB and sacrifice, 
that Mydas maj bee released of his wish, or his life : 
this I entreate jou, this Mydas commands jou. Jarre 
not with jourselves, agree in one for jour king, if ever 
JOU tooke Mydas for jour lawfiill king. 

Mel. Madam, we will goe, and omit nothing that dutj 
maj performe, of pajnes. 

Soph, Goe speedilj, least Mydas die before jou re- 
tume : and jou, Cadia^ shall goe with me, that with 
talke wee maj beguile the time, and mj father think of 
no meate. 

CcbL I attend. [.£«reun^ 



8c. n.] MYDAS. 21 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC^2^A SEOUNDA, 

Licio, Petulus, Pipbnetta. 

Lido. Ah, my girle^ is not this a golden world ? 

IHjp. It is all one as if it were lead with me, and jet 
as golden with mee as with the king ; for I see it, an4 
feele it not ; hee feeles it, and enjoyes it not. ^^'--^ 

lAcM. Gh)ld is but the earth's garbadge, a weed bred 
by the sunne, the very rubbish of barren ground. 

Fet. Tush I Jjix^y thou art unlettered ; all the earth 
is an ^^,'^, the white^ silver ; the yolk, gold. 

lAdo, Why, thou foole, what hen should lay that 
egge? 

Fvp, I warrant a goose. 

lAdo. Nay, I beleeve a bull. 

Fet. Blirt to you both ! it was laid by the sunne. 

Fvp. The sunne is rather a cock than a hen. 

lAdo, 'Tis true, girle, else how could Titan have 
troden Daphne 1 

Fet, I weepe over both your wits ! if I prove in everie 
respect no difference betweene an eggQ and gold, will 
you not then grant gold to be an egg^ ? 

Fip. Yes, but I beleeve thy idle imagination will 
make it an addle eggi^. 

Lido, Let us heare. Proceed, doctor egg'^. 

Fet, GK>ld wil be crackt : a common saying, a crackt 
crowne. 

Fij^, I, that's a broken head. 

Fet, Nay, then I see thou hast a broken wit. 

Lido. Wei, suppose gold wil crack. 
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Pet. So will an egge. 

Lido. On. 

Pet. An egge is rested in the fire. 

Pip. WeU. 

Pet. So is gold tried in the fire. 

Lido. Forth. 

Pet. An egge (as physicions say) will make one Instie. 

IHp, Conclude. 

Pet. And who knowes not that gold will make one 
frolike? 

Lido. Plpenetta, this is tnie^ for it is called egge, as 
a thing that doth egge on, so doth gold. 

Pip. Let us heare all. 

Pet. Egges potcht are for a weake stomach ; and gold 
hoyld, for a consuming hodj. 

Lido. Spoken like a phjsition. 

Pip. Or a foole of necessitie. 

Pet. An egge is eaten at one sup, and a portague 
lost at one cast. 

Lido, Gamester-like concluded. 

Pet. Egges make custards, and gold ma^es spoones 
to eate them. 

Pip. A reason dow-haked. 

Lido. O ! the oven of his wit was not throwlj heated. 

Pet. Onely this ods I finde hetweene money and 
egges, which makes mee wonder ; that being more pence 
in the world than egges; that one should have three 
egges for a peny, and not three pence for an egge. 

Pip. A wonderfull matter ! but your wisdome is over-* 
shot in your comparison; for egges have chickens, gold 
hath none. 
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Pet. Mops 1 pittie thee ! gold hath egges ; change an 
angel into ten shillings, and all those peeces are the 
angel's egges. 

Lido. He hath made a spoke, wilt thou eate an egg;^^ 
hnt soft, here come our masters, let us shrinke aside. 

Enter Mellacbites, Mabtfus, Ebistus. 

Mel. A short answere, yet a sound, Bacchus is pithy 
and pitifull. [Reads the Oracle.'] 

In Pactolus goe bathe thy wish and thee, 

Thy tvish the waves shall have, and thou he free. 

Mar. I understand no oracles ! shall the water tume 
ererj thing to gold, what then shall hecome of the fish : 
shall he he free from gold ? what then shall hecome of 
us, of his crowne, of our countrie ? I like hot these 
riddles. 

Mel. Thou, Martius, art so warlike, that thou would- 
est cut off the wish with a sword, not cure it with a salve : 
hut the gods that can give the desires of the hart, can 
as easily withdraw the torment. Suppose Vulcan should 
so temper thy sword, that were thy hart never so vali- 
ant, thine arme never so strong, yet thy hlade should 
never draw hloud,-.— wouldest not thou wish to have a 
weaker hand, and a sharper edge ? 

Mar. Yes. 

Mel. If Mars should answere thee thus, goe hath thy 
sword in water, and wash thy hands in milke ; and thy 
sword shall cleave adamant, and thy heart answere the 
sharpnes of thy sword ; wouldst not thou trie the con- 
clusion ? 

Mar. What else? 
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Mel, Then let Mydcis beleeve till he have tried, and 
thinke that the gods rule as well hy giving remedies, as 
^granting wishes. But Erktm is mum. 

Mar. Ccelia hath sealed his mouth. 

Erist Codia hath sealed her &ce in m j heart, which 
I am no more ashamed to confesse, than thou that Mars 
hath made a scarre in thy face, Martins. But let us in 
to the king. Sir hoies, you wait well ! 

Pet. We durst not go to Bacchus, for if I see a grape, 
my head akes. 

Erist. And if I find a cudgell, He make your shoul- 
ders ake. 

Mel. And you. Lido, wait on yourselfe. 

Lido. I cannot chuse, sir, I am alwayes so neere 
myselfe. 

Mel. lie he as neere you as your skin presently. 

[^Exeunt, 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SCiENA PEIMA. 
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\N Pactolus goe hathe thy wish and thes, 
Thy wish the waves shall have, and thou he 
free. 

Miserable Mydas, as unadvised in thy wish, as in thy 
successe unfortunate. O unquenchable thirst of gold, 
which tumeth men's heads to lead, and makest them 
blockish ; their hearts to iron, and makest them cove- 
tous ; their eyes to delight in the view, and makest them 
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blind in the tise. I that ^ poBsesse mines of gold, 
could not bee contented till mj mind were also a mine. 
Could not the treasure of Phrygia, nor the tributes of 
Greece, nor mountaines in the east, whose guts are gold, 
aalasfie thj minde with gold? Ambition eateth gold, 
and drinketh blood; climeth so high by other men's 
heads^ that she breaketh her owne necke. What should 
I doe with a world of ground, whose body must be con- 
tent with seaTcn foot of earth ? or why did I covet to get 
so many crownes, having myselfe but one head ? Those 
that tooke small vessels at the sea, I accompted pyrats ; 
and myselfe that suppressed whole fleetes, a conquerour : 
as though robberies of Mydas might maske under the 
names of triumphs, and the traffike of other nations be 
called trechery. Thou hast pampred up thyself with 
slaughter, as JHomedei did his horse with blood, so un- 
satiable thy thirst, so heavie thy sword. Two bookes 
have I alwaies carried in my bosome, calling them the 
dagger, and the sword; in which the names of all 
princes, noblemen, and gentlemen were dedicated to 
slau^ter, or if not (which worse is) to slaverie. O my 
lords, when I call to minde my cruelties in I/ycaonia, 
my usurping in Oetulia, my oppression in Sola : then 
doe I finde neither mercies in my conquests, nor colour 
for my warres, nor measure in my taxes. I have 
written my lawes in blood, and made my gods of gold : ^ 
I have caused the mothers' wombes to bee their chil- 
dren's tombes, cradles to swimme in bloud like boates, 
and the temples of the gods a stewes for strumpets. 
Have not I made the sea to groane under the number 
of my ships : and have they not perished, that there waa 
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not two left to make a number? Have I not thrust my 
subjectB into a camp, like oxen into a cart ; whom liav-^ 
ing made slaTes by unjust warres, I use now as slaves 
for all warres ? ELave not I entised the subjects of my 
neighbor princes to destroy their naturall kings? like 
moaths that eate the cloth in whidi they were bred, like 
ripers that gnaw the bowels of which they were borne, 
and like wormes that consume the wood in which they 
were ingendred? To what kingdome have not I pre- 
tended claime? as though I had beene by the gods 
created heire apparant to the world, making every trifle 
a tide ; and all the territories about mee, traitours to 
.'me. Why did I wish that all might be gold I toucht, 
but that I thought all men's hearts would be touched 
with gold; that what policie could not oompasse, nor 
prowes, gold might have commanded, and conquered ? 
A bridge of gold did I meane to make in that island 
where all my navie could not make a breach. Those 
islands did I long to touch, that I might tume them to 
gold, and myselfe to glory. But unhappy My das, who 
by the same meanes perisheth himselfe, that hee thought 
to conquer others : being now become a shame to the 
world, a scome to that petty prince, and to thyselfe a 
consumption. A petty prince, Mydas? no, a prince 
protected by the gods, by nature, by his owne vertue, 
and his subjects' obedience. Have not all treasons 
beene discovered by miracle, not oounsell ? that doe the 
gods challenge. Is not the country walled with huge 
waves? that doth nature clcume. Is hee not through 
th^ 'uder, for wisedome and temperance? 

*' gth. Doe not all his subjects (like 



I _ 



8C. I.] MYDAS. 27 

bees) sworme to preserre the king of bees ? that their 
lojaltie maintaineth. Mj lords, I £ednt both for lacke 
of food, and want of grace. I will to the river, where 
if I be rid of this intolerable disease of gold I will next 
shake off that untemperate desire of government, and 
measure my territories, not by the greatnesse of my 
minde, but the right of my succession. 

Mar, I am not a little sorrie, that because all that 
your highnesse toucheth tumeth to pure gold, and there- 
fore all your princely affections should bee converted to 
drosse. Doth your majestie begin to melt your owne 
crowne, that should make it with other monarchies y 
massie ? Begin you to make incloasure of your minde, 
and to debate of inheritance, when the sword proclames 
you conqueror ? If your, highnesse heart hee not of 
kingdome proofe, every pelting prince will batter it. 
Though you use this garish gold, let yoiu* minde be 
stiQ of Steele, and let the sharpest sword decide the right 
of scepters. ^^- ^ i<^^ 9 .^/ti- -^^ »'' '*"« 

Myd. Every Httle king is a king, and the title con- 
sisteth not in the compasse of ground, but in the right 
of inheritance. 

'M^rAx^ not conqueste good titles^ 

Myd. Conquests are great thefts. 

Mar. If your highnesse would be advised by mee, 
then would I rob for kingdomes, and if I obtained, faine 
would I see him that durst call the conquerour a thiefe. 

Myd. Martins, thy counsell hath shed as much bloud 
as would make another sea. Valour I cannot call it, 
and barbarousnesse is a word too milde. Come, Mella^ 
erites, let us goe, and come you, Eristas, that if I ob- 
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taine mercie of Bacchus, wee may offer sacrifice to 
BojcckuM, MartmSy if you be not disposed to goe, dis- 
pose as you will of yourselfe. 

Mar, I will humbly attend on your lughnesse, as 
still hoping to have myjiearta'jdesire, and you your 
height of honour. u-.^^r [ExcutU. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. ^QM^A. SECUNDA. 
Licio, Pbtulus, Dbllo, Motto. 

Pet, Ah, Licioy a hots on the barbar ! ever since I 
coozened him of the golden beard I have had the tooth- 
ach. 

Lido, I thinke Motto hath poysoned thy gummes. 

Pet, It is a deadly paine. 

lAdo, I knew a dog runne mad with it. 

Pet, I beleeve it, Licioy and thereof it is that they 
call it a dogged paine. Thou knowest I have tried all 
old women's medicines, and cunning men's charmes, 
but interim my teeth ake. 

Enter Dello the Barher^s Boy, 

Dello, I am glad I have heard the wags, to be quit- 
tance for overhearing us. Wee will take the vantage, 
they shall finde us quicke barbers. lie tell Motto, my 
maater, and then we will have Quid pro quo, a tooth 
for a beard. lExit, 

Pet, Licio, to make me merrij I pray thee goe for- 
ward with the description of thy mistresse : thou must 
beginne now at the paps. 
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Lido. Indeed, PetuluSy a good be^ning for thee, 
iix thou canst eat pap now, because thon canst bite no- 
thing else. But I have not mi^de on those matters. 
If the king lose his golden wish, wee shall have but a 
brazen court ; — ^but what became of the beard, Pehdus 1 

Pet. I have pawned it, for I durst not coyne it. 

Lido. What doest thou pay for the pawning ? 

Pet. Twdve pence in the pound for tibe moneth. 

Lido. What for the herbadge? 

Pet. It is not at herbadge. 

Lido. Yes, PetuhiSy if it bee a beard it must be at 
herbadge, for a beard is a badge of haire ; and a badge 
of haire, haire-badge. 

Enter Motto with Dbllo. 

Motto. Ddlo, thou knowest My das toucht his beard, 
and 'twas gold. 

DeOo. WeU. 

Motto. That the pages cooz^id mee of it. 

Dello. No lie. 

Motto. That I must be revenge d. 
^DeUo. In good time. 

Motto. Thou knowest I have taught thee the knack- 
ing of the hands, the tickling on a man's haires like the 
tuning of a dtteme. 

DeUo. True. 

Motto. Besides, I instructed thee in the phrases of 
our eloquent occupation, as " How, sir, will you be 
trim'd? WiU you have your beard like a spade, or a 
bodkin ? A penthouse on your upper lip, or an ally on 
your chin ? A low curie on your head like a bull, or 
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dangling locke like a spaniel! ? your mustachoes sharpe 
at the ends, like shomakers aules, or hanging downe 
to your mouth like goates flakes? your loye-lockes 
wreathed with a silken twist, or shaggie to fall on your 
shoulders?" 

Dello. I confesse you have taught me Tully de Ora- 
tore, the very art of trinmiing. 

Motto, Well for all this I desire no more at thy 
hands, than to keepe secret the revenge I have prepared 
for the pages. 

Ddlo. O, sir, you know I am a barber, and cannot 
tittle tattle, I am one of those whose tongues are sweld 
with silence. 

Motto. Indeed thou shouldest bee no blab, because a 
barber, therefore be secret. Was it not a good cure, 
Delh, to ease the tooth-ach and never touch the tooth ? 

Dello» O master, he that is your patient for the tooth- 
ach, I warrant is patient of all aches. 

Motto, I did but rub his gunmies, and presently the 
rheume evaporated. 

Lido, Deus hone, is that word come into the barber's 
bason. 

DeUo, I, sir, and why not ? My master is a barber 
and a surgeon. 

Lido. In good time. 

Pet. O, Motto, I am almost dead with the tooth-ach, 
all my gummes are swolne, and my teeth stand in my 
head like thomes. 

Motto, It may bee that it is only the breeding of a 
beard, and being the first beard, you shall have a hard 
traveU. 
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Pet. Old foole, doest thou thinke haires will breed in 
my teeth ? 

Motto. As likely, sir, for any thing I know, as on 
yonr cbinne. 

Pet. O teeth I O torments ! — O torments ! O teeth ! 

Motto. May I but touch them, DeUo, (He teach his 
tongue to tell a tale, what villany it is to coozen one of v^ 
a beard,) but stand not thou nigh, for it is oddes when 
bee spits, but that all his teeth flie in thy face. 

Lido. Good Motto, give some ease, for at thy com- 
ming in, I overheard of a cure thou had'st done. 

Pet. My teeth! I will not have this paine, that's 
oertainel 

Motto. I, so did you overheare mee, when you coozened 
me of a beard : but I forget all. 

DeUo. My master is mild and mercifull : and merci- ^ / 
full, because a barber, for when bee hath the throat at 
conmiand, you know bee taketh revenge but on a silly 
baire. 

Motto. How now, Petulus, doe they still ake ? 

Pet. 1, Motto. 

Motto. Let me rub your gummes with this leafe. 

Pet. Dpe, Motto, and for thy labour I will requited 
thee. Out, rascall ! what hast thou done ? all my nether 
teeth are loose, and wag like the keyes of a paire of 
virginals. 

DeUo. O, sir, if you will, I will sing to them, your 
mouth being the instrument. 

Pet. Doe, Dello. 

DeUo. Out, villaine I thou bitest. I cannot tune these 
virginall keyes. 
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Pet. They were the jadLes above, the kejes beneath 
were easie. 

Dello. ,A bots on your jackes and jawes too ! 

Licio. They were virginals of your master's making. 

Fet, O my teeth ! good Motto, what will ease my 
paine ? 

Motto, Nothing in the world, but to let me lay a 
golden heard to your chinne. 

Pet, It is at pawne. 

Motto, You are like to fetch it out with your teeth, 
or goe without your teeth. 

Pet, Motto f withdraw thyselfe, it may he fhou shalt 
draw my teeth; attend my resolution. A douhtliill 
dispute, whether I were best to loose my golden beard, 
or my bone tooth ? Helpe me, LidOy to determine. 

Licio, Your teeth ake, Petuhis, your heard doth not. 

Pet, I but. Lido, if I part from my beard, my heart 
will ake. 

lAcio. If your tooth be hollow it must be stopt or 
puld out ; and stop it the barbar will not, without the 
beard. 

Pet, My heart is hollow too, and nothing can stop it 
but gold. 

lAdo, Thou canst not eate meate without teeth. 

Pet. Nor buy it without money. 

Licio. Thou mayst get more gold, if thou loose these, 
more teeth thou canst not. 

Pet. I, but the golden beard will last mee ten yeeres 
in porredge, and then to what use are teeth ? 

Licio. If thou want teeth, thy tongue will catch cold. 

Pet. 'Tis true, and if I lacke money, my whole body 
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may goe naked. But, Licw, let the barbar haye his 
beard, I will have a device (bj thj helpe) to get it 
agsune, and a coozenage beyond that, maugre bis beard. 
Lido, That's the best way^ both to ease thy paines, 
and to try our wits. 

Pet. Barber, eleven of my teeth have gone on a jury, 
to try whether the beard be thine, they have chosen my 
tongue for the foreman, which cryeth^ guiltie. 

Motto, Guilded, nay, boy, all my beard was gold. It 
was not guilt, I will not be so overmatcht. 

Ddlo. You cannot pose my master in a beard. Come 
to his house you shall sit upon twenty, all his cushions 
are stuft with beards* 

lAcio. Let him goe home with thee, ease him, and 
thou shaJt have thy beard. 

Motto, I am content, but I will have the beard in 
my hand to be sure. 

Pet. And I thy finger in my mouth, to be sure of 
ease. I 

Motto, Agreed. 

Pet, Dello, sing a song to the tune of my teeth doe 
ake. 

Dello. I will. IBa^eunt. 

Song. 

Pet. my teeth ! deare barber ease me, 
Tongue tell mee, why my teeth disease mee, 
O ! what will rid me of this paine ? 

Motto, Some pellitory fetcht firom Spaine. 

Licio, Take masticke else. 

Pet, Mas tick's a patch. 
Masticke does many a fooles face catch. 
If such a paine should breed the home, 

VOL. n. n 
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'Twere happy to be cuckolds borne. 
Should beards with such an ach begin, 
Each boy to th' bone would scrub his chin. 

Lido. His teeth now ake not. 

Mdtto. Caper then, 
And cry up checkerd-apron men : 
There is no trade but shaves, 
For, barbers are trimme knaves. 
Some are in shaving so profoimd, 
By trickes they shave a kingdome round 



ACTUS TEKTIUS. SC^ENA TEKTIA. 

SOPHRONIA, C^LIA, CAMILLA, AmBEULA, SuAVIA. 

Soph. Ladies, here must wee attend the happy re- 
tume of my father, but in the meane season what pastime 
shall wee use to passe the time ? I will agree to any, 
so it be noMoJalke of lov5* ... 

Stui. Then sleepe is the best exercise. 

.Soph. Why, Suama, are you so light, that you must 
chat of love ; or so heavie, that you must needs sleepe ? 
Penelope in the absence of her lord beguiled the dayes 
with spinning. 

Siui. Indeed she spun a faire threed, if it were to 
make a string to the bow wherin she drew her woers. 

S€>ph. Why, Srmvia, it was a bow which she knew 
to be above thy strength, and therein she shewed her 
wit. 

Sim. Qui latus arguerit, comeus arcus erat : it was 
made of home, madame, and therein she shewed her 
meaning. \ => 

Soph. Why, doest thou not thinke she was chast ? 

Sua, Yes, of all her woers. 
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Soph, To talke with thee is to lose time, not well to 
spend it ; how say jou, Amerula, what shall we doe ? 

Ame. Tell tales. 

Soph, What say you, Ccelta ? 

Ccel. Sing. 

Soph, What thinke you, Camilla ? 

Cam. Dance. 

Soph. You see, Suavia, that there are other things 
to keepe one from idlenesse, hesides love; nay, that 
there is nothing to make idlenesse, hut love. 

Sua. Well, let mee stand hy and feed mine owne 
thoughts with sweetnesse, whilest they fill your eyes and 
eares with songs and dancings. 

Soph. Amertda, hegin thy tale. 

Ame. There dwelt sometimes in Phrygia, a lady very 
fiure, hut passing froward, as much marvelled at for 
heautie, as for peevishnesse misliked. High shoe was 
in the instep, hut short in the heele ; straitlaced, hut 
loose bodied. It came to passe, that a gentleman, as 
young in wit as yeeres, and in yeeres a very boy, chanced 
to glance his eyes on her, and there were they dazeled 
on her beautie, as larkes that are caught in the sunne 
with the glittering of a glasse. In her &ire lookes were 
his thoughts intangled, like the birds of Canarie, that 
&U into a silken net. Doate hee did without measure, 
and die hee must without her love. Shoe on the other 
side, as one that knew her good, began to looke askaunce, 
yet felt the passions of love eating into her heart, though 
shoe dissembled them with her eyes. 

Sua. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Soph. Why laughest thou ? 
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Svui, To see joii, madame^ so tame as to bee brought 
to beare a tale of love, that before were so wilde joa 
would not come to the name ; and that Amerula conld 
devise how to spend the time with a tale, onelj that 
shoe might not taike of love, and now to make love 
onely her tale. 

Soph, Indeed I was overshot in judgement, and shoe 
in discretion. Amenday another tale or none, this is 
too lovely. » ' 

Sua. Nay, let mee heare any woman tell a tale of 
tenne lines long without it tend to love, and I will be 
bound never to come at the court. And you, CceUa, 
that would faine trip ,on your petitoes ; can you per- 
swade mee to take delight to dance, and not love ? or 
you that cannot rule your feet, can guide your affections, 
having the one as unstaid as the other unsteddie : danc- 
ing is love sauce, therefore I dare bee so saucie, as if 
you love to dance, to say you dance for love. But 
Camilla she will sing, whose voice if it should utter her 
thoughts, would make the tune of a heart out of tune. 
She that hath crochets in her head, hath also love con- 
ceits. I dare sweare shee harpeth not onely on plaine 
song ; and before you, Sophronia, none of them all use 
plaine dealing ; but because they see you so curious they 
frame themselves counterfet. For myselfe, as I know 
honest love to be a thing inseparable from our sexe, so 
doe I thinke it most allowable in the court ; unlesse we 
would have all our thoughts made of church- worke, and 
so carry a holy face^ and a hollow heart. 

Soph. Ladies, how like you Suavia in her loving 
vaine? 
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Cod, Wee are content at this time to sooth her in 
her yanitie. 

Arne, Shee casts all our mindes in the mould of her 
owne head, and yet erreth as farre from our meanings, 
as shee doth from her owne modestie. 

Stui. Amenda, if you were not bitter, your name had 
beene ill bestowed: but I thinke it as lawful in the 
court to be counted loving and chast, as you in the 
temple to seeme religious, and be spitefull. 

Cam, I marvell you will reply any more, Amerula, 
her tongue is so nimble it will never lie still. 

Sva, The liker thy feet, Camilla, which were taught 
not to stand still. 

Soph, So, no more ladies : let our comming to sport 
not tume to spight. Love thou, Suavia, if thou thinke 
it sweet : sing thou, Coelia, for thine owne content : tell 
thou tales, and dance thou, Camilla : and so every one. * 
using her owne delight, shall have no cause to be dis-^ 
content. But here commeth Martius and the rest. 
"What newes, Martins, 6i my soveraigne and father 
Mydasl 

Mar, Madame, hee no sooner bathed his limbes in 
(^ the river, but it turned to a golden streame, the sands 
to fine gold, and all to gold that was cast into the water. 
Mydas, dismaid at the sodaine alteration, assayed againe 
to touch a stone, but hee could not alter the nature of 
the stone. Then went wee with him to the temple of 
Bacchus, where wee offered a lance wreathed about with 
ivy. Garlands of ripe grapes, and skins of wolves and 
panthers, and a great standing cup of the water which 
so lately was turn'd to gold. Bacchus accepted our 
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gifts, commanding Mydas to honour the gods, and also 
in wishing to be as wise, as he meant to have made him 
fortunate. 

Soph, Happie Sophronia, that hast lived to heare 
these newes, and happy Mydas, if thou live better to 
goveme thy fortune. But what is become of our king ? 

Mel, Mydas, overjoyed with this good fortune, de- 
termined to use some solace in the woods ; where, by 
chance wee roused a great bore, hee eager of the sport, 
outrid us, and wee thinking hee had beene come to his 
palace some other way, came ourselves the next way. 
If hee bee not returned, hee cannot bee long : wee have 
also lost our pages, which wee thinke are with him. 

Soph, The gods shield him from all harmes: the 
woods are full of tygres, and he of courage ; wilde beasts 
make no difference betweene a king and a clowne ; nor 
hunters in the heate of their pastime, feare no more the 
fiercenesse of the bore, than the fearfulnesse of the hare. 
But hope well, let us in to see all well. [^Ea:eun^, 



ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^ENA PEIMA. 

Apollo, Pan, Mydas, Nymphs. , '. 

Apollo, !,(. ^^ 

Ay, wilt thou contend with Apollo, who tunes 
the heavens, and makes them all hang by 
harmony? Orpheus, that caused trees to 
move with the sweetnesse of his harpe, offereth yeerely 
homage to my lute : so doth Arion, that brought dol- 
phins to his sugred notes ; and Amphion, that by mu- 
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flique rear'd the wals of Thebes, Onely Pan with his 
harsh whistle (which makes heasts shake for feare, not 
men dance for joy) seekes to compare with Apollo, 

Pan, Pan is a god, Apollo is no more. Compari- 
sons cannot hee odious, where the deities are equall. 
This pipe (mj sweet pipe) was once a nymph, a faire 
nymph, once my lovely mistresse, now my heavenly 
musique. Tell mee, Apollo, is there any instrument so 
sweete to play on as one's mistresse? Had thy lute 
beene of lawrell, and the strings of Daphne^ 8 haire, thy 
tones might have beene compared to my notes ; for then 
Daphne would have added to thy stroke sweetnesse, 
and to thy thoughts melodie. 

ApoUo, Both Pan talke of the passions of love ? of 
the passio ns of div ine love ? O, how that word Daphne 
wounds Apollo, pronounced by the barbarous mouth of 
Pan, I feare his breath will blast the faire greene, if 
I dazle not his eyes, that hee may not behold it. Thy 
pipe a nymph? Some hagge rather, banting these 
shadie groves, and desiring not thy love, but the fellow- 
ship of such a monster. What god is Pan but the god 
of beasts, of woods, and hils ? excluded from heaven, 
and in earth not honoured. Breake thy pipe, or with 
my sweete lute will I breake thy heart. Let not love 
enter into those savage lippes, a word for Jove, for 
ApoUo, for the heavenly gods, whose thoughts are gods, 
and gods are all love. 

Pan, Apollo, I told thee before that Pan was a god, 
I tell thee now againe, as great a god as Apollo, I had 
almost said a greater : and because thou shalt know I 
eare not to tell my thoughts, I say a greater. Pan 
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feeles the passions of lore deeply engraven in his heart, 
with as faire nymphes, with as great fortune, as ApoUoy 
; as N^twM, as Jove ; and hotter than Fan can none 
describe love. Not Apolloy not Neptune, not Jwe! 
My temple is in Arcadie, where they bume continnall 
flames to Pan, In Arcadie is mine oracle, where Erato 
the nymph giveth answeres for Pan, In Arcadie, the 
place of love, is the honour of Pan. I, hut I am god 
of hils, so I am, Apollo ; and that of hils so high, as I 
can pry into the jugling of the highest gods. Of woods, 
so I am, Apollo ! of woods so thicke, that thou with thy 
beames canst not pierce them. I knew ApoUo^s pry- 
ing, I knew mine owne jealousie. Sunne and shadow 
coozen one another. Bee thou sunne still, the shadow 
is fast at thy heeles, Apollo, I as neere to thy love, 
as thou to mine. A carter with his whistle and his whip 
in true eare, moves as much as Phoehis with his fierie 
chariot, and winged horses. Love-leaves are as well 
for countrie porridge, as heavenly nectar. Love made 
Jupiter a goose, and Neptune a swine, and both for love 
of an earthly mistresse. What hath made Pan, or any 
god on earth (for gods on earth can change their shapes) 
tume themselves for an heavenly goddesse ? Beleeve 
me, Apollo, our groves are pleasanter than your hea- 
vens ; our milkemaides, than your goddesses ; our rude 
ditties to a pipe, than your sonets to a lute. Here is 
flat faith amo amas; where you cry, utinam ama^ 
rent vel non amassem, I let passe, Apollo, thy hard 
words, as calling Pan monster ; which is as much as to 
call all monsters : for Pan is all, Apolh but one. But 
touch thy strings, and let these nymphs decide. 

Apollo, Those nymphs shall decide, unlesse thy rude 
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speech have made them deafe : as for any other answers 
to Pan, take this, that it hecommeth not Apollo to an- 
swere Pan. Pan is all, and all is Pan ; thou art Pan 
and all, all Pan and tinkerlj. But to this musique, 
wherein all thj shame shall he seene, and all mj skill. 

Enter Mydas. 

Myd, In the chase, I lost all my company, and 
missed the game too. I thinke Mydas shall in all 
things hee unfortunate. 

ApoUo. What is he that talketh ? 

Myd. Mydas, the unfortunate king of Phrygia. 

Apollo. To he a king is next to being a god. Thy 
fortune is not had : what is thy folly ? 

Myd. To abuse a god. 

Apollo. An ungratefull part of a king. "Bnt, Mydas, 
seeing by chance thou art come, or sent by some god 
of purpose ; none can in the earth better judge of gods 
fhan kings. Sit downe with these nymphes. I am ^ 
Apollo, this Pan, both gods. Wee contend for sou- 
Yeraigntie in musicke. Seeing it happens in earth, wee 
must bee judged of those on earth ; in which there are 
none more worthy than kings and nymphes. There- 
fore give eare, that thy judgement erre not. 

Myd. If gods you be, although I dare wish nothing 
of gods, being so deeply wounded with wishing ; yet let 
my judgement prevaile before these nymphes, if wee 
agree not, because I am a king. //» ^, ;/ '.-^ 

Pan. There must be no condition, tut judge Mydas, 
and judge nymphes. 

Apollo. Then thus I begin both my song and ipy play. 
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A Song of Daphne to the Lute. 

Apollo, My Daphne's haire is twisted gold, 
Bright starres a-piece her eyes doe hold, 
My Daphnes brow inth rones the graces, 
My Daphne's beauty Staines all faces, 
On Daphne's cheeke grow rose and cherry, 
On Daphne's lip a sweeter berry, 
Daphne's snowy hand but touch'd does melt. 
And then no heavenlier warmth is felt, 
My Daphne's voice tunes all the spheres, 
My Daphne's musick charmes all eares. 
Fond am I thus to sing her prayse. 
These glories now are turh'd to bayes. 

Nymph Erato. O divine Apollo, O sweet consent ! 

Thia. If the god of musicke should not be above our 
reach, who should ? 
' /' Myd. I like it not. 

Pan. Now let me tune my pipes. I cannot pipe and 
sing, that's the ods in the instrument, not the art : but 
I will pipe and then sing ; and then judge both of the 
art and instrument. \_IIe pipes, and then sings. 

Song. 

Pan. Pan's Syrinx was a girle indeed. 
Though now shee's turn'd into a reed, 
From that deare reed Pan*s pipe does come, 
A pipe that strikes Apollo dumbe ; 
Nor flute, nor lute, nor gitteme can. 
So chant it, as the pipe of Pan ; 
Cross-gartred swaines, and dairie girles. 
With faces smug, and round as pearles, 
When Pan's shrill pipe begins to play. 
With dancing weare out night and day : 
The bag-pipes drone his hum layes by, 
When Pan sounds up his minstrelsie. 
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His minstrelsie ! O base ! This quill 
Which at my mouth with winde I fill, 
Puts me in minde though her I misse, 
That still my Syrinx lips I kisse. 

Apollo. Biist thou done, Pan? 

Pan, I, and done well, as I thinke. 

Apollo, Now, Nymphes, what say you ? 

Erato. We all say that Apollo hath shewed himselfe 
both a god, and of musick the god ; Pan himselfe a 
rude satyre, neither keeping measure, nor time ; his 
piping as farre out of tune, as his body out of forme. 
To thee, divine Apollo, wee give the prize and reverence. 

Apollo, But what sayes Mydas ? 

Myd. Meethinks there's more sweetnesse in the pipe 
of Pan, than Apollo's lute ; I brooke not that nice tick- 
ling of strings, that contents mee that makes one start. 
What a shrilnesse came into mine eares out of that pipe, 
and what a goodly noise it made ! Apollo, I must 
needes judge that Pan deserveth most praise. 

Pan, Blessed bee Mydas, worthy to be a god : these 
girles, whose eares doe but itch with daintiness, give the 
verdict without weighing the vertue ; they have beene 
brought up in chambers with soft musick, not where I 
make the woods ring with my pipe, Mydas. 

Apollo, Wretched, unworthie to bee a king, thou 
ahalt know what it is to displease Apollo, I will leave \ - 
thee but the two last letters of thy name, to bee thy whol^^.. 
name ; which if thou canst not gesse, touch thine eares, /. 
they shall tell thee. 

Myd. What hast thou done, 4poZZo ? the eares of an 
asse upon the head of a king ? 
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Apollo. And well worthy, when the dulnes of an asse 
is in the eares of a king. 

Myd, Helpe, Pan ! or My das perisheth. 

Pan. I cannot undoe what Apollo hath done, nor 
giye thee any amends, unlesse to those eares thou wilt 
have added these homes. 

1 Nymph. It were very well, that it might hee hard 
to judge whether hee were more ox or asse. 

Apollo. Farewell, Mydxis. 
-^ Pan. Mydas, farewell. 

2 Nymph. I warrant they bee dainty eares, nothing 
can please them but Pan^s pipe. 

Erato. Hee hath the advantage of all eares, except 
the mouse ; for else there's none so sharp of hearing as 
the asse. Farewell, Mydas. 

2 Nymph. Mydas, farewell. 

3 Nymph. Farewell, Mydas. [Exeunt. 

Myd. Ah, Mydas! why was not thy whole body me- 
tamorphosed, that there might have beene no part left 
of Mydas ? Where shall I shrowd this shame ? or how 
may I bee restored to mine old shape ? Apollo is angrie : 
blame not Apollo, whom being god of musicke thou 
didst both dislike and dishonour; preferring the bar- 
barous noise of Pan^s pipe, before the sweet melodie of 
Apolh^s lute. If I returne to Phrygia, I shall be 
pointed at ; if I live in these woods, savage beasts must 
be my companions : and what other companions should 
Mydas hope for than beasts, being of all beasts himselfe 
the dullest ? Had it not beene better for thee to have 
perished by a golden death, than now to lead a beastly 
life ? Unfortunate in thy wish, unwise in thy judge- 
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ment ; first a golden foole, now a leaden aase. What 
will they say in Lesbos — ^if happily these newes come to 
Led>osl If they come, Mydasl yes, report flies as 
swift as thoughts, gathering wings in the aire, and 
douhling rumours hy her owne running, insomuch as 
having here the eares of an asse, it will there he told, 
al my haires are asses eares. Then wil this he the hy« 
word ; is My das that sought to he monarch of the world, 
become the mocke of the world ? are his golden mines 
tom'd into water, as free for every one that will fetch, 
as for himselfe, that possessed them by wish ? Ah, poore 
Mydas ! are his conceipts become blockish, his counsels 
unfortunate, his judgements unskil^ill? Ah, foolish 
Mydas ! a just reward, for thy pride to wax poore, for . 
thy overweening to wax dull, for thy ambition to wax ^ 
humble, for thy crueltie to say, Sisque miser sernper^ 
nee sis miserahilis ulli. But I must seeke to cover my 
shame by arte, least being once discovered to these 
petty kings of Mysia, Pisidia, and Ckdatia, they all 
joyne to adde to mine asses eares, of all the beasts the 
dullest, a sheepes heart, of all the beasts the fearefullest : 
and so cast lots for those kingdomes, that I have won 
with so many lives, and kept with so many envies. 

ACrrUS QUARTUS. SCiENA SECUNDA. 

Enter Jive Shepkeards ; Menalcas, Cobyn, 
Celthus, Dbaipon, Amyntas. 

Menalr I muse what the nymphs meant, that so sang 
in the groves, Mydas of Phrygia hath asses eares. ^ 
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Cor, I marrel not, for one of them plainelj told me 
lie had asses eares. 

Cel. 1, but it is not safe to say it : he is a great king, 
and his hands are longer than his eares, therefore for us 
that keep sheep, it is wisdome enough to tell sheepe. 

Dria. 'Tis true ; yet since My das grew so mischevous 

as to blurre his diademe with blood, which should glister 

with nothing but pittie ; and so miserable, that he made 

gold his god, that was framde to bee his slave, many 

. broad speeches have flowen abroad : in his owne coun- 

y trey they sticke not to call him tyrant, and elsewhere 

usurper. They flatly say, that hee eateth into other 

.dominions, as the sea doth into the land, not knowing, 

^ that in swallowing a poore island as big as Lesbos, hee 

may cast up three territories thrice as big as Fhrygia : 

for what the sea winneth in the marsh, it looseth in the 

sand. 

Amint Take me with you, but speak softly, for these 
reedes may have eares, and heare us. 

Menal. Suppose they have, yet they may be without 
tongues to bewray us. 

Cor, Nay, let them have tongues too, we have eyes 
to see that they have none, and therefore if they heare, 
and speake, they know not from whence it comes. 

Amint, Well, then this I say, when a lyon doth so 
much degenerate from princely kind, that he will borow 
of the beasts, I say he is no lyon, but a monster ; peec'd 
with the craftinesse of the fox, the crueltie of the tyger, 
the ravening of the woolfe, the dissembling of the hyena, 
hee is worthy also to have the eares of an asse. 

Menal, Hee seekes to conquer Lesbos, and like a 
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foolish gamester, haying a bag-full of his owne, ventures 
it all to winne a groat of another. 

Cor, Hee that fishes for LeshoSy must have such a 
wooden net, as all the trees in Phrygia will not serve 
to make the cod, nor all the woods in Pisidia provide 
the corks. 

Dria, Nay, he meanes to angle for it with an hook 
of gold and a bait of gold, and so to strike the fish with 
a pleasing bait, that will sUde out of an open net. 

Amint. Tush ! tush ! those islanders are too subtil 
to nibble at craft, and too rich to swallow treasure : if 
that be his hope, he may as wel dive to the bottome of 
the sea, and bring up an anchor of a thousand weight, 
as plod with his gold to corrupt a people so wise. And 
besides, a nation (as I have heard) so valiant, that are 
readier to strike than ward. 

Gel. More than all this, Amirvtas, (though we dare 
not so much as mutter it,) their king is such a one as 
dazeleth the clearest eyes with majesty, daunteth the 
valiantest hearts with courage, and for vertue filleth all 
the world with wonder. If beautie goe beyond sight, 
confidence above valour, and vertue exceed miracle; 
what is it to bee thought, but that My das goeth to under- 
mine that by the simplicity of man, that is fastened to ! 
a rocke, by the providence of the gods. 

Menah "Wee poore commons (who tasting warre, are 
made to rellish nothing but taxes) can do nothing but • 
grieve, to see things unlawfoll practised, to obtainef 
things impossible. All his mines doe but guild his 
combe, to make it glister in the warres, and cut ours 
that are forced to follow him in his warres. 
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Cor, Well ! that must be bome, not blam'd, thai 
cannot be changed : for mj part, if I may enjoy the 
fleece of my silly flock with quietnes, I will never care 
three flocks for his ambition. 

Menal, Let this suffice, wee may talke too miichy 
and being overheard, bee all undone. I am so jealous, 
that meethinks the very reedes bow downe, as though 
they listened to our talke: and soft, — I heare some 
comming, let us in, and meete at a place more meete. 

[EsceuiU, 



ACTUS QUARTUS. SCMNA TEETIA. 
Licio, Petulits, MmtJTius, Huntsman. 

Licio. Is not hunting a tedious occupation ? 

Pet. I, and troublesome, for if you call a dog a dog, 
you are undone. 

Hvmts, You be both fooles I and besides, baseminded ; 
hunting is for kings, not peasants. Such as you are 
unworthy to be hounds, much lesse huntsmen; that 
know not when a hound is fleet, faire flewd, and well 
hangd ; being ignorant of the deepenesse of a hound's 
mouth, and the sweetnes. 

Min. Why I hope, sir, a curres mouth is no deeper 
than the sea, nor sweeter than a honeycombe. 

fftmtB, Prettie cockscombe! a hound will swallow 
thee as easily as a great pit a small pibble. 

Min, Indeed himting were a pleasant sport, but the 
dogs make such barking, that one cannot heare the 
hounds cry. 
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. Hunts, He make thee cry ! If I catch thee in the 
fDirest thou shalt he lasht. 

Min. What's that? 

Lido, Doest thou not understand their language ? 

Min, Not I ! 

Pet, 'Tis the hest calamance in the world, as easily 
decipher^ as the characters in a nutmeg. 

Min, I pray thee speake some. 

Pet, I will. 

Hunts, But speake in order, or Vie pay you. - 

Lido, To it, Petulus, 

Pet, There was a hoy lasht on the single, because 
when he was imhost, hee tooke soyle. 

Min. What's that ? 
. Pet, Why, a boy was beaten on the taile with a lea- 
thern thong, because when hee fomde at the mouth with 
running, hee went into the water. 

Min, This is worse than fustian ! 

Hunts, Mumme ! you were best I Hunting is an 
honorable pastime, and for my part I had as leife hunt 
a deere in a parke, as court a ladie in a chamber. 

Min. Give mee a pastie for a parke, and let mee 
shake off a whole kennel of teeth for hounds, then shalt 
Ihou see a notable champing, after that will I carouse a 
boule of wine, and so in the stomacke let the venison 
take soyle. 

Lido. He hath laid the plot to be prudent, why 'tis 
pastie crust, '^ Eat enough and it will make you wise," 
an old proverb. 

Pet, I, and eloquent, for you must tipple wine freely, 
and foecundi calices quern nan fecere disertum ? 

VOL. n, K 
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Himts. Fecere dizardum! Leave off these tojes, 
and let us seeke out My das whom we lost in the chase. 

Pet. I'le warrant he hath hj this started a covey of 
hucks, or roused a scul of phesants. 

Hunts, Treason to two hrave sports, hauking and 
hunting, thou shouldest say, start a hare, rowse the 
deere, spring the partridge. 

Pet. I'le warrant that was devised hy some country 
swad ; that seeing a hare skip up, which made him start, 
he presently said, he started the hare. 

Lido. I, and some luhher lying hesides a spring, 
and seeing a partridge come hy, said he did spring the 
partridge. 

Hunts. Well, rememher all this I 

Pet. Bememher all ? nay then had we good memo- 
ries, ioT there hee more phrases than thou hast haires ; 
hut let me see, I pray thee what's this ahout thy necke ? 

Hunts. A hugle. 

Pet. If it had stoode on thy head I should have caDed 
it a home. Wei, 'tis hard to have one's browes im- 
brodered with bugle. 

Lido. But canst thou blow it ? 

Hunts. What else? 

Min. But not away. 

Pet. No, 'twill make Boreas out of breath, to blow his 
homes away. 

Lido. There was good blowing I'le warrant before 
they came there. 

Pet. Well, 'tis a shrowd blow. 

Hunts. Spare your windes in this, or I'le wind your 
neckes in a cord : but soft, I heard my master's blast. 
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Mm, Some have felt it ! 

Hunts. Thy mother, when such a fly-blow was bua'd 
out ; but I must be gone, I perceive Mydas is come. 

lEidt, 

Lido, Then let not us tame, for now shal wee shave 
the barbar's house. The world will grow full of wiles 
seeing Mydas hath lost his golden wish. 

Min. I care not, my head shall digge devises, and my 
tongue stampe them ; so as my mouth shall bee a mint, 
and my braines a mine. 

Lido, Then help us to cousen the barbar. 

Min, The barbar shall know every haire of my chinne 
to bee as good as a choakepeare for his purse. 

ACTUS QUAETUS. SCiENA QUAETA. 
Mellaceites, Mabtius, Emstus. 

Erist, I marveU what Mydas meaneth to bee so me- 
landioly since his hunting. 

Mel, It is a good word in MydaSy otherwise I should 
tearme it in another blockishnes. I cannot tell whether 
it be a sowemesse commonly incident to age, or a severe- 
nesse particular to the kings of Phrygia, or a suspition 
cleaving to great estates ; but methinkes he seemeth so 
j^ piiH of ua all, and becomes so overthwart to all others, 
that either I must conjecture his wits are not his own, 
or his meaning very hard to some. 

Mar, For my part, I neither care nor wonder, I see 
all his expeditions for warres are laid in water : for now 
when he should execute, he begins to consult; and.' 
suffers the enemies to bid us good morrow at our owne 
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dooresy to whom wee long since might have ^ven the 
last good night in their owne heds. He weareth (I 
know not whether for warmth or wantonnesse) a great 
tjara on his head, as though his head were not heavy 

^ enough, unlesse hee loaded it with great rolles : an 
attjre never used (that I could heare of) hut of old 
women, or pelting priestes. This will make Plsidia 
wanton, Lycaonia stiffe, all his territories wavering; 
and hee that hath coucht so many kingdomes in one 
crowne, will have his kingdomes scattered into as many 
crownes as hee possesseth countries. I will rouse him 

, up, and if his eares he not asses ears, I will make them 
tihgle. I respect not my life, I know it is my duetie, 
and certainly I dare sweare warre is my profession. 

Erist, Martitis, wee will all joyne: and though I 
have heene (as in Phrygia they tearme) a hrave cour- 
tier, that is, (as they expound it) a fine lover ; yet will 
I set hoth aside, love and courting, and follow Martins : 
for never shall it hee said, Bella gerant alii, semper 
Eristus amet 

Mel. And I, Martitis, that honored gold for a god, 
and accounted all other gods, hut lead ; will follow Mar- 
titis, and say, Vilius argentum est auro, virtutibus 
aurv/m. 

Mar. My lords, I give you thanks, and am glad : for 

, there are no stouter souldiers in the world, than those 
that are made of lovers ; nor any more liherall in warres 
than they that in peace have hin covetous. Then doubt 
not, if courage and coyne can prevaile, but we shall pre- 
vaile; and besides, nothing can prevaile but fortune. 
But here comes Sophronia, I will first talke with her. 
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EffUer SoPHBONiA, Camilia, Akebula. 

Madame, either our king hath no eares to heftre, or no 
care to consider, both in what state wee stand being his 
subjects, and what danger he is in being our king. 
Dutie is not regarded, courage contemned ; altogether 
careles of us, and his owne safety. 

Soph. Martius, I mislike not thy plaine dealing : 

but pittie my father's trance ; a trance I must call that, 

where nature cannot move, nor counsell, nor musicke, 

nor pbysicke, nor danger, nor death, nor all. But that 

which maketh mee most both to sorrow and wonder, is 

• that musicke (a mithridat for melancholy) should make 

! him mad ; crying still, Uno namque modo Pan et Apollo 

' nocefnt. None hath accesse to him but Motto, as though 

melancholy were to bee shav'n with a razor, not cur'd 

with a medicine. But stay, what noise is this in those 

reedes? 

Mel. What sound is this ? who dares utter that he 
heares? 

Soph. I dare, MeUacfrites, the words are plaine, — 
Mydds the king hath m^^^ ftArpA. 

Cam. This is strange, and yet to bee told the king. 

Soph. So dare I, Camilla : for it concemeth me in 
duty, and us all in discretion. But soft, let us hearken 
better. 

{TTie reeds. My das of Phrygia hath asses eares.)^" 

Erist. This is monstrous, and either portends some 
mischief to the king, or unto the state confusion. ^^ My* 
das of Phrygia hath asses eares ?" It is unpossible 1 
let us with speede to the king to know his resolution, for 
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to some oracle he must send. Till his majesty be ac- 
quainted with this matter, we dare not roote out the 
reeds ; himselfe must both heare the sound, and gesse 
at the reason. 

/ Soph, Unfortunate My das! that being so great a 
king, there should out of the earth spring so great a 
shame. 

Mar. It may be that his mshing for gold, being but 
drosse of the world, is by all the gods accounted foolish, 
and so discovered out of the earth : for, a king to thirst 
for gold, in steede of honour, to preferre heapes of 
worldly eoyne before triumphes in warlike conquests, 
was in my minde no princely minde. 

Mel, Let us not debate the cause, but seeke to pre- 
vent the snares, for in minde it foretelleth that which 
woundeth my minde. Let us in. [^Eiceunt. 

ACTUS QUESTTUS. SC^HSTA PEIMA. 

Mydas, Sophbonia, Mellacbites, Mabtius. 

Mydcis, 

OPHBONIAy thou seest I am become a 
shame to the world, and a wonder. Mine 
eares glow. Mine eares? Ah miserable 
Mydas ! to have such eares as make thy cheekes blush, 
thy head monstrous, and thy heart desperate ? Yet in 
blushing I am impudent, for I walke in the streetes ; 
in deformitie I seeme comely, for I have left off my 
tyara ; and my heart the more heavy it is for griefe, 
the more hope it conceiveth of recovery. 
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Soph, Dread soveraigne and loving syre, there are 
nine days past, and therefore the wonder is past ; there 
are many jeares to come, and therefore a remedy to bee 
hoped for. Though your eares be long, yet is there 
roome left on your head for a diademe : though they 
resemble the eares of the dullest beast, yet should they 
not daunt the spirit of so great a king. The gods dally 
with men, kings are no more : th ey disgrace k ings, least 
they should bee thought gods : sacrifice pleasetE them, 
so tiiat if yoifknow by the oracle what god wrought it, 
you shall by humble submission, by that god be released. 

Myd. Sophronia, I commend thy care and courage, 
but let mee heare these reedes, that these lothsome eares 
may be glutted with the report, and that is as good as 
a remedy. 

(The reedes. My das of Phrygia hath asses eares.) 

Myd. My das of Phrygia hath asses eares ? So hee 
hath, unhappy Mydas. If these reedes sing my shame 
so lowd, will men whisper it softly ? No, all the world 
already rings of it : and as impossible it is to stay the 
rumor, as to catch the winde in a net that bloweth in 
the aire ; or to stop the wind of all men's mouths that 
breath out aire. I will to Apollo^ whose oracle must 
bee my doome, and I feare mee my dishonor, because 
. my doome was his, if kings may disgrace gods : and 
il gods they disgrace, when they forget their duties. 

Mel. What saith, Mydas ? 

Myd. Nothing, but that Apollo must determine all, 
or Mydas see mine of all. To Apollo will I offer an 
ivory lute for his sweet harmony, and berries of baies as 
blacke as jeat for his love Daphne, pure simples for his 
physicke, and continuall incense for lus prophecying. 
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Mar, Apollo may didcover some odde riddle, but not 
give the redresse ; for jet did I never heare that his 
oracles were without doubtfulnes, nor his remedies with- 
out impossibilities. This superstition of yours is able 
to bring errors among the common sort, not ease to jour 
discontented mind. 

Myd. Dost thou not know, Martivs, that when Bac- 
ehus commanded mee to bath mjselfe in Pactolus, thou 
thoughtedst it a meere mockerie, before with thine ejes 
thou sawest the remedj. 

Mar, I, Bacchus gave the wish, and therefore was 
like also to give the remedie. 

Myd, And who knowes whether Apollo gave mee 
these eares, and therefore maj release the punishment. 
Well, replj not, for I will to BelpJios : in the meane 
time let it be proclaimed, that if there be anj so cun- 
ning, that can tell the reason of these reedes creaking, 
he shall have mj daughter to his wife, or if she refuse 
it, a dukedome for his paines : and withall, that who- 
soever is so bold as to saj that Mydas hath asses eares, 
shaU presentlj lose his. 

Soph, Deare father then goe forwards, prepare for 
the sacrifice, and dispose of Sophronia as it best pleaseth 
jou. * • • »"';/•, \ - 

Myd, Come let us in. ^Exeunt, 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SCMNA SECUNDA. 

Licio, Pbtulus. 
Pet, What a rascall was Motto to oosen us, and saj 
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there were tbirtie men in a roome that would undoe us, 
and when all came to all, they were but table-men. 

Lieio. 1, and then to give us an inventory of aQ his 
goods, only to redeeme the beard ; but wee will bee even 
with him, and I'le be forswome but I'le bee revenged. 

Pet. And here I vow by my conceald beard, if ever 
it chance to be discovered to the world, that it may make 
a pikedevant. I will have it so sharpe pointed, that it 
shall stab Motto like a poynado. 

Licio. And I protest by these haires on my head, 
which, are but casualties, for alas, who knowes not how 
soone they are lost, autumne shaves like a razor: if 
these locks bee rooted against winde and weather, spring 
and &I1, I sweare they shall not be lopped, till Motto 
by my knavery bee so bauld, that I may write verses on 
his scalpe. In witnesse whereof I eate this haire : now 
must thou, Pettdus, kisse thy beard, for that was the 
booke thou swarest by. 

Pet. Nay, I would I could come but to kisse my 
chinne, which is as yet the cover of my booke, but my 
word shall stand. Now let us read the inventorie, 
weele share it equally. 

Lido. Wh&t eke? 

Pet. An inventorie of all Motto's moveable baddes and 
goods, as also of such debts as are owing him, with such 
housbold stuffe as cannot bee removed. Inprimis, in the 
bed-chamber, one fowle wife, and ^ve small children. *■ 

Lido. I'le not share in that. 

Pet. I am content, take thou all. These be his 
moveable baddes. 

Lido, ^d from me they shall be removeables. 



58 MY DAS. [act r. 

Pet, Item, in tlie servants' chamber^ two paire of curst 
queanes tongues. 

Lido. Tongs tbou wouldst say. 

Pet. Nay, they pinch worse than tongs. 

Lido. They are moveables I'le warrant. 

Pet. Item, one paire of homes in the bride chamber^ 
on the bed's head. 

Lido. The beast's head, for Motto is stuft in the 
head, and these are among unmoyeable goods. 

Pet. Wei, Fodix quern fadunt aliena pericula cau- 
turn, happie are they whom other men's homes doe make 
to beware. Item, a broken pate owing me by one of 
the cole house, for notching his head like a ches-boorde. 

Iddo. Take thou that, and I give thee all the rest of 
his debts. 

Pet. Noli me tangere, I re^e the executorship, be- 
cause I will not meddle with his desperate debts. Item, 
an hundred shrewd tumes owing mee by the pages in 
the court, because I will not tmst them for trimming. 

Lido. That's due debt. 

Pet. Wei, because Motto is poore, they shal be paid 
him eumh recumhentihus. All the pages shall enter into 
recognisance, but ecce, Pijpenetta chaunts it. 

Enter Pipenbtta singing, ' .\ 

'Las! How long shall I 

And my maydenhead lie 

In a cold bed all the night long, 

I cannot abide it, 

Yet away cannot chide it, 

Though I find it does me some wrongf. 
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Can anj one tell 

Where this fine thing doth dwells 

That carries nor forme, nor fashion ? 

It both heates and cooles, 

Tis a bable for fooles, 

Tet catch'd at in every nation. 

Say a maide were so crost, 

As to see this toy lost, 

Cannot Hue and Cry fetch it agen ? 

*Las ! No, for 'tis driven 

Nor to hell, nor to heaven. 

When 'tis found, 'tis lost even then. 

Pip, Hey hoe ! would I were a witch, that I might 
bee a dutchesse. 

Pet, I know not whether thy fortune is to be a dutch- 
esse, but sure I am thy face serves thee well for a witch, 
what's the matter ? 

Pip, The matter ? marry 'tis proclaimed, that who- 
floerer can tell the cause of the reeds' song, shall either 
haye Sophronia to wife, or (if shee refuse it) a duke- 
dome for his wisdome. Besides, whosoever saith that 
Mydas hath asses eares, shall lose theirs. 

Licio, I'le be a duke, I find honour to bud in my 
head, and meethinkes every joynt of mine armes from 
the shoulder to the little finger, sayes send for the 
herauld. Mine armes are all armarie, gules, sables, 
asure, or, vert, pur, post, pare, &q. 

Pet, And my heart is like a hearth where Cupid is 
making a fire, for Sophronia shall be my wife : mee- 
thinkes Vernis and Nature stand with each of them a 
paire of beUowes, the one cooling my low birth, the < 
other kindling my lofty affections. 

Pip. Apollo will helpe me, because I can sing. 
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Lido. Mercurie me, because I can lie. 

Pet. All the gods mee, because I can lie, sing, sweare, 
and love. But soft, here comes Motto, now shall wee 
have a fit time to be revenged, if b j device wee can make 
him say, Mydas hath asses eares. 

Enter Motto. 

Lido. Let us not seeme to be angry about the in- 
ventory, and you shall see my wit to be the hangman 
for his tongue. 

Pip, Why, fooles, hath a barbar a tongue ? 

Pet. Wee'le make him have a tongue, that his teeth 
that looke like a combe, shall be the cissars to cut 
it off. 

Pip. I pray let me have the odde ends, I feare nothing 
so much as to bee tongue taw'de. 

Lido. Thou shalt have all the shavings, and then a 
woman's tongue ympt with a barbar's, wiU proove a 
razor or a raser. 

Pet. How now. Motto, what aU a-mort ? 

Motto. I am as melancholy as a cat. 

Lido. Melancholy ? mary gup, is melancholy a word 
for a barbar's mouth ? thou shouldst say, heavie, dull, 
and doltish: melancholy is the creast of courtiers' armes, 
and now every base companion, being in his muble* 
fiibles, sayes he is melancholy. 

Pet. Motto, thou shouldst say thou art lumpish. K 
thou encroach upon our courtly tearmes, wee'le trounce 
thee: belike if thou shouldst spit often, thou wouldst 
call it rheume. Motto, in men of reputation and credit 
it is the rheume ; in such mechanicall mushrumpes^ it 
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is a catarre, a pose, the water evill. You were best 
weare a velvet patch on your temples too. 

Motto. What a world it is to see egges forwarder 
than oockes ? these infants are as cunning in diseases, 
as I that have runne them over all, backward and for- 
ward. I tell jou, boys, it is melancholy that now trou- 
bleth me. 

DeUo, My master could tickle you with diseases, and 
that olde ones, that have continued in his ancestors' 
bones these three hundred yeares. Hee is the last of 
the family that is left imeaten. 

Motto. What mean'st thou, Delh ? 

Pet, Hee meanes you are the last of the stocke aliye> 
the rest the wormes have eaten. 

DeUo. A pox of those sawcie wormes, that eate men 
before they be dead. 

Pet. But tell us. Motto, why art thou sad ? 

Motto. Because all the court is sad. 

Licio. Why are they sad in court ? 

Motto. Because the king hath a paine in his eares. 

Pet. Belike it is the wennes. 

Motto. It may bee, for his eares are swolne very bigge. 

Pet. Ten to one Motto knowes of the asses eares. 

Licio. If he know it, wee shall : for it is as hard for 
a barbar to keepe a secret in his mouth, as a burning 
coale in his hand. Thou shalt see mee wring it out by 
wit. Motto, 'twas told me that the king will discharge 
you of your office, because you cut his eare when you 
last trimm'd him. 

Motto. 'Tis a lie ; and yet if I had, hee might well 
spare an inch or two. 
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PeU It wiU out, I feele him comming. 

DeUo. Master, take heed, you will blab all anoB, these 
wags are crafde. 

Motto, Let me alone ! 

Lido, Why, Motto, what difference betweene the 
king's eares, and thine ? 

Motto, As much as betweene an asses eares and mine. 

Pet, O, Motto is modest ; to mitigate the matter, hee 
cals his owne eares, asses eares. 
^ Motto, Nay, I meane the king's are asses eares. 

Licio, Treason, treason ! 

Dello, I told you, master ! you have made a £ure 
hand ! for now you have made your lips cissars to cut 
off your eares. 

Motto, Peril, unlesse you pitie me. Motto is in a pit. 

Pet, Nay, Motto, treason is a worse paine than tooth- 
ach. 

Licio, Now, Motto, thou knowest thine eares are ours 
to command. 

Motto. Your servants, or hand-maides. 

Pet, Then will I lead my maid by the hand. 

{^HeptUs him by the eares. 

Motto, Out, yillaine I thou wring'st too hard. 

Dello, Not so hard as he bit me. 

Motto, Thou seest, boy, wee are both mortaQ. I 
enjoy mine eares, but durante placito ; nor thou thy 
finger, but favente dento. 

Pet, Yea, Motto, hast thou Latine ? 

Motto, Alas ! hee that hath drawne so many teeth, 
and never askt Latine for a tooth, is ill brought up. 

Licio. Well, Motto, let us have the beard, without 
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ooyin^ fraad, or delay^ at one entire payment^ and thou 
Shalt scape a payment. 

Motto, I protest by cissars, brush and combe ; bason, 
ball and apron ; by )*azor, ear^ike and rubbing clothes ; 
and all the tria sequuntur triaes in our secret occupa- 
tion (for you know it is no blabbing art) that you shall 
have the beard, in manner and forme following. Not 
(mely the golden beard and every haire, (though it be 
not haire,) but a dozen of beards, to stufTe two dozen of 
cushions. 

Lido, Then they be big ones. 

Ddlo. They be halfe a yard broad, and a nayle, three 
quarters long, and a foote thicke; so, sir, shall you 
finde them stuft enough, and soft enough. All my 
mistresse lines that shee dries her clothes on, are made 
only of mustachio stuffe. And if I durst tell the truth, as 
lostie as I am heere, I lie upon a bed of beards ; a hots 
of their bristles, and they that owe them ; they are 
harder than flockes ! 

Pet, A fine discourse! well. Motto, wee give thee 
merde, but wee will not lose the beard. Eemember 
now our inventorie. Item, we will not let thee goe out 
of our hands, till we have the beard in our hands. 

Motto, Then follow. [EwemU, 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC./ENA TEETIA. 

MyDAS, SoPHBONIA, MEIiLACBITES, MaBTIUS. 

Myd, This is De^Aos. Sacred -4poKo, whose oracles 
bee all divine, though doubtfull : answere poore MydcLs, 
and pide him. 
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Soph. I marrell there is no answere. 

Myd, Fond Mydas, how can'st thou aske pittie of 
him whom thou hast so much abusde ; or why doest thou 
abuse the world, both to seeme ignorant in not acknow- 
ledging an offence ; and impudent, so openly to crave 
pardon ? Apollo will not answere, but Mydaa must not 
cease. Apollo, divine Apollo, Mydas hath asses eares, 
jet let pittie sinke into thine eares, and tell when hee 
shall be free from this shame, or what may mitigate his 
sinne ? 

Mar, Tush ! Apollo is tuning his pipes, or at barly- 

breake with Daphne, or assaying on some sheepherd'a 

coate, or taking measure of a serpent's skin. Were I 

/ Mydas, I would rather cut these eares off close from my 

^ head, than stand whimp'ring before such a blind god. 

Myd* Thou art barbarous not valiant. Gods must 
bee entreated not commanded : thou wouldst quench 
fire with a sword, and adde to my shame (which is more 
than any prince can endure) thy rudenesse, (which is 
more than any sensible creature would follow.) Divine 
Apollo, what shall become of Mydas ? Accept this lute, 
these berries, these simples, these tapers ; rH Apollo take 
any delight in musique, in Daphne, in physicke, in 
etemitie. 

Apollo his Oracle. 

When Fan Apollo in musique sbal excell, 
Mydas of Phrygia shall lose his asses eares; 
Pan did Apollo in musique farre excell, 
Therefore king Mydas weareth asses eares : 
~^ Unlesse he shrinke his stretching hand from LeAos, 
His eares in length, at leng^ shall reach to Delphos, 
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Mel, It were good to expound these oracles, that the 
learned men in Phrygia were assembled ; otherwise the 
remedie will bee as impossible to bee had, as the cause 
to be sifted. 

Mar, I foresaw some old saw, which should be doubt- 
full. Who would gad to such gods, that must be ho- 
noured if they speake without sence: and the oracle 
wond'red at, as though it were above sense ? 

Myd, No more, Martius! I am the leamed'st in 
Phrygia to interprete these oracles, and though shame 
hath hitherto caused me to conceale it, now I must un- 
£ild it bj necessitie. Thus destiny bringeth me, not 
only to bee cause of all my ^sune^ but reporter. Thou. 
Scphraniay and you my lords, hearken. When I had 
bathed myselfe in PactolvSy and saw my wish to float in 
the waves, I wished the waves to overflow my bodie, so 
melancholy my fortune made me, so mad my folly : yet 
by himting I thought to ease my heart. And comming 
at last to the hill Tmolus, I perceived Apollo and Pan 
contending for excellencie in musique, among nymphes ; 
they required also my judgement. I (whom the losse 
of gold made discontent, and the possessing desperate) 
either dulled with the humours of my weake braine, or 
deceived by thicknesse of my deafle eares, prefer'd the 
harsh noyse of Pan^s pipe, before the sweete stroke of 
ApolWs lute, which caused Phoebus in justice (as I now 
eonfesse, and then as I saw in anger) to set these eares 
on my head, that have wrung so many teares from mine 
eyes. For stretching my hands to Lesbos, I find that 
all the gods have spum'd at my practices, and those 
ilands scom'd them. My pride the gods disdaine ; my 

VOL. II. . F 
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policie men: my mines haye heene emptied by soul- 
diers, my souldiers spoyled by wajres, my warres idth- 
out Buocesse, because usurping; my usurping without 
end, because my ambition above measure. I will there- 
fate yeeld myselfe to Bacchu8, and acbowledge my 
wish to be yanitie : to J^oUoy and confesse my judge- 

\ment to be foolish: to Mars, and say my warres are 
unjust : to Diana, and tell my aflfection hath beene un- 
iiaturall. And I doubt not, what a god hath done to 
make mee know myselfs, all the gods will helpe to uu- 
doe, that I may come to myselfe. 

Soph, Is it possible that Mydas should be so over- 
shot in judgement ? Unhappy Mydas, whose wits melt 
with his gold, and whose gold is consumed with his 
wits. 

Myd, What talketb Sojphronia to herselfe? 

Soph, Nothing, but that since Mydas hath confessed 
his fault to us, bee also acknowledge it to Apollo. 

Myd. I will, Sophronia. Sacred Apollo, things 
passed cannot be recalled, repented they may be : be- 
hold, Mydas not only submitting himselfe to punidi- 
ment, but confessing his peevishnesse, being glad for 
shame to call that peevishnesse, which indeed was folly. 
Whatsoever Apollo shall command, Mydas will exe- 
cute. 

Apollo, Then attend, Mydas, I accept thy sulnnis- 
sion, and sacrifice, so as yeerly at this temple thou offer 
sacrifice in submission : withall, take ApoUo^s eonnseU, 
which if thou scome, thou shalt finde thy destinie. I 
will not speake in riddles ; all shall be plaine, because 
thou artdull ; but all certaine^ if thou be obstinate. 
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Weigh not in one baUanoe gold and juBtke ; 
With one hand wage not wane and peaoej 
Let thy head be glad of one crowne. 
And tdke care to keepe one firiend. ^^ ' 
The firiend that thou wonldst make thy f)e, 
The king^ome thou wonldst make the world, 
The hand that thou doest arme with force, 
The gold that thou do'st thinke a god, 
Shall conquer, fiill, shrinke short, be conmion : 
With force, with pride, with feare, with traffique. 
If this thou like, shake off an asses eares: 
If not, for ever shake an asses eares. 

Soph. ApoUo will not reply. 

JIfycL It may bee, Sophronia, that neither you, nor 
any dbe, understand ApoUOf because none of you have 
the heart of a king : but my thoughts expound my for- 
tones, and my fortunes hang upon my thoughts. That 
great Apollo, that joyn'd to my head asses eares, hath' 
put into my heart a lion's minde. I see that by obscure 
shadowes, which you cannot disoeme in fresh coIouteu 
ApoUo in the depth of his daik answere, is to me the 
glistering of a bright sunne. I perceive (and yet not 
too late) that Lesbos will not be touched by gold, by 
force it cannot : that the gods have pitched it out of the 
world, as not to be controld by any in the world. Though 
my hand be gold, yet I must not thinke to span over 
the maine ocean. Though my souldiers be valiant, I 
must not therefore thinke my quarrels just. There is 
no way to naile the crowne of Fhrygia fest to my daugh- 
ter's head, but in letting the crownes of others sit in 
quiet on theirs. 

Mar. My das! 

Myd. How darest thou r^ly seeing me resolved? 
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thy ootinsell hath spilt more hloud than all my souldiers' 
lanoes ; let none be so hardie as to looke to crosse me. 
Sacred Apollo, if sacrifice jeerely at thj temple, and 
submission hourelj in mine owne court, if fulfilling thy 
counsell, and correcting my counsellors may shake off 
these asses eares, I here before thee vow to shake off all 
envies abroad, and at home all tyrannie. [The eares 
fall off.-] 

Soph, Honoured be Apollo, Mydas is restored. 

Myd. Fortunate Mydas, that feelest thy head light- 
ned of dull eares, and thy heart of deadly sorrowes. 
Come my lords, let us repaire to our palace, in which 
ApoUo shall have a stately statue erected : every moneth 
wiU we solemnize there a feast, and here every yeere a 
sacrifice. Phrygia shall be governed by gods, not men, 
least the gods make beasts of men. So my counsell of 
warre shall not make conquests in their owne conceits, 
nor my counsellors in peace make me poore, to enrich 
themselves. So blessed be Apollo, quiet be Lesbos, 
happie be Mydas, and to begin this solemnitie, let us 
sing to Apollo, for, so much as musique, nothing can 
content Apollo, [They sing dU,'\ 

Song. 

Sing to Apollo, god of day, 

Whose golden beames with morning play, 

And make her eyes so brightly shine 

Aurora*8 face is call'd divine. 

Sing to Pkcebus, and that throne 

Of diamonds which he sits upon ; 
16 peeuis let us sing, 
To physicke's, and to poesie's king. 
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Crowne all his altars with bright fire, 
Laurels bind about his lyre, 
A Dapknean coronet for his head, 
The Moses dance about his bed ; 
When on his ravishing lute he playes, 
Strew his temple round with bayes. 

16 paeans let us sing, 

To the glittering Delian king. 

[^Exeunt, 



MOTHER BOMBIE. 

AS IT WAS SUNDBY TDTES PLAYSD BY THK 
CHILDBEN OP PAULS. 



DEAMATIS PEESON^. 

Memphio^ an avaricioug Old Man, 
Stellio, a wealthy Husbandman, 

cs ' r old Cotmtrymen, 

Spbbantus, } ^ 

CANDros, Son to Sperantus. 

M^STius, Son to Memphio ; supposed Son to Ft- 

dna, 
Accius, the supposed Son to Memphio, 
Dbomio, Servant to Memphio, 
Eiscio, Servant to SteUio, 
Halfpenny, a Boy, Servant to Sperantus, 
Lucio, a Boy, Servant to Prisius. 
LiviA, Daughter to Prisius, 
Serena, Datighter to SteUio ; supposed Daughter 

to Vicina. 
Selena, the supposed Daughter to SteUio, 
Vicina, Mother to Accius and Sil^ena, 
MoTHEE BoMBiE, a Fortune- TeUer, 
KixuLA, a Servant Wench, 
Synis, -j 

Nasutus, > three Fiddlers, 
Bedunenus, J 
Hackneyhan. 
Sebjeant. 
scbiveneb. 



Scene — Eochester, Kent. 



A PLEASANT CONCEITED COMEDIE, 

CALLED 

MOTHER BOMBIE. 

ACTUS PEIMUS. SC-^ENA PEIMA. 

Memphio, Dbomio. 

Mempldo, 
OY, there are three things that make 
my life miserable ; a threedbare purse^ a 
curst wife, and a foole to my heire. 
Dro, Why then^ sir, there are three 
medicines for these three maladies : a pike staffe to take 
a purse on the high way : a holly wand to brush choler 
from my mistresse tongue : and a young wench for my 
young master : so that as your worship being wise be- 
got a foole ; so hee being a foole, may tread out a wise 
man. 

Memp, I, but, Dromio, these medicines bite hot on 
great mischiefes ; for so might I hare a rope about my 
necke, homes upon my head, and in my house a litter 
of fooles. 
«• Dro, Then, sir, you had best let some wise man sit 
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on jour Bonne, to hatcH him a good wit : they say, if 
ravens sit on hens' egges, the chickens will he hlacke, 
and so forth. 

Memp, Why, hoy, my sonne is out of the shell, and 
is growne a prettie cocke. 

Dro, Carve him, master, and make him a capon, else 
all your hreed will prove cockescomes. 

Memp. I marvell he is such an asse, he takes it not 
of his father. 

Dro. He may for any thing you know. 

Memp. Why, villaine, doest thou thinke me a foole ? 

Dro. O no, sir, neither are you sure that you are his 
father. 

* 

Memp. EascaU, do'st thou imagine thy mistresse 
naught of her hodie ? 

Bro. No, hut fantastical! of her mind ; and it may 
be, when this hoy was begotten she thought of a foole, 
and so conceived a foole, yourselfe being very wise, and 
she surpassing honest. 

Memp. It may be ; for I have heard of an JSthi^ 
Cfpian, that thinking of a faire picture, brought forth a 
falre lady, and yet no bastard. 

Dro. You are well read, sir ; your sonne may be a 
bastard, and yet legitimate ; yourselfe a cuckold, and 
yet my mistresse vertuous ; all this in conceit. 

Memp. Come, Dromio, it is my griefe to have such 
a sonne that must inherit my lands. 

Dro. He needs not, sir, I'le beg him for a foole. 

Memp. Vile boy ! thy young master? 

Dro. Let me have in a device. 

Memp. rie have thy advice, and if it fadge, thou 
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shalt eate, thou shalt sweate> play till thoa aleepe, and 
aleepe tall thy bones ake. 

Bro. I marry^ now yon tidde mee, I am both hungry, 
gamesome, and filee|tte, and all at onoe. I'le breake 
this head agsdnst the ifall, but I'le make it bleed good 
matter. 

Memp. Then this it is, ihou knowest I have butone 
Sonne, and he is a foole. 

Dfx>. A monstrous foole ! 

Mmnp. A wife and she an arrant Bodd. 

Bro, Ah, master, I smell your deyioe, it will be ex-' 
ceQent! 

Menvp. Thou canst not know it till I tell it. 

Bro. I see it through your braines, your haire is so 
tfainne, and your skuQ so transparant, I may sooner see 
it then heare it. 

Memp. Then, boy, hast thou a quicke wit, and I a 
slow tongue, but what is't? 

Bro. Marry, either you would hare your wiyes tongue 
in your sonnes head, that hee might be a pratmg foole ; 
or hia braines in her braine paxu that shee might be a 
foolish scold. 

Memp. Thou dreamest, Bramio, there is no such 
matter ; thou knowest I have kept him close, so that 
my neighbours thinke him to bee wise, and her to bee 
temperate, because they noTer heard them speake. 

Bro. Well! 

Memp. Thou knowest that SteHio hath a good tmne 
and a £ure daughter; yea so &ire that shee is mewed 
np, and ondiy looketh out at the windowes, least shee 
should by some xoisting courtier be stoUen away. 
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Dro, So, sir. 

Memp, Now if I could compasse a matcli betweene 
my Sonne and Stellio's daughter, by conference of ub 
parents, and without theirs; I should be blessed, hee 
coosned, and thou for ever set at libertie. 

Dro, A singular conceit. 

Memp. Thus much for my son, now for my wife ; I 
would have this kept from her, else shall I not bee able 
to keepe my house from smoake : for let it come to one 
of her eares, and then woe to both mine : I would hare 
her goe to my house into the countrie whilest wee con- 
clude this : and this once done, I care not if her tongue 
never have done : these if thou canst effect, thou shalt 
make thy master happy. 

Dro, Thinke it done, ibis noddle shall coyne such 
new device as you shall have your sonne married by to- 
morrow. 

Memp, But take heede that neither the father nor 
the maide speake to my sonne, for then his folly will 
marre all. 

^ Dro. Lay all the care onmee, StMevabo te onere, I 
will rid you of a foole. 

Memp. Wilt thou rid mee for a foole ? 

Dro. Tush I quarrell not. 

Memp. Then for the dowrie, let it be at least two 
hundredth ducats, and after his death the feurme. 

Dro. What else? 

Memp. Then let us in, that I may furnish thee with 
some better counsell, and my son with better apparell. 

Dro. Let me alone, — ^I lacke but a wag more to make 
of my counsell, and then you shall see an exquisite 



Bc. I.] MOTHER BO MB IE. 77 

coosnage^ and the father more foole then the sonne. 
Bat heare you, sir, I forgot one thing. 

Memp. What's that? 

Dro. Nay, ExpeUasfwrca licet, usque recurret. 

Memp. What's the meaning? 

Bto, Why though your son's fofly he thrust up with 
a paire of homes on a foreke, yet heing naturall, it will 
haye his course. 

Memp, I pray thee no more, hut ahout it. [Exewni, 



ACTUS PEIMUS. SCaSNA SECUNDA. 

Stellio, Biscio. 

8ul. Biscio y my daughter is passing amiahle, hut 
very simple. 

Mis, You meane a foole, sir. 

Stel. Faith I implie so much. 

Bis, Then I applie it fit : the one shee takes of her 
father, the other of her mother : now you may he sure 
she is your owne. 

Stel, I have penned her up in a chamher, having 
onely a window to look out, that youths seeing her faire 
cheekes, may he enamored hefore they heare her fond 
speech. How likest thou this head ? 

Bis. There is very good workemanship in it, hut the 
matter is hut hase ; if the stuffe had hin as good as the 
mould, your daughter had heene as wise as shee is 
heautifdll. 

Std, Doest thou thinke she tooke her foolishnesse of 
mee? 
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JBts. ly aad so omminglj, that ahee took it not finom 
you. 

Std. Well, Qw)d natura dedit, tollere nemo potest. 

Bis. A good evidence to proye the fee-simple of jour 
daughter's follie. 

SUl Why? 

Bis. It came hy nature^ and if none can take it away, 
it is perpetuall. 

SteL Nay^ Biseio, shee is no naturall foole, but in 
this consisteth her simplicity, that shee thinketh herselfe 
subtile in this her rudenoQse, that she imagins she is 
courtly : in this the overshooting of herselfe, that shee 
overweeneth of herselfe. 

Bis, Well, what followes ? 

Std. Biseio f this is my plot, Menvphio hath a prettie 
stripling to his son, whom with cockring he hath made 
wanton, his girdle must be warm'd, the aire must not 
breath on him, bee must lie a bed till noone, and yet in 
his bed breake his fast : that which I doe to conoeale 
the follie of my daughter, that doth he in too mudi 
cockering of his sonne. Kow, Biecioy how shall I com- 
passe a match betweene my girle and his boy ? 

Bis, Why with a paire of compasses, and bring them 
both into the circle, I'le warrant the'il match themselves. 

Stel, Tush I plot it for me that never speaking one 
to another, they be in love one with another : I like not 
solemne woing, it is for courtiers, let countrie folkes be- 
leeve others' reports as much as their owno opimons. 

Bis, O then, so it bee a match you care not. 

Stel, Not I, nor for a match neither^ were it not I 
thirst after my neighbor's fame. 
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A Tery good nature. Well if by flat wit I 
bring this to passe, what's my reward ? 

Sid, Whatsoeyer thou wilt aake. 

Bis, I'le aske no more then by my wit I can get in 
the bargaine. 

SteL Then about it. [ExU. 

Bis, If I come not about you never trust me, I'le 
aeeke out Dromie, the counsellor of my conceit. 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SC-^NA TERTIA. 

Pbisius, Sperantus. 

Pris, It is unneighbourly done to suffer your son 
since he came from schoole, to spend his time in love ; 
and unwisely done to let him hover over my daughter, 
who hath nothing to her dowrie but her needle, and 
must prove a sempster ; nor bee any thing to take too 
but a grammer, and cannot at the best be but a schoole- 
master. 

Spe. PrisittBy you bite and whine, wring me on the 
withers, and yet winch yourselfe ; it is you that goe about 
to match your girle with my boy, she being more fit 
for seames than for marriage, and he lor a rod then a 
wife. 

Pris. Her birth respires a better bridegroome than 
such a groome. 

Spe. And his bringing up another gate's marriage 
than such a minion. 

Pris. Marie gup ! I am sure he hath no better bread 
than is made of wbeote, nor wome finer cloth than is 
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made of woolly nor learned better manners than are 
taught in schooles. 

Spe, Nor jonr minxe had no better grand^Either than 
a tailour^ who (as I have heard) was poore and proude : 
nor a better father then yourselfe, unlesse your wife 
borrowed a better, to make your daughter a gentle- 
woman. 

Pris, Twit not me with my ancestors, nor with my 
wives honestie, for if thou doest 

Spe. Hold thy hands still, thou had'st best ; and yet it 
is impossible now I remember, for thou hast the palsie. 

Pris. My hands shake, so that wert thou in place 
where, I would teach thee to cogge. 

Spe. Nay if thou shake thy hands, I warrant thou 
canst not teach any to cog. But, neighbour, let not 
two old fooles fall out for two young wantons. 

Pris. Indeed it becommeth men of our experience to 
reason, not raile : to debate the matter, not to combat it. 

Spe. Well, then this I'le teU thee friendly, I have 
almost these two yeares cast in my head, how I might 
match my princocks with Stellio^s daughter, whom I 
have heard to be very faire, and know shall bee very 
rich, shoe is his heire ; hee doates, he is stooping old, 
and shortly must die; yet by no meanes, either by 
blessing or cursing can I win my son to be a woer, which 
I know proceeds not of bashfulnesse, but stubbomnesse, 
for he knowes his good though I say it, hee hath wit at 
will : as for his personage, I care not who sees him, I 
can teU you he is able to make a ladies mouth water if 
she winke not. 
. Pris. Stay, Speranivs, this is like my case, for I have 
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beene tampering as long to have a marriage committed 
betweene my wench and Mem^phio^s onelj sonne ; they 
say hee is as goodly a youth as one shall see in a sum- 
mer's day, and as neate a strijding as ever went on 
neates leather; his father will not let.him^hie forth of 
his sight, hee is so tender over him, hee yet lies with 
his mother for. catching colde. Now my pretie elfe, as 
proude as the day is long, shee will none of him, shoe 
forsooth will choose her owne hushand ; made marriages 
prove mad marriages, she will choose with her eye, and 
like with her heart, before she consent with her tongue ; 
neither fiither nor mother, JdA nor kinne, shall bee her 
earrer in a husband, diee will fall too where shee likes 
best ; and thus the chicke scarce out of the shel, caddes 
as though shee had beene troden with an hundredth 
oockes, and mother of a thousand egges. 

Spe. Well then, this is our best, seeing we know 
each other's minde, to devise to goveme our owne chil- 
dren : for my boy, I'le keepe to his bookes, and study 
shall make him leave to love, I'le breake him of his will, 
or his bones with a cudgell. 

Pris, And I'le no more dandle my daughter, shee 
shall pricke on a clout till her fingers ake, ox I'le cause 
her leave to make my heart ake. . But in good time, 
though with ill lucke, behold if they bee not both to- 
gether ; let us stand close and heare all, so shaU we 
prevent all. 

Enter Qaxuhxjb and Livia. 

Spe, This happens pat, take heed you cough not, 
Prmus. 

VOL. n. » 
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IVtf. Tush I spit not you, and He warrant I^ mj 
beard is as good as a handkerchieffe. 

lAvia, Sireete CcmdmSy if thy. &ther shotdd see ns 
alone, would hee not fret? The old man methinkes 
should bee full of fumes. 

Cand. Tush I let him fret one hearUstring agunst 
another, hee shall never trouble the least vaine of my 
little finger ; the old churle thinkes none wise, unlesse 
hee have a beard hang dangling to his wast, when my 
&oe is bedawbed with haire as his, then perchance my 
conceit may stumble on his staiednesse. 

Pris. I, in what booke read you that lesson? 

Sj^e, I know not in what booke hee read it, but I am 
sure he was a knave to leame it. 

Cand. I beleeve, faire Livia, if your sowre sire 
should see you with your sweethart, he would not be 
very patient. 

Livia, The care is taken, I'le aske him blessing as a 
&ther, but never take counsell for an husband ; there is 
as much oddes betweene my golden thoughts, and his 
leaden advice, as betweene his silver haires, and my 
amber lockes ; I know hee will cough for anger that I 
yeeld not, but he shall cough me a foole for his labour. 

8pe. Where pickt your daughter that worke, out of 
broad-stitch? 

Ihis. Out of a flirt's sampler; but let us stay the end, 
this is but the beginning, you shal heare two children 
wel brought up ! 

Cand. Parents in these daies are growne peevish, 
they rocke their children in their cradles till they sleepe, 
and crosse them about their bridalles till their hearts 
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aka. Maniage ameng ihdiii is become a market, what 
iriU you gkd wiiii your daHgkter? What joyntar will 
yoa make folr yotu* soime ? And many a match is broken 
off for a pennie more or lease^ as though they could not 
affiwzd thmr childreii at such a price, when none should 
diei^pea such ware but affection, and none buie it but 
lOTe. 

S^. Learnedly and scholerlike ! 

iMa, ladeed our parents take great care to make us 
aske blessing, and say grace when we are little ones, 
and growing to yeares of judgement, they deprive us of 
the greatest blessing, and the most gracious things to 
our mindes, the libertie of our mindes : they give us pap 
with a spoone before we can speake, and when wee 
speake for that wee loye, pap with a hatchet : because 
fl»eir fendee bebg growen mustie with hoarie age, 
therefore nothing can relish in their thoughts that sa> 
yours of sweete youth ; they study twentie yeares toge- 
ther to make us grow as straight as a wand, and in the 
end, by bowing us, as crooked as a cammocke. For 
mine o?m part, sweete Gandiusy they shall pardon me, 
for I will measure my love by mine owne judgement, 
not my father's purse or peeyishnesse. Nature hath 
made mee his child, not his slave : I hate Mem/phio and 
his Sonne deadly, if I wist he would place his affection 
by his &Ui^s appointment. 

Pris. Wittily but uncivilly ! 

Can. Bee of that minde still, my fsure Livia, let our 
fivthers lay their purses together, we our hearts ; I Will 
never woe where I cannot love, let Stdlio enjoy his 
daughter. But what have you wrought heere ? 
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lAnrn. lElowers, fowles, beaates, fishes^ trees, plaiitB>. 
stoneSy and what not. Among flowers, cowslops and 
lillies, for our names Candius and lAvia. Among 
fowjes, turtles and Bparro,wes, for our truth and desires. ^ 
Among beasts, the fox and the ermin, for beautie and. 
pollicie. And among fishes, the cockle and the tortnse, . 
because of Venus among trees: the vine wreathing, 
about the ehne, for our embracings. Among stones, 
abestor, which being hot will never bee colde, for our 
constancies. Among plants, time and hearts-ease, tO; 
note, that if wee take time, wee shall ease our hearts. 

Pris, There's a girle that knowes her lerripoope. 

Spe, Listen, and you shall heare my sonnes learning. 

Z^ina, What booke is that? 

C<m. A fine pleasant poet, who intreateth of the art 
of love, and of the remedie. 

Lima. Is there art in love ? 

Can, A short art and a oertaine, three rules in three 
lines. 

lAma. I pray thee repeat them. 

Can. Frincipio quod amare veils reperire lahora, 

ProanmuB hmc labor estplacidam eofforare pfieiUamy 

Tertius ut longo tempore ducet amor. 

Livia. I am no Latinist, CandiuSy you must oon- 
ster it. 

Can, So I will, and pace it too : thou shalt be ac- 
quamted with case, gender, and number. First, one 
must finde out a mistresse, whom before, all others he 
voweth to serve. Secondly, that he use all the meanes 
that bee may to obtaine her. And the livst, with de- 
serts, ffuth, and secrecie, to studie to keepe her. 
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Livia, What's the remedie ? 

Can, Death. 

Livta^ What of all the hooke is the conclusion? 

Can* This one verse, Non caret effeetu qtiod voluere 
duo. 

Lima, What's that? 

Can. Where two is agreed, it is impossihle hut they 
must speed. 

Lima. Then cannot wee misse: therefore give me 
Ihj hand, Canditis. 

Pris. Soft, Idvia, take mee with you, it is not good 
in law without witnesse. 

Spe* And as I rememher, there must hee two wit- 
nesses ; God give you joy, Candius, I was worth the 
bidding to dinner, though not worthy to be of the 
oounsell. 

Prisu I thinke this hot love have provided but cold 
cheare. 

Spe. Tush I in love is no lacke ; but blush not, Can" 
dius, you neede not bee ashamed of your cimning, and 
have made love a booke-case, and spent your time well 
•at schoole, learning to love by art, and hate against 
nature; but I perceive the worser childe, the better 
lover. 

Pris. And my minion hath wrought well, where 
eferie stitch in her sampler is a pricking slitch at my 
heart : you take your pleasure on parents, they are pee- 
vish, fooles, churles, overgrowen with ignorance, because 
overworn with age : little shalt thou know the case of a 
fttiher, before thyselfe bee a mother, when thou shalt 
breede thy childe with continuall pained, and with deadly 
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pangs, nuroe it with thine owne pappes, ahd nooriah it 
up with motherly tendemesse ; and then finde ihem to 
curse thee with their hearts, when they should aske 
blessing on their knees, and the oollops of thine own 
bowels to be the torture of thine owne soule ; with teares 
trickling downe thy cheeks, and drops of Moud &l]ing 
from thy heart, thou wilt in uttering of thy minde^ wish 
them rather unbome, than unnaturall, and to have had 
their cradles their graves, rather than thy death liieir 
bridals. But I will not dispute what thou flh0ulde8t haye 
done, but correct what thou hast done : I pefoeire sow- 
ing is an idle exercise, and that eyery day there comes 
more thoughts into thine head, than stitches into thy 
worke : lie see whether yon can spinne a better nnnde 
then you have stitched, and if I coope you not up, then 
let me be the capon. 

8pe. As for you, sir boy, instead of poairing on a booke, 
you shall hold the plough ; lie make repentance reap 
what wantonnesse hath sowen: but wee are both well 
served, the sonnes must bee masters, the fiithers gafiers ; 
what we get together with a rake, th^y cast abroad with 
^a forke ; and wee must wearie our legges to purduue 
our children armes. Well, seeing that booking is but 
idlenes, I'le see whether threshing bee any occupation, 
thy minde shall stoupe to my fortune, or mine shall 
breake the lawes of nature. How like a micher he 
standes, as though he had trewanted from honestie ; get 
thee in, and for the rest let me alone. In, villalne I 

iVts. And you, pretty minx, that must be fed with 
love upon sops, I'le take an ofrder to cram you with sor- 
rowes : get you in without looke or replie. 

\Exeimt Candmif Zavia, 
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Spe. Xiet us follow> and deale as rigorously with 
jours, as I will with mine, and you shall see that hot 
lore will waxe soone cold : I'le tame the proud boy, and 
send him as farre from his love, as hee is from his dutie. 

Pris, Let us about it, and also goe on with matching 
them to our mindes, it was happy that wee prevented 
that by chance, which wee could never yet suspect by 
circumstance. [JSvetcn^. 




ACTUS SECUNDUS. SO^NA PEIMA. 

Dbomio, Eiscio. 

Dromio, 
[OW if I could meet with Eiscio, it were a 
world of waggerie. 

Mis. Oh that it were my chance, ohviam 
dare Drpmio, to stumble upon DromiOy on whom I doe 
nothing but dreame. 

Dro. His knaverie and my wit, should make our 
masters that are wise, fooles; their chidren that are 
foc^x beggers; and us two that are bond; free. 

Bia. Hee to cosini and I to conjure, would make 
such alterations, that our masters should serve them? 
selves ; the idiots, their children, serve us ; and wee to 
wake our wittes betweene them all. 

Dro* Hem quam opportum, looke if hee drop not 
fiill in my dish. 

Bis. lAMpus infuhda^ Dro^io). imbrace me, hugge 
mee, I must make thee fortunate. 
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Dro, Bisdoy honour me, kneele downe to mee, kisse 
mj feete, I must make thee blessed. 

Bis. My master, old Stdlio, hath a foole to his 
daughter. 

Dro. Nay, my master, old Memphio, hath a foole to 
his somie. 

Bis. I must oonvey a contract. 

Dro, And I must convey a contract. . 

Bis. Betweene her and Memphio^ s son, without speak- 
ing one to another. 

Dro. Betweene him and SteUio^s daughter, without 
one speaking to the other. 

Bis. Doest thou mocke me, DronUo? 

Dro. Thou doest me else. 

Bis. Not I, for all this is true. 

Dro. And all this. 

Bis. Then are wee both driven to our wittes endes, 
for if either of them had beene wise, we might have 
tempered, if no marriage, yet a dose marriage. 

Dro., Well, let us sharpen our accounts, there's no 
better grindstone for a young man's head than to have it 
whet upon an olde man's purse. Oh thou shalt see my 
knaverie shave like a razor ! 

Bis. Thou for the edge, and I the point, well make 
the foole bestride our mistres' backes, and then have at 
the bagge with the dudgin hafte, that is, at the dudgen 
dagger, by which hangs his tantonie pouch. 

Dro. These old huddles have such strong purses with 
lockes, when they shut them, they goe off like a snap- 
hance. 

Mis. The old fashion is best, a purse with a ring 
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round about it, is a drcle to course a knaye's liand from 
it : but^ Dromio, two they say may keepe counsell if one 
bee away : but to conray knayerie, two are too few, and 
foure too many. 

Dro. And in good time, looke where Halfepemey 
Speraniua^ boy, oommeth ; though bound up in dedmo 
sexto for carriage, yet a mt in folio, for coosenage. 
Single Hcilfefpeniey what newes are now currant? 

Enter Halfbpbnib. 

Half. Nothing, but that such double coistrels as you 
be, are counterfeit. 

JRi8* Are you so dapper? wee'lesendyouforahalfe- 
pennie loafe. 

Hdtf. I shall goe for sHver though, when you shaQ 
bee nailed up for slips. 

Dro. Thou art a slipstring I'le warrant. 

Hulf, I hope you shall never slip string, but hang 
steddy. 

Bis, Dromioy looke hqere, now is my hand on my 
halfepeny. 

Half* Thou liest, thou hast not a fSarthing to lay thy 
hands on, I am none of thine : but let me be wagging, 
my head is full of hammers, and they have so maletted 
my wit, that I am almost a malcontent. 

Dro. Why, what's the matter? 

Half My master hath a fine scholler to his sonne, 
Frisvus a faire lasse to his daughter* 

Jho. Well! 

Half They two Ipve one another deadly» 

Bis. In good time. 
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HeAf, The £BiiheiB have put Hiem up, utterly (fid- 
liking the match, aii4 have i^pointed the one shall have 
MemplMs sonne, the other SteUio^s daughter > thlB 
workes like wax, hut how it will fadge in the end, the 
henne that sita next the cocke cannot tell. 

JBis. If thou have hut any spioe of knaveiy, weele 
make thee happj. 

Half. Tush ! douht not of mine, I am as full for my 
pitch, as you are for your's ; a wren's egge is as full of 
meat as a goose ^gge, though there he not so much in 
it : you shall find this head well stuft, though there went 
little staffe to it. 

Bro. Laudo ingenivm, I like thy soonoe, then harken : 
Memphio 's made me of his counsell, ahout marriage of 
his son to Stellio^s daughter, SteUio made Biscio ac- 
quainted to plot a match with Mimphio^s sonne. To 
he short, they he hoth fboles* 

Half, But they are not fooles that hee short ; if I 
thought thou meanest so, Senties qui vir sim, thou 
should'st have a crow to pull. 

Bis. Be not angrie, ffalfipemey for fellowBhip, wee 
will hee all fooles : and for gaiite all knaves. But why 
doest then laugh? 

Half. At mine owne conceit and quioke censure. 

Bis. What's the matter ? 

Half. Suddainly methought you two were asses, and 
thftt the least asse was the more asse. 

Bis. Thou art a foole, that cannot bee. 

Half. Yea, my young master taught me to prove it 
by learning! and so I can ottt of Ovid by a verse* - 

Bis. Prethiehow? 
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Ha^, You must frst for fiishion edake confesBO jour- 
aehes to be asses. 

Dro. Wen. 

Half. Then stand you heere^ and you there. 

Bm, Go too. 

H(df, Then this is the verse as I point it. Chum malA 
per longas invcduSre moras. So you se6 the least asse 
is th^ more asse. 

. Eig. Wee'le bite for an ape^ if tihou bob us lik^ asses. 
But to end all, if thou wilt joyne with us, wee will make 
a match between the ttro fooles, for that mtist be our 
taskes, and thou shalt devise to couple Candius and 
LUfia, by overreaching theii" fathers. 

HaJf* IM, me alone, Nm enim meapigra mvmtuSf 
there's matter in this noddle. 

ErUer Lucio. 

But looke where Prisms' boy ccHues, as fit as a pudding 
for a dogges mouth. 

Lucio. Fop three knaves in a sheath, I'le make it a 
light Tunbridge case, and bee the bodkin. 

Bis. Nay, the bodkin is heer^ alreadie, you must be 
the knife. 

Half. I am the bodkin, looke well to your eares, I 
must boare them. 

Dro. Mew thy tongue, or w^e'le cut it out ; this I 
Bpeake representing the person of a knife, as thou didst 
that in shadow of a bodkin. 

Ludo. I must be gone^ Tofdet, it liketh, Oportet, it 
behoveth my wits to wwke like barme, tdias yeast, alias 
sizing, alias rising, alias god's good. 
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Half* The new wine is in thine head, yet was hee 
faine to take this metaphor from ale ; and now you talke 
of ale, let us aJl to the wine. 

Dro. . Foure makes a messe, and wee have a messe of 
masters that must he coozened; let us lay our heads 
together, they are married and cannot. 

Half. Let us consult at. the taveme, where after to 
the health of MemphiOf drinke we to the life of SteUiOf 
I carouse to Pridus, and hrinch you mas Sperantus ; 
wee shall cast up our accounts, and discharge our sto- 
mackes, like men that can disgest anything. 

Zfucio. I see not yet what you goe ahout» 

Dro. Lu/dOy that can pierce a mud wall of twentie 
foot thicke, would make us heleeve hee cannot see a 
candle through a paper lanthome; his knavery is 
heyond EUiy and yet hee sayes hee knowes not Qam 
ut. 

Lado. I am readie, if any coozenage he ripe^ lie 
shake the tree. 

Half, Nay, I hope to see thee so strong, to shake 
three trees at once. 

Dro* Wee hume time, for I must give a reckoning 
of my dayes worke ; let us dose to the hush, ad ddihe- 
randum. 

Half Indeed, Inter pocuHa phUcsophandwn, it is 
good to plea among pots. 

His. Thine will hee the worst, I feare we shall leave 
a halfepeny in hand. 

Half Why, sayest thou that thou hast left a print 
deeper in thy hand alreadie, then a halfepeny can leave, 
unlesse it should ^ing worse than an hot iron. 
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Lucio. All friends, and so let us sing, 'tis a pleasant 
thing to goe into the^veme cleering the throat. 

Song. 

Onmei, 16 Bacchus! to thy table 
Thou call'st eyery drunken rabble, 
We already are stifie drinkers, 
Then seale us for thy jolly skinckers. 

Dro, Wine, O wine ! 
O juyce diyine ! 
How do'st thou the nowle refine ! 

Ris. Plump thou mak'st mens' rubie fiuses, 
And from girles canst fetch embraces. 

Ha^. By thee our noses swell, 
With sparkling carbuncle. 

Lucio, O the deare bloud of grapes, 
Tumes us to anticke shapes, 
Now to shew trickes like apes. 

Dro. Now lion-like to rore. 

Rit, Now goatishly to whore. 

Half* Now hoggishly i'th' mire. 

Lucio. Now flinging hats i'th' fire. 

Omnes, 16 Bacchus I at thy table. 

Make us of thy reeling rabble. 

lExetmt. 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCS^fA SECUNDA. 
Enter Memfhio alone. 

Memp. I manrell I heare no newes of Dromio, either 
he slackes the matter, or betrayes his master; I dare 
not motion any thing to Stellioy till I know what my 
boy hath done ; lie hmit him out, if the loiter-sacke 
bee gone springing into a tayeme, I'le fetch him reeling 
out. [jErtt. 
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Enter Stellio alone. 

Stel. Without doubt Bisdo hath gone beyond him- 
selfe, in casting beyond the moone ; I feare the boy bee 
run mad with studying, for I know he loved me so well, 
that for my favour he wiU venture to run out of his wite ; 
and it may be, to quicken his invention, hee is gone into 
this ivy bush, a notable nest for a grape owle ; Fie firret 
him out, yet in the end use him friendly, I cannot bee 
merry till I heare what's done in the manages. [^Exit. 

Enter Fbisius alone. 

Puis. I thinke Ludo be gone a squirrelling, but lie 
squirrell him for it, I sent him on my arrand, but I 
must goe for an answere myselfe ; I have tied up the 
loving worme my daughter, and will see whether fande 
can worme fancie out of her head : this greene nosegay 
I feare my boy hath smelt too, for if hee get but a penny 
in his purse, he tumes it so suddenly into Argenium 
potaMle ; I must search every place for him, for I stand 
on thomes till I heare what he hath done. \_Eani. 

Enter Spbeantus alone. 

Spe. Well, hee as hee may is no banning ; I thinke 
I have charm'de my young master, a hungrie meale, a 
ragged coate, and a dry cudgell, have put him quite 
beside his love and his logicke too: besides pigsnie 
is put up, and therefore now I'le let him take the 
aire, and follow BteUWs daughter with all his learning, 
if he meane to be my heire ; the boy hatii wit sance 
measure, more than needs, cats' meate and dogges' 
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meat enough for the Tantage. Well, without JJo^diiie 
all my wit is not worth a dodkin, that mite is michmg 
in this groTO, for as long as his name is Halfipeme, hee 
will be banqueting for the othar HdlfpefMS. [ExiU 



ACTUS SECUKDUS. SC.ENA TEETIA. 

Gandius, Shjsna. 

Can. Hee must needs goe that the devill drives ! a 
&ther? a fiend ! that seekes to place affection by appoint- 
ment; and to force loye by compulsion ; I have swome 
ta woo Silena, but it shall be so coldly, that she take 
as smal delight in my words, as I doe contentment in 
his conmiandement. I'le teach him one schoole-tricke 
in loye. But behold, who is that that commeth out of 
SteUio^s house? it should seeme to be Silena by her 
attire. 

Enter Silbna. 

By her face I am sure it is she, oh fftire face ! oh 
lovely countenance! How now, Gandi/U8y if thou begin 
to slip at beautieon a sudden, thou wilt surfet with ea- 
rowsing it at the last. Eemember that Lima is faith- 
full, I, and let thine eyes witnesse SUena is amiable ; 
here shall I please my father and myselfe, I will learne 
to be obedient, and come what will, I'le make a way ; 
if she seeme coy, I'le practice all the art of love, if cun- 
ning, all the pleasures of love. 

Sil. My name is /SUma, I cave not who know it, so 
I doe not : my fatb^ keepes mee dose, so hee does ; and 
now I have stolne out, so I have ; to goe to -old BawMe 
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to know my fortune^ so I will ; — ^for I have as feure a 
fstfob as ever trod on shooe 8ole> and as free a foot as eyer 
lookt with two eyes. 

Can, What? I thinke shee is lunaticke or foofiah ! 
Thou art a foole, Candius, so faire a face cannot hee the 
Bcahhard of a foolish minde ; mad she may he, for com- 
monly in heautie so rare, there fals passions extreme. 
Love and heautie disdaine a meane, not therefore her 
cause heautie is no vertue, hut hecause it is happinesse ; 
and we schollers know that vertue is not to he praysed, 
hut honoiu'ed. I will put on my hest grace. Sweet 
wench, thy face is lovely, thy hody comely, and all that 
the eyes can see inchanting ! you see how unacquainted 
I am hold to hoord you. 

SU. My father hoords me iJreadie, therefore I care 
not if your name were Geoffrey, 

Cain,. Shee raves, or over-reaches. I am one sweete 
soule that loves you, hrought hither hy report of your 
heautie, and here languisheth with your rarenesse. 

SH. I thanke you that you would call. 

Can, I will alwayes call on such a saint that hath 
power to release my sorrowes ; yeeld, faire creature, to 
love. 

SH. I am none of that sect. 

Can, Thy loving sect is an ancient sect, and an ho- 
noural^, and therefore should he in a person so perfect. 

m. Much! 

Can, I love thee much, give me one word of comfort. 

SU, V fisdth, sir, no I and so tell your master. 

Ocf/n, I have no master, hut come to make choice of 
a mistresse. 
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8U, A hsk, are jou there with jour heares ! 

Ccm, Doubtlesse she is an idiot of the newest cut ! 
He once more try her. I have loved thee long, SUena. 

SiL In your t'other hose. 

Can. Too simple to be naturall: too senselesse to 
bee artificial!. You said you went to know your for- 
tune, I am a scholler, and am cunning in palmistrie. 

Sih The better for you, sir ; here's my hand, what's 
a clocke ? 

Can. The line of life is good, Ventis* mount very per- 
fect, you shall have a scholler to your first husband. 

SU. You are well scene in crane's dirt, your father 
was a poulter. Ha^ ha, ha I 

Can, "^Tiy laugh you ? 

SU. Because you should see my teeth. 

Can. Alas, poore wretch, I see now also thy folly ; 
a faire foole is like a fresh weed, pleasing leaves, and 
sowre juyce ; I will not yet leave her, she may dissemble. 
I cannot chuse but love thee. 

Sil. I had thought to aske you. 

Can. Nay then farewell, either too proude to accept, 
or too simple to understand. 

Sil. You need not bee crustie, you are not so hard 
backt. 

Can. Now I perceive thy folly, who hath rackt toge- 
ther all the odde blinde phrases, that helpe them that 
know not how to discourse ; but when they cannot an- 
Bwere wisely, either with gybing cover dieir rudenesse, 
or by some new coyned by- word bewray their peevish- 
nesae ; I am glad of this, now shall I have colour to 
lefufie the match^ and my father reason to accept of Li- 

VOL. n. H 
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ida : I wjll home^ and repeat to my father our wise 
jnoounter, and hee shall perceive there is nothing so 
fulsome as a she foole. [Eocit. 

Sil, Grood God, I thinke gentlemen had never lesse 
wit in a jeare. We maids are mad wenches, wee gird 
them and flout them out of all scotch ai^d notch, and 
they cannot see it ; I will know of the old woman whe- 
ther I he a maide or no, and then, if I hee not, I must 
needs he a man. God he here. 

Enter Motheb Bombie. 

Bom. Whose there ? 

Sih One that would he a maide. 

Bom. If thou he not, it is impossihle thou should he, 
and a shame thou art not. 

SU. They say you are a witch. 

Bom. They lie, I am a cunning woman. 

Sih Then tell me something. 

Bom. Hold up thy hand ; not so high ; 

Thy father knowes thee not, 

Thy mother hare thee not, 

Fasly hred, truely hegot : 

Choice of two hushands, hut never tied in bands. 

Because of love and naturall bonds. 

SU. I thanke you for nothing, because I understand 
nothing : though you bee as old as you are, yet am I as 
young as I am, and because that I am so fiure, there- 
fore are you so foule ; and so farewell frost, my fortune 
naught me cost. [^Exit^ 

Bom, Farewell faire foole, little doest thou know thy 
hard fortune, but in the end thou shalt, and that must 
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bewray what none can discover ; in the meane season I 
wiQ professe cunning for all commers. {Exit. 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCiENA QUAETA. 

Dbomio, Bisgio, Lucio, Haltepenie. 

Dro, We are all taken tardie. 

Bis, Our masters will be overtaken if they tarrie. 

Half, Now must evety one by wit make an excuse, 
and every excuse must bee coozenage. 

Lucio. Let us remember our complot. 

Dro, Wee will all plod on that ; oh the wine hath 
turn'de my wit to vineger. 

Bis. You meane 'tis sharpe. 

Hidf. Sharpe : I'le warrant 'twill serve for as good 
sauce to knaverie as — 

Iaum. As what? 

Half. As thy knaverie's meate for his wit. 

Bto. We must all give a reckoning for our dayes 
travell. 

Bis. Tush ! I am glad we 'scapt the reckoning for 
our liquor. If you be examined how we met, sweare 
by chance, for so they met, and therefore will beleeve 
it : if how much wee drunke, let them answere them- 
selves, they know best because they paid it. 

Half. We must not tarrie, dheundiwm, est mihi, I 
must goe and cast this matter in a comer. , 

Dro. /, prce^sequar, a bowle, and I'le come after with 
.a broome, every one remember his que. 

Bis. I, and his K, or else wee shall thrive ill. 
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Half, When shall we meet ? 

Ris. To morrow, fresh and fasting. 

Dro, Fast eating om* meate, for wee have dronke for 
to morrow, and to morrow we must eate for to day. 

Half, Away, away, if om* masters take us here, the 
matter is mar'd. 

Ludo, Let us every one to his taske. [_Exeunt. 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCiENA QUINTA. 
Memphio, Stellio, Pbisius, Spebantus. 

Memp, How quickly wee met on a suddaine in a 
taveme, that drunke not together almost these thirtie 
yeares. 

Stel, A taveme is the randevous, the exchange, the 
staple for good fellowes : I have heard my great grand- 
father tell how his great grandfather should say, that it 
was an olde proverhe, when his great grandfather was 
a childe, that it was a good wind that hlew a man to 
the wine. 

Pris, The olde time was a good time ! Ale was an 
ancient drinke, and accounted of our ancestors authen- 
tieall ; Gmscoyne wine was liqueur for a lord : sacke, a 
medicine for the sicke : and I may tell you, hee that 
had a cup of red wine to his oysters, was hoysted in the 
queene's subsidie booke. 

Spe, I, but now you see to what loosenesse this age 
is growne, o>ur boyes carouse sacke like double beere, 
and say, that which doth an old man good, can doe a 
young man no harme : old men, say they, eat pap, why 
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should not yong men drinke Backe^ their white heads 
have counted time out of minde wx yong yeares. 

Memp. "Well ! the world is wanton since I knew it 
fiist ; our boyes put as much wine in their bellies in an 
houre, as would clothe their whole bodies in a yeere: 
and as I have heard, it was as much as bought BufuSf 
some time king of this land^ a paire of hose. 

Pris. Is't possible ? 

Stel, Nay, 'tis true ; they say ale is out of request, 
'tis hog's porredge, broath for beggers, a caudle for 
constables, watchmens' mouth g]^w ; the better it is, the 
more like bird-lime it is, and never makes one stayed 
but in the stockes. 

Mem/p, I'le teach my wag-halter to know grapes from 
barley. 

Pris, And I mine to disceme a spigot from a faucet. 

Spe. And I mine to judge the difference betweene a 
black bowle and a silver goblet. 

Stel. And mine shall leame the. oddes betweene a 
stand and a hogshead ; yet I cannot chuse but laugh to 
see how my. wag answered mee, when I strooke him for 
drinking sacke. 

Pris, Why what jsaid he ? 

8teh *' Master, it is the soveraigntest drinke in the 
world, and the safest for all limes and weathers ;• if it 
thunder, though all the ale and beerein the towne turne, 
it will be constant ; if it lighten, and that any firecome 
to it, it is the aptest wine to bume^ and the most whole- 
somest when it is burnt. So much for summer. If it 
freeze, why it is so hot in operation, that no ice can 
congeale it ; if it raine, why then he that cannot abide 
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the heate of it, may put in water. So much for winter/' 
And so ranne his way, but I*le overtake him. 

Spe, Who would thinke that my hop on my thumbe, 
Halfepmity scarce so high as a pint pot^ would reason 
the matter ; but he leam'd his leere of my sonne, his 
young master, whom I have brought up at Oxford^ and 
I thinke must leame here in Ke/ni of Askford. 

Memp, Why what said hee ? 

Spe, Hee boldly rapt it out, Stne Oere el Baceho 
friget Venus, without wine and sugar his ydnes would 
waxe cold. 

Memp, They were all in a pleasant vaine, but I must 
be gone, and take account of my boyes businesse ; fare- 
well, neighbours, God knowes when wee shaH meet 
againe ; yet I have discovered nolihing, my wine hath 
been my wit's friend, I long to heare what Dromio hath 
done. \_Exit, 

Stel. I cannot stay, but this good fellowship shall 
cost mee the setting on at our next meeting. I am 
glad I blab'd nothing of the mariage, now I hope to 
compasse it. I know my boy hath been bungling about 
it. [Exit, 

Pris, Let us all goe, for I must to my clothes that 
hang on the tenters ; my boy shall hang with them, if 
hee answere mee not his daies worke. [Exit, 

Spe, If all be gone, lie not staie, JTaZ/^ent^ I am 
sure hath done mee a pennie worth of good, else I'le 
spend his body in buying a rod. [Exit, 
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ACTUS TERTIUS. 8CMNA PEIMA. 

Mjbstius, Sebbna. 

Mcestvua, 
WEETE Bister^ I know not how it commeth 




to passe^ but I find in myselfe passions more 
then brotherly. 

Ser. And I, deare brother, finde my thoughts in- 
tangled with affections beyond nature, which so flame 
into my distempered head, that I can neither without 
danger smother the fire, nor without modestie disclose 
my fune. 

Masst. Our parents are poore, our love unnaturall, 
what can then happen to make us happy? 

Ser. Onely to bee content with our fathers' meane 
estate, to combate against our owne intemperate desires, 
and yeeld to the suocesse of fortune, who though shee 
hath fram'de us miserable, cannot make us monstrous. 

McBSt. It is good conn6ell,faire sister, if the necessitie 
of love could be rdeeved by counsell. 

Ser. Yet this is our comfort, that these unnaturall 
heates have stretched themselyes no further than 
thoughts, unhappie me that they should stretch so. 

Mcest. So it is, Serena ; the neerer wee are in bloud, 
the farther we must be from loye ; and the greater the 
kindred is, the lesse the kindnesse must bee ; so that 
betweene brothers and sisters, superstition hath made 
affection cold; betweene strangers custome hath bred 
love exquisite. 

Ser. They say there is hard by an olde cunning wo- 
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man, who can tell fortunes, expound dreames, tell of 
things that hee lost, and divine of accidents to come ; 
she is called the good woman, who yet never did hurt. 

McBSt, Nor any good, I thinke, /S^erena ; yettosatisfie 
thy minde, we will see what she can say. 

Ser. Gdod hrother, let us. 

MassU Who is within ? 

Enter Motheb Bombie. 

Bom, The dame of the house. 

Mcest Shoe might have said the heldam, for her face, 
and yeeres, and attire. 

Ser, Good mother tell us, if hy your cunning you can, 
what shall hecome of my brother and me ? 

Bom. Let me see your hands, and looke on me sted- 
fastly with your eyes. 

You shall be married to morrow hand in hand. 

And by the laws of God, nature, and the land^ 

Your parents shall be glad, and give you their land. 

You shall each of you displace a foole. 

And both together must releeve a foole. 

If this bee not true, then call me old foole. 

MoBSb^ This is my sbter, marrie we cannot : our pa- 
rents are poore, and have no land to give, us : each o^ 
us is a foole^ to come for counsell to such an old foole. 

Ser. These doggrell rimes and obscure words, com- 
ming out of the mouth of such a weather-beaten witch, 
are thought divinations of some holy spirit, being but 
dreames of decayed braines: for mine owne part, I 
would thou mightest sit on that stoole, till he and I 
marrie by law. 
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Bom. I say Mother Bombie never speakes but once, 
and yet neyer spake untruth once. 

Ser. Come, brother, let us to our poore home ; this 
is our comfort, to bewray our passions, since we cannot 
enjoy them. 

McBSt, Content, sweet sister ; and leame of me here- 
after, that these old sawes of such old hagges, are but 
Mste fires to lead one out of a plaine path into a deepe 
pit. {^Exeunt, 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SCiENA SECUNDA. 
Dbomio, Biscio, Halfefenie, Lucid. 

Dro. Ingmium quondam fuerat pretiosvus auro, the 
time was wherein wit would worke like waxe, and crocke 
up gold like honey. 

Mis. At nu/nc barbaric est grandis habere nihily but 
now wit and honestie buy nothing in the market. 

I}ro. What Biscio, how sped'st thou after thy potting? 

Bis. Nay, my master rung all in the taveme, and 
thrust all out in the house. But how sped'st thou ? 

Dro. I, it were a daye's work to discourse it, hee 
spake nothing but sentences, but they were vengible 
long ones, for when one word was out, hee made pause 
of a quarter long, tiU he spake another. 

Bis. Why what did he in all that time ? 

Dro. Breake interjections like winde, as eho, ho, to. 

Bis. And what thou ? 

Dro, Answere him in his owne language, as evax, 
vah, hui. 
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Ris. These were conjunctions rather than inteijec- 
tions. But what of the plot ? 

Dro, As wee concluded, I told him that we under- 
stood that SUena was very wise, and could sing exceed- 
ingly ; that my device was, seeing Accius his sonne & 
proper youth, and could also sing sweetly; that hee 
should come in the nicke when shee was sin^ng, and 
answere her. 

Ris, Excellent! 

Dro, Then hee asked how it should he devised that 
shee might come ahroad, I told him that was cast alreadie 
by my meanes ; then the song being ended, and they 
seeing one another, noting the apparell, and thanking 
the personages, hee should call in his sonne for feare 
he should overreach his speech. 

Ris. Very good 1 

Dro. Then that I had gotten a young gentleman^ that 
resembled his sonne in yeares and favour, that having 
Acd^ apparell should court Silena; whom shee finding 
wise, would after that by small intreatie bee wonne 
without many words ; and so the manage ch^t up by 
this coozenage, and his sonne never speake word for 
himselfe. 

Ris. Thou boy, so have I done in every point, for the 
song, the calling her in, and the hoping that another 
shall wooe Accms^ and his daughter wed him ; I tolde 
him this wooing should bee to night, and they early 
married in the morning, without any words saving to 
say after the priest. 

Dro. All this fadges well I now if Hdlfepenie and 
Ludo have plaid their parts, we shall have excellent 
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sporty — and here they come. How wrought the wine, 
mjlads? 

Enter Halfepenie, Lucid. 

Hcdf. How? like wine^ for mj bodie heing the rund-* 
let, and m jr mouth the vent^ it wrought two dayes over, 
tin I liad thought the hoops of mj head would have 
flowne asunder. 

Lucio, The best was our masters were as well whitled 
as wee, for yet they lie by it. 

Bis, The better for us ! wee did but a little parboyle 
our liyers, they have sod theirs in sacke these fortie 
yeares. 

Half, That makes them spit white broath as they 
doe. But to the pmpose ; Candius and Idvia will send 
their attires, you must send the apparell of Acdus and 
SUena ; they wonder wherefore, but commit the matter 
to our quadrapertite wit. 

Lucio. If you keepe promise to marrie them by your 
device, and your parents' consent^ you shall have ten 
pounds a piece for your paines. 

Dro. If wee doe it not we are undone ! for we have 
broacht a coozenage already, and my master hath the 
tap in his hand, that it must needes runne out ; let them 
be rolde, and bring hither their apparell, and we will 
determine ; the rest commit to our intricate considera- 
tions, depart. {Exeunt Hdlfepmie, Lucio, 

Enter Accius and Silena. 

Pro, Here comes Accius tuning lus pipes, I perceive 
my master's keepes touch. 
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Mis, And heere comes SUena^mth. her wit of- proofe, 
marrie it will scarce hold our question shot ; let us in to 
instruct our masters in the que. 

Dro. Come let us be jogging, but wer't not a world 
to heare them woo one another I 

Mis. That shall be heereafter to make us sport, but 
our masters shall nerer knowe it. [Exeunt, 

[Memphio and Stellio singingJ] 

SONQ. 

Mem, O Cwpid ! monarch over kings, 
Wherefore hast thou feete and wings ? 
It is to shew how swift thou art, 
When thou wound'st a tender heart. 
Thy wings being clip'd, and feete held still, 
Thy bow so many could not kilL 

Stel. It is all one in Venus' wanton schoole, 
Who highest sits, the wise man or the foole : 

Fooles in love's colledge 
Have £Eirre more knowledge. 
To reade a woman over. 
Than a neate prating lover. 

Nay, tis confest. 

That fooles please women best. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SCMSA TEETIA. 

Memphio and Stellio. 

Mem. Accius come in, and that quickly, what walk- 
ing without leave ? 

Steil. Silena, I praj you looke homeward^ it is a cold 
aire, and you want a mufler. . 

[Exeunt Accius and Silena. 
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Mem, TMs is pat ! if the rest proceed, SteUio is like 
to marrie his daughter to a foole ; hut a hargaine is a 
borgaine! 

Stel, This frames to my wish ! Memphio is Uke to 
marry a foole to his somie ; Accius' tongue shall tie all 
MempTvio^s land to Silena's dowrie, let his father's teeth 
undoe them if hee can : but heere I see Memphio. I 
must seem kinde, for in kindnesse Hes cosenage. 

Mem. Well, here is Stellio, I'le talke of other mat- 
ters, and flie from the marke I shoot at, lapwing-like 
flying far from the place where I nestle. SteUio, what 
make you abroad ? I heard you were sicke since our 
last drinking. 

Stel. You see reports are no truths, I heard the like 
of you, ^ and wee are both well. I perceive sober men 
tell most lies, for in vino Veritas, If they had drunke 
wine, they would have tolde the truth. 

Mem. Our boies will bee sure then never to lie, for 
they are ever swilling of wine: but, SteUio, I must 
straine cur'sie with you, I have businesse, I cannot stay. 

Stel, In good time, Memphio! for I was about to 
crave your patience to depart, it stands me upon. Per- 
haps I may move his patience ere it be long. 

Mem, Good silly SteUio, we must buckle shortly. 

[ExeuvU. 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SCiENA QUAETA. 

HALFEFE^flE, LuCIO, BlXULA, DeOMIO, EiSCIO. 

Lwsio. Come, BiosvJa, we have made thee privie to 
our whole packe, there lay downe the packe. 
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Bix^ I beleeye unlesse it bee better handled, we ahall 
out of doorte. 

Half. I care not^ Omnem solum farti patria, I caa 
live in Chnstendome as well as in Kent. 

Lticio, And I'le sing Patria vhicunque bene, esverj 
house is my home, where I may stanch hunger. 

Biof. Nay, if you set all on hazard, though I bee a 
poore wench I am as hardie as you both; I cannot 
speake Latine, but in plaine EngHsh, if any thing fall 
out crosse, I'le runne away. 

Half. He loves thee well that would runne after. 

Bix. Why, Halfepeme, there's no goose so gray in 
the lake, that cannot finde a gander for her make. 

Ludo. I love a nut-browne lasse> 'tis good to recreate. 

Half. Thou meanest a browne nut is good to cracke. 

Lucio* Why would it not doe thee good to crack such 
a nut? 

Half I feare she is worme-eaten within, she is so 
moth-eaten without. 

Biop. If you take your pleasure of me, I'le in and tell 
your practises against your masters. 

Half. In fidth, sonre hart, he that takes his pleasure 
on thee, is very pleasurable. 

Bia. You meane knayishly, and yet I hope foule 
water will quench hot fire as soone as faire. 

Half Well then, let faire words coole that choler, 
which foule words hath kindled ; and because wee are 
all in this case, and hope all to have good fortune, — sing 
a roundelay, and wee'le helpe, — such as thou wast wont 
when thou beated'st hempe. 

Lueio. It was crabs she stampt, and stole away one 
to make her a face. 
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Mix. I agree^ in hope that the hempe shall oome to 
jaar wearing ; a halfepenie halter may hang you hoth, 
that is, Halfepenie and you may hang in a halter. 

Half, Well hrought about. 

Rix. 'Twill when 'tis about your necke. 

Iakw. ^bj, now shoe's in shoe will never out. 

Mix, Nor when your heades are in, as it is likely, 
they should not come out. But barken to my song. 

[^Cantant. 

Song. 

Rix, Fall hard I did sweate, 
When hempe I did beate, 
Then thought 1 of nothing but banging ^ 
The hempe being spun, 
My beating was done 5 
Then I wish'd for a noyse 
Of crack-halter boyes, 
On those hempen strings to be twanging. 
Long lookt 1 about, 
The city throughout, — 

2 Pag. And fownd no such fidling yarlets. 

Rix, Yes, at last comming hither, 
I saw foure together. 

2 Pag, May thy hempe choake such singing harlots. 

Rix, To whit to whoo, the owle does cry ; 
Fhip, phip, the sparrowes as they fly; 
The goose does hisse ; the duck cries quack ; 
A rope the parrot, that holds tack. 

2 Pag. The parrat and the rope be thine. 

Rix. The hanging yours, but the hempe mine. 

Enter Dbomio, Biscio. 

Dro. Yonder stands the wags, I am come iu good 
time. 

Bi8. All here before me, you make hast. 
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RicG. I beleeve to hangijig, for I tbinke you have all 
robbed your masters, heere's every man his baggage. 

Half, THiat is, we are all with thee, for thou art a 
very baggage. 

Bis, Hold thy peace^ or of mine honesty Tie buy an 
halfepeny purse with thee. 

Dro, Indeed that's big inough to put thy honestie in, 
but come, shall we go about the matter ? 
. IfludQ, Now it is come to the pinch my heart pants. 

Half. I for my part am resolute, in vtramque para- 
tus, ready to die or to run away. 

Ludo, But, heare mee I I was troubled with a vile 
dreame, and therefore it is little time spent to let Mo- 
ther Bomhie expound it, shee is cunning in all things. 

Dro. Then will I know my fortune. 

BiiV. And I'le aske for a silver spoone which was lost 
last day, which I must pay for. 

Bis. And I'le know what will become of our devises. 

Half And I ! 

Dro. Then let us all goe quickly ; we must not sleep 
in this businesse, our masters are so watchfiill about it. 

Bom. Why doe you rap so hard at the doore ? 

Dro. Because we would come in. 

Bom. Nay, my house is no inne. 

Half. Crosse yourselves, looke how she lookes. 

Dro. Marke her not, sheele tiu'ue us all to apes. 

Bom. "What would you with me ? 

Bis, They say you are cunning, and are called the 
good woman of Bochester. 

Bom. If never to doe harme, be to doe good, I dare 
say I am not ill. But what's the matter ? 
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Lucio. I had an iU dreame, and deaire to know the 
aignificadon. 

Bom. Dreames, mj aon, have their weight, though 
they bee of a troubled minde, yet are they signes of 
fortune. Say on« 

Lticio. In the dawning of the day,*^for about that 
time by my starting out of my sleepe, I found it to bee, 
— ^methought I saw a stately peece of beefe, with a cape 
cloke of cabidge, imbroadered with pepper ; having two 
honourable pages with hats of mustarde on their heades ; 
hJTnselfe in greate pompe sitting upon a cushion of white 
brewish, lined with browne bread; meethought being 
powdred, hee was much troubled with the salt rume ; 
and therefore there stood by him two great flagons of 
wine and beere^ the one to drie up his rume, the other 
to quench his choler, I as one envying his ambition, 
hungring and thirsting after his honour, beganne to pull 
his cushion from under him hoping by that meanes to 
give him a fall ; and with putting out my hand I awakt, 
and found nothing in all this dreame about me but the 
salt rume. 

Dro. A dreame for a butcher. 

Lucio. Soft, let me end it !--^then I slumbred againe, 
and meethought there came in a leg of mutton. 

Dro, What all grosse meat? a racke had beene dainty. 

Iaum. Thou foole I how could it come in, unlesse it 
had bin a leg ? methought his hose were cut and d^wne 
out with parsly, I thrust my hand into my pocket for a 
knife, thinking to hoz him, and so awakt. 

J?om« Belike thou went'at supperlesse to bed. 

VOL. n. I 
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Lada, So I do every night but Sundedes ;. Ptisius 
hath a weake stomackey and therfore we must starve. ' 

Bom. Well, take this for answere, though the dreame 
bee fantasticall ; — 

They that in the morning sleepe dreame of ealing, 

Are in danger of sicknesse, or of beating, 

Or shall heare of a wedding fresh a beating. 

Ludo. This may bee true. 

Half. Nay, then let me come in with a dreame, short 
but sweet, that my mouth waters ever since I wakt. 
Meethought there sate upon a shelfe three damaske 
prunes in velvet caps, and prest satten gownes like 
judges ; and that there were a whole handful of cur- 
rants to be arraigned of riot, because they clunged toge- 
ther in such clusters ; twelve raisons of the sunne were 
impannelled in a jewrie, and — as a leafe of old mase 
which was bailiffe, was carrying the quest to consult, — 
methought there came an angrie cooke, and gelded the 
jewrie of their stones, and swept both judges, jurers, 
rebels, and bailiffe, into a porredg pot; wherat I. being 
melancholy, fetcht a deepe sigh, that wakt myselfe and 
my bedfellow. 

Dro, This was devis'd, not dreamt; and the more 
foolish being no dreame, for that dreames excuse the 
&ntasticalnesse. 

Malf, Then aske my bed-fellow, you know him, who 
dreamt that night that the king of Diamonds was sicke. 

Bom. But thy yeares and humours, pretie childe, are 
subject to such fancies, which the more vindble they 
seeme, the more fantasticall they are; there&re this 
dreame is easie. To children, this is given from the 
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gods to dream of milke, frait, babies^ and rods ; they 
betoken nothing, but that wantons must have rods. 

Dro, Ten to one thy dreame is true^ thou wilt be 
swinged. 

Ria. Nay granmier, I pray you teU mee who stole 
my spoone out of the buttrie ? 

Bom. Thy spoone is not stohie but mislaide. 

Thou art an iU huswife, though a good maide, 

Looke for thy spoone where thou had'st like to be no 
maide. 

Bix, Body of mee I let mee fetch the spoone! I 
remember the place ! 

lAjudo. Soft, swift ; the place if it be there now, will 
be there to morrow. 

Rix. I, but perchance the spoone will not. 

Half. Wert thou once put to it ? 

Rix. No, sir boy, it was put to me. 

Lucio. How was it mist ? 

Dro. Vie warrant for want of a mist. But what's 
my fortune, mother? 

Bom. Thy feither doth live because he doth die, 

Thou hast spent all thy thrift with a die^ 

And so like a begger thou shalt die. 

Ris. I, I would have liked well if all the gerundes had 
beene there, di, do, and dvm ; but all in die, that's too 
deadly. 

Dro. My &ther indeed is a dyar, and I have beene 
a dicer, but to die a beggar, give me leave not to beleeve 
Mother Bombie; and yet it may bee. I have nothing 
to live by but knaverie, and if the world grow honest, 
welcome beggerie. But what hast thou to say, Riscw ? 
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Bis* Nothing, till I see whether all tiiifl bee trae that 
shee hatib said. 

Half. I, Biteio would faine se^ thee beg. 

Bis. Nay, mother, tell us this, what is all our for-* 
tunes, wee are about a matter of legerdemaine, how will 
it fadge ? 

Bom, You shall all thrive like cooseners. 

That is, to be coosened by coseners : 

All shall end well, and you be found cooseners. 

Dro, Gramercie! Jlfo^Aer ^om^te, we are all pleas'd, 
if ypu were for your paines. 

Bom* I take no money, but good vrords, raile not if 
I tell true, if I doe not, revenge. Farewell. 

IBxitBomhie. 

Dro, Now have we nothing to doe, but to go about 
this businesse. Acdu^ apparell let Candius put on, 
and I will array Aecius with Candiu^ clothes. 

Bis. Here is Sihna^s attire, Imcio put it upon Lima, 
and give me IajMs for SHena : this done, let Candius 
and Livia come forth, and let Dromio and me alone for 
the rest. 

Half, What shall become of Aecius and SHena? 

Bro. Tush ! their tume shall be next, all must be 
done orderly ; let's to it, for now it workes. [Exeunt. 
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ACTUS QUABTUS. SC.ENA PEIMA. 
Candius, Livia, Dbomio, Biscio, Spkbantus, Pbisius. 

iHIS attire is yerie fit. But heir if this make 

me a foole, and Silema wise, jou will then 

wooe mee, and wed her. 

Can, Thou knowest that Aocvm is also a foole, and 

his raiment fits me : so that if apparell be infectious, I 

am alfio like to hee a foole, and hee wist what would be 

the conclusion, I marvell. 

Enter Dbomio, Eiscio. 

Livia. Here comes our oouncellors. 

Bro. Well said, I peroeire turtles flie in couples. 

Mis. Else how should they couple? 

Livia. So do knaves go double, else how should thej 
be so cunning in doubling? 

Can, Bona verba, Livia. 

Dro, I understand Latin, that is lAmia is a good 
word. 

Can. Ko, I bid her use good words. 

Ms. And what deeds? 

Can. None but a deede of gift. 

Bk. What gift? 

Can. Her heart. 

Dro. Give mee leave to pose jou, ihoagh you be a 
graduate, fi)r I tell yoo, wee in B/oeheiter spur so many 
hai^xies, that we must needs spur schoUen, for we take 
them for hackneys. 
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Livia, Why bo, sir boy ? 

Dro, Because I knew two hired for ten groates a 
peeoe to say service on Sunday, and that's no more then 
a post horse from hence to CanterJmrie. 

Bis, Hee knowes what he sayes, for he once served 
the postmaster. 

Can, Indeed I thinke he served some poast to his 
master, but come Dromio post me. 

Dro. You say you would have her heart for a, deed. 

Can. Well. 

Dro. If you take her heart for cor, that heart in her 
body, then know this : Male ^us levibus, cor enim invio- 
hhUe telis : a woman's heart is thrust through with a 
feather : if you meaue she should give a heart named 
cervf/us, then are you worse, for comua eervus habet, that 
is, to have one's heart grow out at his head, which will 
make one ake at the heart in their body. 

Enter Fbisius, Spebantus. 

lAvia, I beshrew your hearts, I heare one comming, 
I know it is my &ther by his comming. 

Gan. What must we doe ? 

Dro. Why as I tolde you, and let mee alone with the 
old men, fall you to your bridall. 

Pris. Come, neighbour, I perceive the love of our 
children waxeth cold. 

8pe. I think it was never but luke-wanne. . 

Pris, Bavins will have their flashes, and youth their 
fancies, the one as soone quenched aa the other burnt ; 
but who be these ? 
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Can. Here I do pHght my faith, taking thee for the 
stafie of my age, and of my youth my solace. 

Idvia. And I vow to thee affection which nothing can 
difisolye, neither the length of time, nor malice of for- 
tmie, nor distance of place. 

Can, But when shall we be married ? 

Livia. A good question, for that one delay in wed- 
ding, bringeth an hundred dangers in the church, wee 
will not be askt, and. a licencd is too chargeable, and to 
tarrie till to morrow too tedious. 

Dro. There's a girle stands on prickes till she be 
married. 

Can, To avoid danger, charge, and tediousnesse, let 
us now conclude it in the next church. 

Livia. Agreed. 

Fris. What bee these that hasten so to marrie ? 

Dro. Marrie sir, Aceius^ sonne to MemphiOybxiA Si~ 
lenay Stellio's daughter. 

Spe. I am sorrie, neighbour, for our purposes are 
disappointed. 

Pris. You see marriage is destinie, made in heaven, 
though consummated on earth. 

Bis, How like you them, bee they not a prettie couple? 

Pris. Yes, God give them joy, seeing in spite of our 
hearts they must joyne. 

Dro. I am sure you are not angrie, seeing things 
past cannot bee recal'd ; and being witnesses to their 
contract, will bee abo well willers to the match. 

Spe. For my part I wish them well. 

Pris. And I, and since there is no remedie, I am 
glad of it. 
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Bis, But will you never hereafter take it in dugeon, 
but use them as well as though yoursdves had made the 
marriage? 

iVw. Not I. 

Spe, Nor I. 

Dro. Sir, here's two olde men are glad that your love 
80 long oontinued, is so happily concluded. 

Ctfn, Wee thanke them, and if they will come to 
MempMo^s house, they shall take part of a hard dinner. 
This cottons and workes like wax in a sowes eare* 

[Exeunt Candius, Livia* 

Pris. Well, seeing our purposes are prevented, wee 
must lay plots, for Idvia shall not have Qandivs. 

Spe, Feare not, for I have swome that Candivs shall 
not have Livia, But let not us fall out because our 
children fall in. 

Pris. Wilt thou goe soone to MempJm's house? 

Spe» I, and if you will let us, that we may see how 
the. young couple bride it, and so we may teach our 
owne. [Exemt. 

ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^n^A SECUNDA. 

ACCIITS, SiLSNA, LXTCIO, HaL^PENIE. 

Ludo* By this time I am sure the wagges have plaide 
their parts ; there rests nothing now for us, bat to match 
Accms and ISil&na. 

Half, It was too good to be true, for wee should 
laugh heartily, and without laughing my spleene would 
split ; but whist I here comes the man. 



TO.u.] MOTHER BOMB IE. 121 

Enter Accius. 
And yonder the maide ; let ub stand aside. 

Enter Selena. 

Acdus, What meanes my father to thrust me forth 
in an other boies coate ? I'le warrant 'tis to as much 
purpose as a hem in the forehead. 

Half. There was an ancient proverb knockt in the 
head. 

Aocius, I am ahnost come into my nonage, and yet 
1 never was so farre as the proverbes of this citie. 

Ludo. There's a quip for the suburbes of Bodkester. 

Half, Excellently applied. 

8il. Well, though this furniture make mee a sullen 
dame, yet I hope in mine owne 1 am no saint. 

Half A brave fight is like to bee betweene a cocke 
with a long combe, and a hen with a long legge. 

Lucio* Nay, her wits are shorter then her legges. 

Half. And his combe longer then his wit. 

Aecius, I have yonder uncovered a faire girle, I'le 
bee so bold as spur her, what might a body call her 
name? 

SU, 1 cannot help you at this time, I pray you oome 
againe to mdrrow. 

Half I, marry sir ! 

Aceiu8» You neede not bee so lustie, you aie not so 
honest. 

Sil* I one you mercy, I tooke you for a joynt stoole. 

Ludo, Heere's courting for a conduit or a bakehouse. 
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BH. But what are jou for a man? methinkeB you 
looke as pleaseih Grod. 

Acdus. What do you give me the hootes ? 

Half. Whether will they? here he right oohler's 
cuts ! 

Acdus, I am taken with a fit of love : have you any 
minde of marriage ? 

SiL I had thought to have askt you. 

Accms, Upon what acquaintance? 

SU, Who would have thought it? 

Acdus, Much in my gascoines, more in my round 
hose ; all my father's are as white as daisies, as an eggi^ 
full of meate. 

SU* And all my father's plate is made of crimson 
velvet. 

Aceius. That's hrave with hread ! 

Half. These two had wise men to their fathers. 

Lueio. Why? 

Half. Because when their bodies were at worke about 
houshold-stuffe, their mindes were busied about com- 
monwealth matters. 

AccifM. This is pure lawne: what call you this, a 
prettie face to your haire ? 

SU. Wisely you have pickt a raison out of a fraile of 
figges. 

Acdus. Take it as you list, you are in your owne 
cloathes. 

SU, Saving a reverence, that's a lie ! my cloathes are 
better, my father borrowed these. 

Accitis. Long may he so doe, I could tell that these 
are not mine, if I would blab it like a woman. 
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8il. I had as leave joa should tell them it snowed. 

Ludo. .Ooime let us take them off, for we have had 
the creame of them. 

Half. I'le warrant if this he the creame, the nulke is 
veij flat ; let us jojne issue with them. 

Lucio, To have such issue of our bodies, is worse then 
have an issue in the body. God save you, pretty mouse. 

Sil. You may command and goe without. 

Half, There^s glicke for you, let mee have my girde ; 
on thy conscience tell me what it is a docke ? 

Sil, I crie you mercy, I have kild your cushion ? 

JToZf. I am paid and strooke dead in the neast; I 
am sure this soft youth who is not halfe so wise as you 
are faire, nor you altogether so faire as hee is foolish, 
will not be so captious. 

Aecius, Your eloquence passes my recognoscence. 

Enter Mempheo, Steluo. 

ZnMcio. I never heard that before, but shall wee two 
make a match betweene you ? 

Sil. I'le know first who was his father, 

Aecius, My father? what need you to care, I hope 
hee was none of yours ! 

Half. A hard question, for it is oddes but one begat 
them both, he that cut out the upper leather^ cut out the 
inner, and so with one awle stitdit two soles together. 

Memp. What is she ? 

Half, 'Tis iVmtM' daughter. 

Memp, In good time it &dge8, 

Std. What is he? 

Lado* Sperantw^ sonne. 
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8tel. So 'twill Gotten. 

Acciw. Damzell, I pray jou how olde are you? 

Me/mp, My sonne would scarce have askt such a 
foolish question. 

8^* I shall bee eight6ene next beare-bayting. 

Bi^. My daughter would have made a wiser answere. 

Half, how fitly this comes off ! 

Accius, My father is a scolde, what's yours? 

Mmp, My heart throbs, — I looke him in the face, 
and yonder I espie StelUo. 

8teL My minde misgives me,—- but whist, yonder is 
Memphio, 

Accius. In faith I perceiye an old saw, and a rusde, 
no foole to the old foole. I pray you wherfore was I 
thrust out like a scarecrow in this similitude? 

Memp, My sonne and I asham'd ! i>romio shall die. 

Sxl* Father, are you sneaking behinde, I pray you 
what must I doe next ? 

8td. My daughter ! HisciiQ thou hast coozened me. 

Lucio. Now begins the game. 

Memp, How came you hither ? 

Accius, Marrie, by the way from your bouse hither. 

Memp, How chance in this attS« ? 

Ai^m. How chance Dromio bid me? 

Mewp, Ah, thy sonne will be beg'd for a concealed 
foole. 

Accius. Will I ? I faith, sir, no. 

SteL Wherefore came you hither, SiUna, without 
leave? 

Sil, Because I did, and I am heere because I caine, 

8tel, Foore wench, thy wit iaimproved tothe uttermost. 
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Half, ly 'tis an hard matter to have a wit of the old 
rent, every one rackes his commons so high. 

Memp, Dromio told mee that one should meete 8teU 
lio^s dau^ter, and conrt her in person of my sonne, and 
plead in place of my daughter. But alasse, I see that 
my Sonne hath met with SUena himselfe, andhewraide 
his folly. 

Stel. But I see my daughter hath prattled with Ac" 
dus, and discovered her simplicitie. 

Lucio, A hrave cry to heare the two old mules to 
weepe over the young fooles. 

Memp. AxvuSy how likest thou Stlena? 

Aceitis. I take her to he repugnant.. 

SU. Truly his talke is very personable. 

Stel. Come in, girle, this geere must be fetoht about. 

Memp, Come, Acdus, let us goe in. 

Lucio. Nay, sir, there is no harme done ; they have 
neither bought nor sold, they may be twins for thek* wits 
and yeeres. 

Memp. But why didst thou tell me it was Pridus* 
Sonne? 

Hcdf. Because I thought thee a foole, to aske who 
thine owne sonne was. 

Lucio. And so, sir, for your daughter, education hath 
done much, otherwise they are by nature soft wittied 
enough. 

Memp. Alasse, their joynts are not yet tied, they are 
not yet come to yeares and discretion. 

Aecius. Father, if my hands be tied, shall I grow wise? 

Half. I, and SUeTia too, if you tie them fast to your 
tongues. 
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8il. You may take jour pleasure of mj tongue, for 
it is no man's wife. 

Memp. Come in, Acdus, 

Stel, Come in, SUena, I will talke with Men^hio^s 
Sonne, — but as for lUsdo^-! 

Memp. As for Dramio — / 

[^Exeunt MempMo, Accius, Stdlioy SUena. 

Half, Asse for you all foure. 

Enter Dbomio, Biscio. 

Dro. How goes the world, now wee have made all 
sure ; CandiuB and Livia are married, their fathers con- 
senting, yet not knowing. 

Lwsw. We have flat mar'de all ! Accms and Silena 
courted one another, their fathers tooke them napping, 
both are ashamed, and you both shall be swinged. 

Mis, Tush I let us alone ; wee will perswade them 
that all fals out for the best, for if I understand this 
match had beene concluded, they both had beene coo- 
zened; and now seeing they finde both to bee fooles, 
they may bee both better advised. But why is Halfe-r 
penie so sad ? 

Enter Hackneyman, Sebgeant. 

Half, Because I am sure I shall never be a peny. 

Bis, Bather pray there bee no fall of money, for thou 
wilt then goe for a farthing. 

Dro, But did not the two fooles currantly court one 
another? 

Lucio, Very good words, fitly applied, brought in the 
nicke. 

Serg, I arrest you ! 
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Dro, Mee^ sir ! why theu did'st not bring a stoole 
with thee^ that I might sit downe ? 

Hack, Hee arrests jou at mj suite for a Horse. 

Bis. The more asse hee ! if hee had arrested a mare 
instead of an horse, it had beene a slight oversight ; but 
to arrest a man that hath no likenesse of a horse, is flat 
lunasie or alecie. 

Hw^. Tush ! I hired him a horse. 

Hro, I sweare then hee was well ridden. 

J7ac^. I thinke in two dajes hee was never baited. 

Half, "Why, was it a beare thou rid'st on ? 

Hach, I meane hee never gave him baite. 

Lmio. Why he tooke him for no fish. 

Houik, I mistake none of you when I take you for 
fooles ! — I say thou never gavest my horse meate. 

Dro, Yes, in foure and fortie houres I am sure hee 
had a bottle of hay as big as his belly. 

Serg, Nothing else ? thou should^st have given him 
provender. 

Dro. Why he never askt for any. 

Hack. Why, doest thou thinke an horse can speake ? 

Dro. No, for I spur'd him till my heeles ak't and he 
said never a word. 

Hack. Well, thou shalt pay sweetly for spoyling him ! 
it was as lustie a nag as any in Bockester, and one that 
would stand upon no ground. 

Dro. Then hee is as good as ever hee was, I'le war- 
rant hee'le doe nothing but lie downe. 

Hack,. I lent him thee gently. 

Dro. And I restored him so gently, that he neither 
would cry wyhie, nor wag the taile. 
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Hack, But why didst ihou boare him through the 
eares? 

Lucio. It may be he was set on the pillorie, because 
he had not a trae pace. 

Half. "No, it was for tiring. 

Hack. He would never tire, it may be he would be 
so weary hee would goe no further, or so. 

Dro. Yea, hee was a notable horse for service, he 
would tire, and retire. 

Hack. Do you thinke lie be jested out of my horae ? 
Sergeant, wreake thine office on him. 

Bis. "N&j, let him be bailde. 

Hac^, So he shall when I make him a bargaine. 

Dro. It was a very good horse, I must needs con- 
fesse, and now barken of his qualities, and have patience 
to heare them, since I must pay for him. He would 
stumble three houres in one mile, I had thought I had 
rode upon addices between this and Canterbury : if one 
gave him water, why hee would lie downe and bathe 
himselfe like a hauke : if one ranne him, he would simper 
and mumpe, as though hee had gone a wooing to a 
malt-mare at Boehester : hee trotted before and ambled 
belund, and was so obedient, that hee would doe dutie 
every minute on his knees, as though every stone had 
beene his father. 

Hack, I am sure he had no diseases. 

Dro. A little rheume or pose, he lackt nothing but 
an handkercher. 

Serg. Come, what a tale of a horse have wee h&te ! 
I cannot stay, thou must with me to prison. 

Ludo. If thou be a good hackneyman, take all our 
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fonre bonds for the payment, thou knowest we arc 
towne-bome children, and will not shrinke the citie for 
a pelting jade. 

Half, I'le enter into a statute marehant to see it 
answered. But if thou wilt have bonds, thou shalt have 
a bushell full. 

Hack, Alas, poore ant ! thou bound in a statute mar- 
chant ? a browne threed will binde thee fast enough : 
but if you will be content all foure jojntlj to enter into 
a bond, I will withdraw the action. 

Dro. Yes, I'le warrant they will. How say you ? 

Half. I yeeld. 

Ris. And I. 

LwAo, And L 

Haclc. Well, call the scrivener. 

Serg, Here's one hard by, I'le call him. 

i2ts. A scriyener's shop hangs to a sergeant's mace, 
like a burre to a freeze coat. 

Scri, What's the matter ? 

Ha^k, You must take a note of a bond. 

Dro. Nay, a pint of courtesie puis on a pot of wine, 
in this tayeme wee'le dispatch. 

Hack. Agreed. \ExmrU. 

Ris. Now if our wits bee not in the waine, our knayerie 
shall bee at the full; they will ride them worse then 
Dramio rid his horse, for if the wine master their wits, 
you shall see them bleed their follies. lExit. 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^NA PEIMA. 
Dbomio, Biscio, Lucio, Halfepenie. 

Droniio. 

|YE£Y foxe to his hole, the hounds are a^ 
hand. 

Bis. The Sergeant 8 maoe lies at pawne 
for the reckoning, and he under the hoord to cast it up. 

Lucio, The Scrivener cannot keepe his pen out of 
the pot, every goblet is an ink-home. 

Half, The Hackneyman hee whiskes with his wand, 
as if the taveme were his stable, and all the servants 
his horses ; jost there up, bay Bichard, and white loaves 
are horse-bread in his eyes. 

Dro. It is well I have my acquaintance, and he such 
bonds as shall doe him no more good then the bond of 
a faggot ; our knaveries are now come to the push, and 
we must cunningly dispatch all : wee two wil goe see how 
we may al^pease our masters, you two how you may 
conceale your late marriage ; if all fall out amisse, the 
worst is beating ; if to the best, the worst is libertie. 

Bis, Then let's about it speedily, for so many irons 
in the fire together require a diligent plummer. 

[^Esceunt, 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC.ENA SECUNDA. 

ViCINA, BOHBIE. 

Vic. My heart throbs, my cares tingle, ^my minde 
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misgiyes me, since I heare some muttering of mairiages 
in Boehester; my conscience, which these eighteene 
jeares have bin frozen with this congealed guiltines, 
begins now to thaw in open griefe ; but I will not accuse 
mjselfe till I see more danger, the good old woman 
Moiher Bombie shall try her cunning upon mee, and if 
I perceive mj case is desperate bj her, then will I 
rather prevent, although with shame, then report too 
late, and be inexcusable. God speed, good mother. 

Bom. Welcome, sister. 

Vie. I am troubled in the night with dreames, and 
in the day with feares ; mine estate bare, which I cannot 
well beare ; but mj practices devilish, which I cannot 
recall ; if therefore in these same jeares there be any 
deepe skiU, tell me what my fortune shall be, and what 
my &iult is. 

Bom, In studying to be over naturall, 

Thou art like to be unnaturall, 

And all about a naturall : 

Thou shalt bee eased of a charge. 

If thou thy conscience discharge. 

And this I commit to thy charge. 

Vie. Thou hast toucht mee to the quicke, mother ; 
I understand thy meaning, and thou wel knowest my 
practice ; I will follow thy counsell. But what will be 
the end? 

Bom. Thou shalt know before this day end. Fare- 
well. [Eofit Bombie. 

Vic. Now I perceive I must either bewray a mis- 
chiefe, or suffer a continuall inconvenience; I must 
baste homewards, and resolve to make all whole ; better 
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a little shame, than an infinite griefe : the strangenesse 
will abate the £a.ult^ and the bewraying wipe it cleane 
awaj. [Exit. 



ACTUS QUENTUS. SCiENA TEETIA. 
Three Fiddlers, Synis, Nasutus, Bedtjnents. 

8yn. Come, fellowes, 'tis almost day, let us have a 
fit of mirth at Sperantus^ doore, and give a song to the 
bride. 

Nas. I beleeve they are asleepe, it were pittie to 
awake them. 

Bed, 'Twere a shame they should sleepe the first 
night. 

Syn. But who can tell at which house they lie ? at 
Primus^ it may be ! wee'le try both. 

Nas. Come let's draw like men. 

Syn. Now, tune, tune, I say I that boy, I thinke, will 
never profit in his facultie ! he looses his rozen, that his 
fiddle goes cush, cush, like as one should goe wetsbod ; 
and his mouth so dry, that hee hath not spittle for his 
pin as I have. 

Bed. Marrie, sir, you see I goe wetshod and dry 
mouth'd, for yet could I never get new shooes or good 
drinke ; rather than I'le lead this life, I'le throw my 
fiddle into the leads for a hobler. 

Syn. Boy, no more wordes! there is time for all 
things ; though I say it, that e^ould not, I have beene 
a minstrell these thirtie yeares, and tickled more strings 
than thou hast haires, but yet was never so misused. 
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N<u, Let us not brabble but plaj, to morrow is a new 
day. 

Bed. I am sorrie I speake in your cast^ what shall 
we sing? 

Syn, The Love knot, for that's best for a bridall. 
Sing. Good morrow, faire bride, and send you joy of 
your bridall. 

Spebantus lookes out, 

Spe. What a mischiefe make the twangers here ? we 
have no trenchers to scrape, it makes my teeth on edge 
to heare such grating. Gret you packing I or Fie make 
you weare double stockes, and yet you shall be never 
the warmer. 

. Syn. Wee come for good will, to bid the bride and 
bridegroome God give them joy. 

Spe. Here's no wedding. 

Syn. Yes, your sonne and Prisius' daughter were 
married, though you seeme strange, yet they repent it 
not I am sure. 

Spe. My Sonne, villaine I I had rather he were fairely 
hanged. 

Nas. So hee is, sir ; you have your wish. 

Enter Candies. 

Can. Here, fidlers, take this, and not a word ; here 
is no wedding, it was at Memphio^s house; yet, gra- 
mercie ! your musicke, though it mist the house, hit the 
minde ; we were a preparing our wedding geare. 

Syn. I cry you mercy, sir, I thinke it was Memphio's 
Sonne that was married. 
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8pe. ho, the case is altered ! goe thither then, and 
he haltered for me. 

Nas. What's the almes ? 

8yn. An angell. 

Bed. lie warrant there's some worke towards, ten 
shillings is money in master maior's purse. 

Syn. Let us to MemplMs and share equally ; when 
we have done all, thou shalt have new shooes. 

Bed. I, such as thej crj at the 'sizes, a marke in 
issues, and marke in issues, and yet I never saw so 
much leather as would piece my shooes. 

Syn. No more ! there's the money. 

Bed. A good handsell, and I thinke the maidenhead 
of your liheralitie. 

Nas. Come, here's the house, what shall we sing? 

Syn. You know Memphio is very rich and wise, and 
therefore let us strike the gentle stroke, and sing a 
catch, sing. 

Song. 

All 3.. The hride this night can catch no odld ; 
No cold, the bridegroome's yong, not old, 
Like ivie he her fstst does hold, 

1 Fid. And clips her. 

2. And lips her. 

3. And flips her too. 

All 3. Then let them alone, they know what thejr doe. 

1. At laugh and lie downe, if they play, 

2. What asse against the sport can bray ? 

3. Such tick-tacke has held many a day, 

1. And longer. 

2. And stronger. 

3. It still holds too. 

All 3. Then let them alone, they know what they doe, 
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This night, 

In delight 

Does thnmp away sorrow. 

Of billing 

Take your filling, 

So good morrow, good morrow, 

i«». G«,d ->™.. ™«™ bHd., „d „d ^. . 
huddle. 

Memp, What erouding knaves have wee there ! case 
up your fiddles, ot the constable shall cage you up ! 
What bride talke you of? 

Syn. Here's a wedding in Rochester, and 'twas told 
mee first, t^at Sperantus* sonne had married Pnsiwf 
daughter, we were there, and they sent us to your wor- 
ship: sayings your sonne was matched with SteUWs 
daughter. 

Memp. Hath Sperant'os that churle nothing to doe 
but mock with his neighbours, I'le he even with him ; 
and get you gone, or I sweare by the rood's body, I'le 
lay you by the heeles. 

Nas, Sing a catch ? here's a faire catch indeed ! sing 
till we catch cold on our feet, and be cal'd knave till our 
eares glow on our heads ; your worship is wise, sir. 

Memp, Dramio, shake off a whole kennel of officers, 
to punish these jarring tongues ; I'le teach them to 
stretch their dried sheepe's guts at my doore, and to 
mocke one that stands to be maior. 

Dro. I had thought they had bin sticking of pigges, 
I heard such a squeaking. I goe, sir. 

Syn. Let us be packing. 

Nets. Where is my scabbard, every one sheath his 
science. 
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Bed. A bots on the shoomaker that made this boote 
for mj fiddle, 'tis too straight. 

Syn, No more words ! 'twill be thought they were 
the foure waites, and let them wring ; as for the wagges 
that set us on worke, weele talke with them. [Exeuni, 

Memphio, Dbomio. 

Dro. They be gone, sir. 

Memp, If they had stayed, the stockes should have 
stayed them. But, sirrha, what shall we now doe? 

Dro, As I adyise you, make a match, for better one 
house bee cumbred with two fooles then two. 

Memp. 'Tis true, for it bemg bruted that each of us 
have a foole, who will tender marriage to any of them 
that is wise; besides, fooles are fortunate, fooles are 
faire, fooles are honest. 

Dro, I, sir, and more then that, fooles are not wise : 
a wise man is melancholy for moone-shine in the water, 
carefull, building castles in the aire, and commonly hath 
a foole to his heire. 

Memp, But what sayest thou to thy dame's chafing ? 

Dro. Nothing, but all her dishes are chafing-dishes. 

Memp, I would her tongue were in thy belly. 

Dro* I had as liefe have a raw neat's tongue in my 
stomacke. 

Memp, "Why? 

Dro, Marrie, if the clapper hang within an inch of 
my heart, that makes mine eares bume a quarter of a 
mile off. Doe you not thinke it would beaite my heart 
blacke and blew? 

Memp, Well, patience is a vertue, but pinching is 
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worse than any vice ; I will breake this matter to StelA 
lio, and if he be willing, this day shall be their wedding. 

Dro, Then this day shall be my libertie. 

Memp. I, if Stdlix/s daughter had beene wise, and 
by thy meanes coozened of a foole. 

Dro, Then, sir, I'le revolt, and dash out the braines 
of your devices. 

Memp, Bather thou shalt be free. \Exewnt. 

Enter Sfebantus, Halfepenie, Pbisius, Lucid. 

Spe. Boy, this smoake is token of some fire, I like 
not the lueke of it., Wherefore should these minstrels 
dreame of a marriage ? 

Half, Alas, sir, they rustle into every place, give 
credit to no such words. 

Spe, I wil to PrisiuSy I cannot be quiet, and in good 
time I meet him. Good morrow, neighbour. 

Pris, I cast the morrow in thy face, and bid good 
night to all neighbourhood. 

Spe. This is your old tricke, to picke one's purse, and 
then to picke quarrels : I tell thee, I had rather thou 
shouldst rob my chest, than imbeasell my sonne. 

Pris, Thy sonne.? my daughter is seduced! for I 
heare say shee is married, and our boyes can tell. How 
sayest thou, tell the truth or I'le grind thee to powder 
in my mill, — ^Be they married ? 

Iaicu). True it is they were both in a church, 

Pris, That's no fault, the place is holy. 

Half, And there was with them a priest. 

Spe, Why what place fitter for a priest than a 
church? 
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* Ludo. And thej tooke one another by t£e hand. 

iVts. Tush ! that's but common courtesie. 

Half. And the priest spake many kind words. 

Spe. That shewed hee was no dumbe minister. But 
what said they, didst thou heare any words betweene 
them? 

Zfuoo. Faith there was a bargaine during life, and 
the docke cried, Grod give them joy. 

Pris. Villaine ! they be married ! 

Half. Kay, I thinke not so. 

Spe. Yes, yes I GFod give you joy is a binder ! I'le 
quickly be resolved. Candius, come forth. , 

Enter CAin)ius. 

Prie. And I'le be put out of doubt. Livia^ come 
fortb< 

ErUer LrviA, 

Bpe. The micher hangs downe his head ! 
Pris. The baggage begins to blush I 
Half. Now begins the game ! 
Xfucio. I beleeve it will be no game for us. 
Spe. Are you married, yong master? 
Cav^. I cannot denie it, it was done so lately. 
Spe. But thou shalt repent it was done so soone. 
Prie. Then 'tis boodesse to aske you, Lima, 
Livia. I, and needlesse to be angry. 
Prie. It shall passe anger, thou shah find it rage. 
Livia. You gave your consent. 
iVt>. Impudent giglot, was it not enough to abuse 
me, but also to belie me ? 
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Can* You^ sir, agreed to this match. 

Spe. Thou hrazen-&oe boj, thinkest thou hj leam*« 
ing to perewade me to that which thou speakest. 
Where did I consent; when, what witnesse ? 

Can, In this place yesterday hefore Dromio and 
Biseio, 

Pris. I remember wee heard a contract betweene 
Memphio's sonne and SteUio^s daughter : and that our 
good wils being asked which needed not> wee gave 
them^ which booted not. 

Can, 'Twas but the apparell of Accius and Silenay 
we were the persons. 

Pris, O villanie not to be borne ! Wast thou privie 
to ibis practice ? 

Ijucio, In a manner. 

Pris, I'le pay thee after a manner. 

Spe* And you, oatmeale groat ! you were acquainted 
with this plot. 

Half, Accessary as it were. 

Spe, Thou shalt be punished as principall: here 
comes Memphio and Stdlio, they belike were privie^ and 
all their heads were laid together to grieve our hearts. 

Enter MemfhiO; Stellio. 

Memp. Come, Stellio, the assurance may be made 
to morrowy and our children assured to day. 

Stel, Let the conveyance run as wee agreed. 

Pris, You convey cleanly indeed, if coozenage be 
cleane dealing, for in the apparell of your children you 
have convaid a match between purs, which grieves us 
not a little. 
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Memp. Nay,, in the apparell of your children, you 
have discovered the folly of ours, which shames us over- 
much. 

Std. But 'tis no matter, though they hee fooles they 
are no heggers. 

Spe, And though ours he disobedient, they.be no 
fooles. 

Dro, So now they tune their pipes. 

Bis, You shall heare sweete musicke betweene a 
hoarse raven and a schritch-owle. 

Memp. Neighbours, let us not vary, our boies have 
plaid their cheating parts. I suspected no lesse at the 
taveme where our four knaves met together. 

Bis. If it were knavery for foure to meete in a 
taveme, yoiur worships wot well there were other foure. 

Stel. This villaine cals us knaves by craft. 

Lucio. Nay truely, I dare sweare he used no craft, 
but means plainly. 

Spe. This is worse ! come, ffalfepenie, tell truth and 
scape the rod. 

ffcdf. As good confesse here being trust, as at home 
with my hose about my heeles. 

Dro. Nay, I'le tell thee, for 'twill never become thee 
to utter it. 

Memp. Wei, out with it. 

Dro. Memphio had a foole to his sonne, which SteUio 
knew not ; Stellio a foole to his daughter, unknowne to 
Memphio ; to coosen each other, they dealt with their 
boies for a match ; wee met with iMdo and Hdlfepenie 
who told the love betweene their masters' children, the 
youth deeply in love, the fieithers unwitting to consent. 
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Bis. I'le take the tale by the end, — ^then wee foure 
met, which argued wee were no monntaines ; and in a 
taverne wee met, which argued we were mortall ; and 
eyerie one in his wine told his dayes worke, which was 
a signe wee forgot not our businesse ; and seeing all 
our masters troubled with devises, we determined a litle 
to trouble the water before they drunke ; so that in the 
attire of your children, our masters' wise children be- 
wrayed their good natures ; and in the garments of our 
masters' children yours made a marriage ; this all stood 
upon us poore children, and your young children, to 
shew that old folkes may be overtaken by children^ 

Pris. Here's children indeed, I'le never forget it. 

Memp, I will ! Accins, come forth. 

Stel. I forgive all I SUena, come forth. 

/Sjpe. Neighbor, these things cannot be recal'd, there- 
fore as good consent ; seeing in all our purposes also 
we mist the marke, for they two will match their chil- 
dren. 

Piis, Well of that more anone, not so suddenly, lest 
our ungracious youths thinke we dare do no other, but 
in truth their loves stirs up nature in me. 

Memp, Come, Acciiis, thou must be manied to Silena, 
How art thou minded ? 

Accius. What for ever and ever? 

Memp, I, Accius, what else ? 

Aceitis. I shall never be able to abide it, it will be so 
tedious. 

Stel. Silena, thou must be betrothed to Accius, and 
love him for thy husband. 

Sil. I had as liefe have one of clouts. 



142 MOTHER BOMBIK [act v. 

Stel WhjySilma? 

8tl» Whj looke how he lookes. 

Aceitts, If you will not, another will. 

8il. I thanke you for mine old cap. 

Acdiuf, And if you be so lusty, lend me two shillings. 

Pris. Wee are happy, we mist the foolish match. 

Memp, Come, you shall presently be contracted. 

Dro, Contract their wits no more, they be shrunke 
dose alreadie. 

Aocius. Wei, father, heere's my hand, strike the bar* 
gaine. 

SU. Must he lie with mee ? 

Std, No, SUena, he by thee. 

Acems. I shall give her the humble-bees kisse. 

Enter Vicina. 

Ft6. I forbid the banes. 

Eis. What, doest thou thinke them rattes, and fearest 
they shall bee poysoned ? 

Memp. You, Vicina, wherefore ? 

Vic. Harken I — about eighteene yeares ago, I nurst 
thee a sonne, Memphio, and thee a daughter, Stellio, 

Std. True. 

Hemp, True. 

Vic. I had at that time two children of mine owne, 
and being poore, thought it better to chaunge them then 
kill them ; I imagined if by device I could thrust my 
children into your houses, they would bee well brought 
up in their youth, and wisely provided for in their age ; 
nature vrrought with me, and when they were weaned, 
I sent home mine instead of yours, which hitherto you 
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have kept tenderly as yours : growing in yeares I found 
the cluldren I kept at home to love dearely, at first like 
hrother and sister, which I rejoyced at, hut at length* 
too forward in affection ; which although inwardly I could 
not mislike, yet openly I seemed to disallow : they in- 
creased in their loving humors, I ceased not to chastise 
them for their loose demeanors ; at last it came to my 
eares, that my sonne that was out with Memphio was a 
foole, that my daughter with Stellio was also unwise^ 
and yet heing hrother and sister, there was a match in 
hammering hetwixt them. 

Memp. What monstrous tale is this ? 

Std. And I am sure incredible, 

S^, Let her end her discourse. 

Aecius. I'le never beleeve it ! 

Memp, Hold thy peace ! 

Vic. My very bowels yearned within mee, that I 
should be author of such vile incest, an hinderance to law- 
full love ; I went to the good old woman. Mother B<nnhie, 
to know the event of this practise, who told mee, this 
day I might prevent the danger, and upon submission 
escape the punishment : hither I am come to claime my 
children, though both fooles, and to deliver yours bolii 
living. 

Memp, Is this possible, how shall wee beleeve it? 

IStel, It cannot sinke into my head. 

Vie, This tryall cannot faile ; your son, Memphio, had 
a mole under his eare, I framed one under my childe's 
eare by art, you shall see it taken away with the juyce 
of mandrage ; behold now for your Sonne's, no hearbe 
can undoe that nature hath don. Your daughter, SuU 
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lioy bath on her wrist a moale, which I counterfeited on 
my daughter's arme, and that shall jou see taken away 
as the other. Thus you see I doe not dissemble, hoping 
you will pardon me, as I have pittied them. 

Memp, This is my sonne. O fortunate Memphio ! 

Stel. This is my daughter, more then thrice bappie 
Stellio ! 

McesU How happy is McestiuSy thou blessed Serena, 
that being neither children to poore parents, nor brother 
and sister by nature, may enjoy their love by consent 
of parents and nature. 

Aeeius. Soft, I'le not swap my father for all this. 

Sil. What, doe you thinke I'le bee cos'ned of my 
father ? meethinkes I should not ! Mother Bomhie told 
mee ''my father knew me not, my mother bore me 
not, falsly bred, truly begot," — a bots on Mother Bom- 
Ue! 

Dro, Mother Bomhie told us we should be found coos- 
ners, and in the end be coosned by coosners : wel fare 
Mother Bomhie ! 

Bis. I heard Mother Bomhie say, that thou shalt die 
a beggar, beware of Mother Bomhie ! 

Pris, Why have you all beene with Mother Bomhie? 

Lucio, All, and as far as I can see foretold all. 

Memp. Indeed she is cunning and wise, never doing 
harme, but still practising good; seeing these things 
fall out thus, are you content, Stellio, the match go for- 
ward? 

Steh I, with double joy ; having found for a foole a 
wise maide, and finding betweene them both exceeding 
love. 
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Pris. Then to ende all jarres, our children's matches 
shall stand with our good liking, Livia enjoj Candiua, 

Spe, Candius enjoy Livia, 

Can, How shall wee recompense fortune, that to our 
loves hath added our parents' good wills ! 

Masst. How shall wee requite fortune, that to our 
loves hath added lawfulnesse, and to our poore estate 
competent living ! 

Memp, Vicma, thy fact is pardoned, though the law 
would see it punisht, we hee content to keepe Silena in 
the house with the new married oouple. 

Std. And I do maintaine Accitis in our house. 

Vic. Come, my children, though fortune hath not 
provided you lands, yet yoo see you are not destitute of 
friends ; I shall he eased of a charge hoth in purse and 
conscience; in conscience, having revealed my lewde 
practise : in purse^ having you kept ci almes. 

Acdus. Come, if you bee my sister, 'tis the better for 
you. 

SU. Come, brother, meethinkes 'tis better then it 
was, I should have beene but a balde bride, I'le eate as 
much pie as if I had beene married. 

Memp. Let's also forgive the knaverie of our boyes, 
since all tumes to our good haps. 

Stel. Agreed, all are {leased now the boyes are un- 
punisht. 

Enter Hagkneyman, Sebgeant, Scbiveneb. 

Hack. Nay, soft, take us with you, and aeeke re- 
dresse for our wrongs, or wee'le oomplaine to the maior. 
Pris. What's the matter? 

VOL. n. L 
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Hack. I arrested Memphio^a boy hv an horse, after 
much mocking, at the request of his fellow wagges, I 
was content to take a bond joyntly of them all ; they 
had mee into a taveme, there they made me, the Scri- 
vener y and the Sergeant, drunk, pawnde his mase for the 
wine, and seald mee an obligation nothing to the pur- 
pose ; I pray you reade' it. 

Memp, What wags be these ? Why by this bond 
you can demand nothing, and things done in drinke, 
may be repented in sobemesse, but not remedied. 

Dro. Sir, I have his acquaittance, let him sue his 
bond. 

Hack, I'le one quitance with thee. 

Serg, And I, or it shall cost me the laying on freely 
of my mase. 

S<yn, And I'le give thee such a dash with a pen as 
shall cost thee many a pound, with such a iMverint as 
Cheapside can shew none such. 

Half. Doe your worst, our knaveries will revenge it 
upon your children's children. 

Memp. Thou boy, wee will pay the hire of the horse ; 
be not angrie, the boies have beene in a merrie cou- 
sening vaine, for they have served their masters of the 
same sort, but aU must be forgotten ; now all are con- 
tent but the poore fidl6rs, they shall bee sent for to the 
marriage, and have double fees. 

Dro. You neede no more send for a fidler to a feast, 
than a begger to « faire. 

Stel. This day we will feast at my house. 

Memp. To morrow at mine. 

Pris. The next day at mine. 
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Spe, Then at mine the last^ and even so spend this 
weeke in good cheere. 

Dro, Then wee were best be going whilest every one 
is pleased, and yet these couples are not folly pleas'd 
'till the priest have done his worst. 

Ri9, Come, Sergeant, wee'le tosse it this weeke, and 
make iJiy mase arrest a boild capon. 

Serg, No more words at the wedding : if the maior 
should know it, I were in danger of mine ofSce. 

Ris, Then take heede how on such as we are, you 
shew a cast of your office. 

Half. If you mace us, wee'le pepper you. 

Accius, Come, sister, the best is, we shall have good 
cheere these foure daies. 

Lucio. And be fooles for ever. 

Sil. That's none of our upseekings. 
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Satubne. I 

JuprrEB. 

Mabs. 

Sol. 
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Cupid. 
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Leabchtjs, 

Melos, 
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Natube. 

CONCOBD. 
DiSCOBD. 

Fandoba. 

Scene — Utopia. 



ShepTierds. 



PEOLOGUS. 

OUE Poet sliunb'rmg in the Muses' laps, 
Hath seene a woman seated in the Moone, 
A point beyond the auncient Theorique : 
And as it was, so he presents his dre^me; 
Here in the bounds of fayre Utopia, 
Where lovely Nature being onely queene, 
Bestowes such workmanship on earthly mould 
That heavens themselves envy her glorious worke, 
But all in vaine ; for (malice being spent) 
They yeeld themselves to follow Nature^ 8 doom ; 
And foyre Pandora sits in Cynihia^s orbe. 
This but the shadow of our author's dreame, 
Argues the substance to be neere at hand ; 
At whose appearance I most humbly crave, 
That in your forehead she may read content. 
If many faults escape in her discourse, 
Eemember all is but a poet's dreame, 
The first he had in Phcehus^ holy bowre. 
But not the last, unlesse the first displease. 



THE WOMAN IN THE MOONE. 




ACT I. 

Enter Natubb, with her two maidens Concobd and 

DiSCOBD. 

Nature, 
ATUBE descends from ferre above the 

spheeres 
To froli(^e heere in fayre Utopia, 
Where my chiefe w<»rkes do florish in 
. their prime, 
And wanton in their first simplicitie. 
Heere I survey the pictured firmament, 
With hurtlesse flames in concave of the Moone, 
The liquid substance of the welkin's waste ; 
Where moysture's treasurie is clouded up, 
The mutuall joynter of all swelling seas. 
And all the creatures which their waves conteine. 
Lastly the rundle of this massive earth, 
From utmost isuCQ unto the centers point. 
All these, and all their endlesse circumstance, 
Heere I survej, and glory in myselfe. 
But what means Discord so to knit the browes. 
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With sorrowers clowde ecclipsing our delights ? 

Disc, It grieves my hart that still in every worke 
My fellow CoiMorde frustrates my desire, 
When I to perfect up some wondrous deed, 
Do hring forth good and had, or light and darke, 
Pleasant and sad, mooving and fixed things, 
Fraile and immortall, or like contraries-^ 
She with her hand unites them all in one, 
And so makes voide the end of mine attempt. 

Nat, I tell thee, Discord, while you twaine attend 
On Natures traine, your worke must proove hut one ; 
And in yourselves though you be different, i 
Yet in my service must you well agree. 
For Natv/re workes her will fit)m contraries, — 
But see where our Utopian shepheards come. 

Ehiier Stesias, Leabchus, Melos, Ifhicles, aU clad 
in skins. They hneele downe. 

Ste. Thou soveraigne queene and author of the world. 
Of all that was, or is, or shall he framde. 
To finish up the heape of thy great gifi». 
Vouchsafe thy simple servants one request. 

Nat. Stand up, and tell the smn of your desire. 
The hoone were great that Nature would not graunt : 
It ever was, and shall be still my joy, 
With wholesome gifls to blesse my workemanship. 

Iphi, Wecrave,fayre goddesse, atthy heavenly hands, 
To have as every other ci*eature hath, 
A sure and certaine meanes among oursdvee. 
To propagate the issue of our kinde: 
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As it were comfort to our sole estate. 
So were it ease unto thy working hand : 
Each fish that swimmeth in the floating sea^ 
Each winged fowle that soareth in the ajre, 
And every beast that feedeth on the ground, 
Have mates of pleasure to upholde their broode : 
But thy Utopians, poore and simple men, 
As yet bewaile their want of female sex. 

Nat, A female shall you have, my lovely swaines, 
Like to yourselves, but of a purer moulde : 
Meanewhile go hence, and tend your tender flocks, 
And when I send her, see you holde her deare. 

[Exemit ShepTieardSy singing a roundelay in 
praise of Nature, 
Now, virgins, put your hands to holy worke. 
That we may frame new wonders to the world. 

\_They draw the curtains from before Nature's 
shop, where stands an image clad, and some 
unclad ; they bring forth the doa/thed image. 
When I arayde this lifelesse image thus, 
It was decreed in my deepe providence. 
To make it such as our Utopians crave, 
A merror of the earth, and heaven's dispight ; 
The matter first when it was voyde of forme. 
Was purest water, earth, and ayre, and fyre, 
And when I shapt it in a matchlesse mould, 
(Whereof the lyke was never scene before) 
It grew to this impression that you see, 
And wanteth nothing now but life and sowle. 
But life and soule I shall inspire from heaven, 
So hold it fisist, till with my quickning breath, 
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I kindle inward seeds of senoe and minde. 
Now fire be turned to choler, ayre to bloud, 
Water to humor purer then itselfe, 
And earth to flesh more cleare then christall rodt, 
And Discord stand aloofe, that Concordes hands, 
May jojne the i^irit with the flesh in league. 

[^Concord fcust imbraceth the image. 

Con, Now do I feele how life and inward sence, 
Imparteth motion unto every limme. 

Nat, Then let her stand, or move, or walke alone. 

IThe image walkes about feare^hf. 
Herein hath Nature gone beyond herselfe, 
And heaven will grudge at beautie of the earth, 
When it espies a second sonne belowe. 

Dis, Now everie part performes her functions dew. 
Except the tongue whose strings are yet untyed. 

Nat, Disoorde, unlose her tongue, to serve her tume, 
For in distresse that must be her defence : 
And from that roote will many mischie& growe. 
If once she spot her state of innocence. 

\_Image speakes. 

Pan. (kneeling,) Haile, heavenly queene, the author 
of all good. 
Whose wil hath wrought in me the fruits of life, 
And fild me with an understanding soule. 
To know the diflerence ^twixt good and bad. 

Nat. (lifting her up.) I make thee for a solace unto 
men. 
And see thou follow our commanding will. 
Now art thou Nature* s glory and delight. 
Compact of every heavenly excellence : 
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Thou art indow'd with SaturrCa deepe conceit, 
Thy minde as hawte as Jufpitei^s high thoughtSy 
Thy stomack lion-like, like Marsha hart, 
Thine eyes bright beamde, like Sol in his array. 
Thy cheekes more fayre, then are faire Vmus^ cheekes. 
Thy tongue more eloquent then Mercurie's, 
Thy forehead whiter then the silver Moone's : 
Thus have I rob'd the planets for thy sake. 
Besides all this, thou hast proUd Junoe'a armes, 
Aurorae^s hands, and lovely Thetis^ foote : 
Use all these well, and NoMre is thy Mend, 
But use them ill, and Nature is thy foe. 
Now that thy name may suite thy qualities, 
I give to thee Pandora for thy name. 

Enter the Seven Planets. 

Sat. What creature have we heere? a new found 
gawde ? 
A second man, lesse perfect then the first ? 

Mars. A woman this forsooth, hut made in hast. 
To robhe us planets of our ornaments. 

Jwp. Is this the saint, that steales my Jwnoe^s armes ? 

Sol. Mine eyes ? then goveme thou my daylight carre. 

Venus. My cheekes? then Cwpid be at thy com- 
maund. 

Merc. My tongue ? thou pretty parrat speake a while. 

Lima. My forehead? then faire Cynthia shine by 
night. 

Nai. What foule contempt is this you planets use. 
Against the glory of my words and worke ? 
It was my will, and that shall stand for lawe. 



158 THE WOMAN [act i. 

And she is fram'd to darken all your prides. 
Ordejned not I jonr motions, and yourselves? 
And dare you check the author of your lives? 
Were not your lights contrivde in Nature* s shop ? 
But I have meanes to end what I begun. 
And make death triumphe in your lives' decay : 
If thus you crosse the meede of my deserts, 
Be sure I wlQ dissolve your harmonic. 
When once you touche the fixed period : 
Meanewhile I leave my worthy workmanship, 
Here to obscure the pride of your disdaine. [Exit, 

Sat. Then in revenge of Nature and her worke. 
Let us conclude to shew our emperie : 
And bend our forces 'gainst this earthly starre. 
Each one in course shaifsignorize awhile, 
That she may feele the influence of her beames. 
And rue that she was formde in our dispight : 
My tume is first, and Satume will begin. 

\_ffe ascends. 

Jup. And I'le begin where Satume makes an end, 
And when I end, then Mars shall tyrannize. 
And after Mars then Sol shall marshall her. 
And after Sol each other in his course : 
Come let us go, that Satume may begin. 

^S^. I shall instill such melancholy moode. 
As by corrupting of her purest bloud, 
Shall first with sullen sorrowes clowde her braine, 
And then surround her heart with froward care : 
She shal be sick with passions of the hart, 
Selfwild, and toungtide, but full fraught with teares. 
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Enter Gunophilus. 

Qun, Gratious Pandora : Naiure thy good friend 
Hath sent Qunophilus to waite on thee, 
For honors due that appertaines her will, 
And for the graces of thy lovely selfe, 
Chmophilus will serve in humhle sorte, 
And is resolved to live and die with thee. 

Pan. If Nature wil'd, then do attend on me, 
But little service have I to commaund, 
If I myselfe might choose my kinde of life, 
Nor thou, nor any else should stay with me, 
I finde myselfe unfit for company. 

Gfun. How so, faire mistres, in your flouring youth, 
When pleasure's joy should sit in every thought ? 

Pan, Avaunt ! sir sawce, play you the questionest ? 
What's that to thee, if I be sick or sad ? 
Eyther demeane thyselfe in better sort. 
Or get thee hence, and serve some other where. 

Oun. A sowre beginning : but no remedy. 
Nature hath bound me, and I must obey : 
I see that servants must have merchants' eares. 
To beare the blast and brunt of every winde. 

Pan. What throbs are these that labour in my breast? 
What swelling clouds that overcast my braine ? 
I burst, unlesse by teares they tume to raine. 
I grudge and grieve, but know not well whereat : 
And rather choose to weepe then speake my minde. 
For fretfull sorrow captivates my tongue. 

[She jplayes the vixen with every thing about her. 
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Enter Stesias, Melos, Leabchus, and Iphigles. 

Ste. See where she sits, in wliom we must delight. 
Beware ! she sleepes : no noyse for waking her ! 

Iphi. Asleepe ! why see how her alluring eyes, 
With open lookes do glaunee on every side. 

Melos. O eyes, more fayre then is the morning atarre ! 

Lear. Nature herselfe is not so lovely fayre I 

Ste, Let us with reverence kisse her liUie hands, 

\_The^ ctH hneele to her. 
And by deserte in service win her love. 
Sweete dame, if Stesias may content thine eye, 
Commaund my neate, my flock, and tender kids. 
Whereof great store do overspred our plaines. 
Graunt me, sweet mistresse, but to kisse thy hand. 

[She hits him on the lips, 

Lear, No, Stesicu, no ; Learchus is the man : 
Thou myrror of dame Natures cunning worke. 
Let me but hold thee by that sacred hand. 
And I shall make thee our Utopian queene, 
And set a gUded chapplet on thy head, 
ThiEkt nymphes and satyrs may admyre thy pompe. 

[She strikes his hand. He riseth. 

Chin. These twaine and I have fortunes all alyke. 

Melos. Sweet Nature^ s pride, let me but see thy hand, 
And servant>lyke, shall Mdos waite on thee. 
And beare thy traine : as in the glorious heavens, 
Perseus supports his love Andromeda : 
Whose thirty starres whether they rise or fall. 
He falles or ryseth, hanging at her heeles. 

[She thrusts her hands in her pocket. 
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Ijphi. O then to blease the love of Iphicles, 
Whose heart dooth hold thee deerer then himselfe : 
Do but behold me with a loving looke> 
And I will leade thee in our sollemne daunce, 
Teaching thee tunes, and pleasant lajes of love. 

[^She winkes andfr&umes. 

Ste, No kisse : nor touche ? nor friendly looke ? 
What churlish influence deprives her minde ? 
For Nature sayd, that she was innocent, 
And fiillj fraught with vertuous qualities : 
But speake, sweete love : thou canst not speake but well. 

Gun. She is not tongue-tjde, that I know bj proofe. 

Melos. Speake once, Pandora, to thj loving friends. 

Pan, Bude knaves, what meane jou thus to trouble 
me? 

Gun. She spake to you, my maisters, I am none of 
your company. 

Lear, Alas ! she weeping sounds : Ghmophilus, 
O helpe to reare thy mistresse from the ground. 

Gun, This is the very passion of the heart, 
And melancholy is the ground thereof. 

Ste, O then to sift that humor from her heart, 
Let us with rundelayes delight her eare : 
For I have heard that musick is a meane. 
To calme the rage of melancholy moode. \_TJiet/ sing. 

[She starteth ujp, and runs away at the 
end of the song ; saying : 

Pan, What songs, what pipes, and fidling have we 
here? 
Will you not suffer me to take my rest ? [Eant, 

Melos, What shall we do to vanquish her disease ? 

VOL. n. M 
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The death of that were life to our desires : 
But let us go, we must not leave her thus. [ExeurU, 

[Satume descendeth on the stage. 
Sat, Satume hath layd foundation to the rest, 
Whereon to huild the mine of this dame, 
And spot her innocence with vicious thoughts ; ' 
My tume is past, and Jupiter is next. [Exit. 

Actus primi finis. 

ACT n. SCENE I, 
Enter Jxjpiteb. 

Jupiter. 

Jove principiumy sunt et Jovis omnia 
plena. 

Now Jupiter shall rule Pandora^ s thoughts, 
And fill her with amhition and disdaine : 
I will inforce my influence to the worst, 
Least other planets hlame my regiment. 

Enter Pandoba and Gxjnophili7S. 

Pan. Though rancor now he rooted from my hart, 
I feele it hurdened in another sort : 
By day I thinke of nothong hut of rule. 
By night my dreames are all of empery. 
Mine eares delight to heare of soveraingtie, 
My tongue desires to speake of princely sway, 
My eye would every ohject were a crowne. 

Jup. Danae was fayre, and La^ pleas'd me well, 
Lovely Calisco set my heart on fyre : 
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And in mine eye Europa was a gemme, 

But in the beauty of this paragon, 

Dame Nature far hath gone beyond herselfe> 

And in this one are all my loves conteind. 

And come what can come, Jupiter shall proove, 

If fayre Pandora will accept his love : 

But first I must discusse this heavenly clowde 

That hydes me from the sight of mortall eyes. 

Behold, Pandora^ where thy lover sits, 

High Jove himselfe, who ravisht with thy blaze 

Keceives more influence then he powers on thee. 

And humbly sues for succour at thy hands. 

Pan, Why what art thou? more then Utopian 
swaines ? 

Jup, The king of gods, one of immortall race, 
And he that with a beck controules the heavens. 

Pan. Why then Pandora doth exceed the heavens, 
Who neither feares nor loveth Jupiter, 

Jup, Thy beauty will excuse whate're thou say. 
And in thy lookes thy words are priviledgd. 
But if Pandora did conceive those gifts 
That Jove can give, she would esteeme his love. 
For I can make thee empresse of the world. 
And seate thee in the glorious firmament. 

Pan. The words of empresse and of firmament. 
More please mine eares then Jupiter mine eyes : 
Yet if thy love be lyke to thy protest 
Give me thy golden scepter in my hand. 
But not as purchase of my precious love. 
For that is more then heaven itselfe is worthe. 

Jup. There, hold the scepter of eternall Jove, 
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But let not majestie encrease thy pride. 

Pan. What lack I now but an imperiall throne^ 
And Ariadna^s star*-ljght diadem. 

Enter Juno. 

Juno. False^ perjur'd Jupiter, and fiill of guile, 
Are these the fruites of thy new governments ? 
Is Junoe^s beauty and thy wedlock vowe, 
And all my kindnesse troden under foote ? 
Was't not enough to fancie such a trull. 
But thou must yeeld thy scepter to her hand ? 
I thought that Oanimede had wened thy hart 
From lawlesse lust of any woman's love : 
But well I see that every time thou strayest, 
Thy lust but lookes for strumpet stars belowe. 

Pan, Why know, Pawc^ora scomes both Jove and thee, 
And there she layes his scepter on the ground. 

Juno. This shall with me to our celestiall court. 
Where gods (fond Jupiter) shall see thy shame. 
And laugh at love for tainting majestie ; 
And when you please you will repaire to us. 
But as for thee, thou shamelesse counterfet, 
Thy pride shall quickly loose her painted plumes. 
And feele the heavy weight of Junoe^s wrath. 

[Exit Juno. 

Pan. Let Juno fret, and moove the powers of heaven 
Yet in herselfe Pandora stands secure : 
Am I not Natures darling and hir pride ? 
Hath she not spent her treasure all on me ? 

Jvp. Yet be thou wise (I councel thee for love) 
And fears displeasure at a goddesse hand. 
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Pan» I tell thee, Jv^iter, Pandora! 8 worth 
Is farre exceeding all your goddesses : 
And since in her thou dost obscure my prayse^ 
Here (to be short) I do abjure thy love. 

Jup. I may not blame thee, for my beames are cause 
Of all this insolence and proud disdaine : 
But to prevent a second raging storme, 
If jealious Juno should by chaunce retume, 
Here endes my love : Pandora now farewell. [Eocit. 

Pan, And art thou clouded up ? fare as thou list, 
Pandora! 8 hart shall never stoope to Jove, 
OunophUvs, base vassaile as thou art. 
How haps when Juno was in presence here, 
Thou didst not honor me with kneele and crowche. 
And lay thy hands under my precious foote, 

[He powres downe a number of cv/rte8ie8. 
To make her know the height of my desart. 
Base pesaunt, humbly watch my stately lookes, 
And yeeld applause to every word I speake, 
Or from my service I'le discarde thee quite. 

[OumphUus on hU knees. 

Gun, Fayre and dread soveraigne ! lady of the world ! 
Even then when jealous Juno was in place, 
As I beheld the glory of thy &ce. 
My feeble eyes admiring majestic, 
Did sinke into my hart such holly feare. 
That very feare amazing every sence. 
Withheld my tongue from saying what I would, . 
And freez'd my joynts fix)m bowing when they should. 

Pan, I, now, Chmophilus, thou pleasest me. 
These words and cur'sies proove thee dutifull. 
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Enter Stesias^ Leabchus, Melos, and Ifhicles. 

Ste. Now, Stesins, speake. 

Lear. Learchus, plead for love. 

Iphi, Now, Cyprian queene, guider of loving thoughts, 
Helpe Ijphicles, 

Mdos, Melos must speed, or dye. 

Oun, Whether now, my maisters, in such post hast ? 
Her excellence is not at leisure now. 

Ste, O sweet Ounophilus, further our attempts. 

Iphi, And we shall make thee riche with our rewards. 

Otm, Stay heere untill I know her further pleasure. 
Stesias and his felows humhly crave accesse to your 
excellence. 

Fan, I, now thou fittest my humor : let them come. 

Gun, Come on, maisters. 

Ste. Tel on, my deare^ when comes that happy houre. 
Whereon my love shall guerdon my desire. 

Lear, How long shall sorow's winter pinche my hart? 
And lukewarme hopes he chil'd with freezing feare. 
Before my suite ohteyne thy sweete consent? 

Iphi, How long shall death, incroching hy delayes. 
Abridge the course of my decaying life, 
Before Pandora love poore Ipkieles ? 

Melos, How long shall cares cut off my flow'ring 
prime, 
Before the harvest of my love he in ? 

Ste, O speake ! sweet love. 

Iphi. Some gentle words, sweet love. 

Lear, O let thy tongue first salve Learchu^ wound. 
That first was made with those immortall eyes. 
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Melos. The only promise of thy future love, 
Will drowne the secret heapes of my dispayre 
In endlesse ocean of expected joyes. 

Pan. Although my hrest yet never harbored love, 
Yet should my bountie free your servitude : 
If love might weU consort our majestie> 
And not debase our matchlesse dignitie. 

Ste. Sweet hony words, but sawst with bitter gawle. 

Iphi. They drawe me on, and yet they put me back. 

Lear. They hold me up, and yet they let me fall. 

Melos. They give me life, and yet they let me dye. 

Ste. But as thou wilt, so give me sweete or sowre : 
For in thy pleasure must be my content* 

Iphi. Whether thou drawe me on, or put me back, 
I must admyre thy beautie's wildernesse. 

Lear. And as thou wilt, so let me stand or fall : 
Love hath decreed thy word must goveme me. . 

Mdos. And as thou wilt, so let me live or dye : 
In life or death I must obey thy wyll. 

Pan. I please myselfe in your humility, 
Yet will I make some triall of your faith, 
Before I stoope to favour your complaints, 
For wot ye well Pandora knowes her worth : 
He that will purchase things of greatest prize, 
Must conquer by his deeds, and not by words. 
Gro then all foure, and slay the savadge boare. 
Which reaving up and downe with ceaselesse rage, 
Destroyes the fruit of our Utopian fields, 
And he that first presents me with his head, 
Shall weare my glove in favour of the deed. 

Melos. We go, Pandora* 



• \ 
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Lear, Nay, we runne ! 

Ste. We flye ! 

Pan, Thus must Pandora exercise these swaines, 
Commaunding them to daungerous exploits : . 
And where they kings my heautie should commamid. 
Sirra ! OunophUus, heare up my traine. 

{^Eaffeunt Pandora and Ounophilvjs, 

Enter Maes. 

Mars, Mars comes intreated hy the queene of heaven. 
To summon Jove from this his regiment : 
Such jealious humor croweth in her hraine. 
That she is mad till he retume from hence. 
Now soveraigne Jove, king of immortal kings. 
Thy lovely Juno long hath lookt for thee, 
And till thou come thinkes every houre a yeere. 

Jup, And Jove will go the sooner to asswage, 
Her franticke, idle, and suspitious thoughts ; 
For well I know Pandora troubles her, 
Nor will she calme the tempest of her minde, 
Til with a whirlwinde of outragious words. 
She beat mine eares, and weep curst hart away, 

[JJe descends. 
Yet will I go, for words are but a blast. 
And sun-shine wil insue when stormes are past. 

\_Eant with Ganimede. 

Mars (in his seate). Now bloudy Mars begins to play 
his part, 
I'le worke such warre within Pandorae's brest, 
(And somewhat more for Junoe's frtyre request) 
That after all her churHshnesse and pride 
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She shall hecome a vixen martialist. 

Enter the Foxtbb Shephbabdb with the hoards head. 

m 

Ste. Heere let us stay till fayre Pandora oome, 
And ihen shal Stesiash&ve his due rewarde. 

Iphi, And why not Iphicles as well as you ? 
• Melos. The prize is mine, my sword cut off his head. 

Lear. But first my speare did wound him to the death. 

Ste. He fell not downe till I had goard his side. 

Lear. Content you all, Learehus did the deed, 
And I will make it good who'are sayes nay ! 

Mdos. Melos will dye hefore he lose his right. 

Iphi. Nay, then 'tis time to snatch, the head is mine. 

Ste. Lay downe, or I shal lay thee on the earth. 

iTh^fight. 

Enter Pandora and Gunophilus. 

Pan. I, so, fayre and far off, for feare of hurt, 
See how the cowards counterfet a fray : 
Strike home, you dastard swaines, strike home, I say ! 
Fight you in jest ? let me hestur me then. 
And see if I can cudgel yee all foure. 

[She snateheth the speare out of Stesias' 
handy and layes about her. 
Gun. What? is my mistresse mankinde on the 

sudden ? 
Lear* Alas I why strikes Pandora her hest fiiends ? 
Pan. My friends ? hase pesants I 
My Mends would fight like men : 
Avaunt ! or I shall lay you all for dead. 

[Exeunt all saving Stesias. 
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Ste, See, eruell fayre, how thou hast wrong'd thy 
friend, [He sheweth his shirt all hhudy. 

To spill his hlood that kept it hut for thee, 
Ther's mj desart : and here is my rewarde ; 

[Pointing first to the head on the ground, 
and then to his wound. 
I dare not say of an ingratefull min^e : 
But if Pandora had heen well advis'd. 
This dare I say, that Stesias had been sparde. 

Pan, Begon, I Bay, before I strike againe. 

Oun» O stay, sweet mistresse, and be satisfied. 

Pan» Base vassall, how darst thou presume to speake ? 
Wilt thou incounter any deed of mine ; [She heats him. 
How long have you beene made a counsellor ? 

[Eant Gunophilus, running away, 

Ste. Here strike thy fill, make lavish of my life. 
That in my death my love may finde reliefe : 
Launce up my side, that when my heart leapes out. 
Thou maist behold how it is scorcht with love, 
And every way croswounded with desire. 
There shalt thou read my passions deepe ingraven, 
And in the midst onely Pandorae's name. 

Pan, What tePst thou me of love, and fancie's fire ? 
Eyre of debate is kindled in my hart. 
And were it not that thou art all unarm'd, 
Be sure I should make tryall of thy strength : 
But now the death of some fierce savadge beast, 
In bloud shall end my furie's tragedie ; 
For fight I must, or else my gall will burst. 

[Eadt Pandora, 

Ste, Ah, ruthlesse hart ! harder then adamant, 
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Whose eares are deafe against affection's plaints, 

And eyes are blinde, when sorrow sheds her teares t 

Neither contented that I live nor dye, 

But fondling as I am, why grieve I thus ? 

Is not Pandora mistris of my life ? 

Yes, yes, and every act of hers is just. 

Her hardest words are but a gentle winde, 

Her greatest wound is but a pleasing harme, 

Death at her hands is but a second life. [Exit Stesias. 

Mabs descmdeih, 

Ma/rs, Mars hath inforst Pandora 'gainst her kinde. 
To manage armes and quarrell with her friends ; 
And thus I leave her, all incenst with yre, 
Let Scl coole that which I have set on fire. [^Eocit. 

Actus secundi Jinis, 

ACT III. SCENE I. 
Enter Sol, and take Ms seate. 

Sol. 

N looking downe upon this baser worlde, 
I long have scene and rued Pandorae^s 
harmes ; 

But as myselfe by nature am inclinde, 
So shall she now become, gentle and kinde^ 
Abandoning all rancour, pride, and rage. 
And changing from a lion to a lambe ; 
^e shal be loving, liberall, and chaste, 
Discreete and patient, mercifiill and milde. 
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Inspired with poetry and prophesie, 
And vertues apperteyning womanhoode. 

Enter Pandora with Gunophilus. 

Pan, Tell me, OunophUus, how doth Stesias now ? 
How fares he with his wound ? unhappy me. 
That so unkindely hurt so kind a Mende ; 
But Stesias, if thou pardon what is past, 
I shall rewarde thy sufferaunce with love. 
These eyes that were like two malignant starres. 
Shall yeeld their comfort with their sweet aspect ; 
And these my lippes that did hlaspheme thy love. 
Shall speake thee fayre and hlesse thee with a kisse ; 
And this my hand that hurt thy tender side. 
Shall first with herhes recure the wound it made. 
Then plight my fayth to thee in recompence. 
And thou, Qunophiltus, I pray thee pardon me. 
That I misdid thee in my witles rage, 
As time shall yeelde occasion, he thou sure 
I will not fayle to make thee some amends. 

Ghm, I so content me in this pleasaunt calme, 
That former stormes are utterly forgot. 

Enter Foube Shephebdes. 

Lear, We follow still in hope of grace to come. 

Ij^hi, O ! sweete Pandoraf deigne our humhle suites. 

Melos, O I graunt me love, or wound me to the deatji. 

Pan, Stand up : Pandora is no longer proud, 
But shames at foUy of her former deedes ; 
But why standes Stesias like a man dismayde ? 
Draw neare, I say, and thou with all the rest. 
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Forgive the rigour of Pandoras^ s hand^ 
And quite forget the faultes of my disdayne. 
Now is the time if vou consent all foure, 
"Wherein I'le make amends for olde offence ; 
One of you foure shal he my wedlocke mate, 
And all the rest my welheloved friendes : 
But vowe you here in presence of the gods, 
That when I choose, my choyse shall please you all. 

Ste. Then make I vowe, hy Pallas^ shepherd's queene. 
That Stesias will alowe Pandorae^s choyse; 
But if he speede that lesse deserves then I, 
I'le rather dye, then grudge, or make complaynt. 

Melos. I swcare the like hy all our country gods. 

Iphi. And I hy our Dianae^s holy head. 

Lear, And I hy Ceres and her sacred nymphes. 

Pan, Then love and Hymen blesse me in my choyse ; 
You all are young and all are lovely fayre, 
All kinde, and curteous, and of sweete demeane. 
All right and valiaunt, all in flow'ring prime ; 
But since you graunt my will his libertie. 
Come, Stesias, take Pandora by the hand, 
And with my hand I plight my spotles fayth. 

Ste, The word hath almost slayne me with delight. 

Lear. The worde with sorowe killeth me outright. 

Melos. O ! happy Stesias ; but unhappy me ! 

Iphi. Come let us goe, and weepe our want elswhere, 
Stesias hath got Pandora from us all. [Exeunt. 

Pan. Their sad depart would make my hart to earne. 
Were not the joyes that I conceave in thee : 
Go, go, Otmophihis, without delay. 
Gather me balme and cooling violets, 
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And of our holly hearbe nicotian. 
And bring withall pure hunnj from the hjve, 
That I may heere compound a wholsome salve, 
To heale the wound of my unhappy hand. 

Oun. I goe. 

Ste, Blest be the hand that made so happy wound, 
For in my sufferance have I wonne thy love ; 
And blessed thou, that having tryed my iiaith, 
Hast given admittance to my hart's desert; 
Kow all is well, and all my hurt is whole. 
And I in paradise of my delight. 
Come, lovely spouse, let us go walke the woods. 
Where warbUng birds recorde our happines. 
And whisling leaves make musick to our myrthe, 
And Flora strews her bowre to welcome thee. 

Pan. But first, sweet husband, be thou rul'd by me. 
Go make provision for some holy rytes. 
That zeale may prosper our new joyned love ; 
And by and by myselfe will follow thee. 

Ste, Stay not, my deere, for in thy lookes I live. 

[Exii. 

Pan, I feele myselfe inspyrd, but wot not how. 
Nor what it is, unlesse some holy powre : 
My heart foretels me many things to come, 
And I am full of unacquainted skily 
Yet such as wil not issue from my tongue, 
But like Sihallae^s goulden prophesies 
Affecting rather to be clad in verse, 
(The certaine badge of great ApoUoe's gift) 
Then to be spred and soyld in vulgar words ; 
And now to ease the burden of my bulke. 
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Like SibiUy thus Pandora must begin. 

Enter Stesias. 

Ste. Come, my Pandora, Stesias stayes for thee. 

Pan, Peace, man, with reverence heare and note my 
words. 
For from Pandora speakes the lawreat god. 
UtopicB Stesias Phcenici soluit amorem, 
Numina ccdorum dv/m pia pra^pitmt. 
And backward thus the same, but double sence. 
Praudjpiunt pia dum celorum Numina, amorem 
Soluit Phoenici Stesias Utopias, 

{He soberly repealing these verses, first forward 
and then haxkward, sayethe:) 

Ste, If solvere amorem signifie to love, 
Then meanes this prophesie good to Stesias : 
But if it signifie to withdrawe love. 
Then is it ill aboadement to us both : 
But speake. Pandora, while the God inspyres. 

Pan. Idaliis prior hie pueris est : cequoris AUi 
Pulchrior hec nymphis et prior Aoniis, 
And backward thus, but still all one in sense. 
Aoniis prior et nymphis hecpulchrvor alti 
j^Sgruoris est : pueris hie prior Idaliis, 

(He soberly repeating these also, backward and 

forward, sayeth :) 

Ste, Forward and back, these also are alike 
And sence all one, the pointing only chang'd : 
They but import Pandorae's praise and mine. 

Pan. Even now beginneth my furie to retyre. 
And now with Stesias. hence wil I retyre, \_Eiveunt. 
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ACT III. SCENE II. 

Enter Yenus. 

Venm, Phoebus a.w&j, thou maks't her too precise, 
I'le have her wittie, quick, and amorous, 
Delight in revels and in hanqueting, 
Wanton discourses, musicke and merrie songes. 

Sol. Bright Cyprian queene, intreate Pandora fayre ; 
For though at first Phoehus envied her lookes, 
Yet now doth he admire her glorious hew, 
And sweares that nejther Daphne in the spring, 
Nor glistering Thetis in her orient robe. 
Nor shamefast morning gert in silver cloudes. 
Are halfe so lovely as this earthly sainte. 

Ventis. And being so fayre my beames shall make 
her light. 
For levety is beautie's wayting mayde. 

Sol. Make chastity Pandorae^s wayting mayde. 
For modest thoughtes beseemes a woman best. 

Ventis, Away with chastity and modest thoughts, 
Qw> mihifortuncB si non coTiceditur uti? 
Is she not young? then let her to the worlde, 
All those are strumpets that are overchaste. 
Defying such as keepe their company ; 
'Tis not the touching of a woman's hand, 
!Kissing her lips, hanging about her nedce, 
A speaking looke, no, nor a yeelding worde. 
That men expect ; beleeve me, Sol, 'tis more. 
And were Mars here he would protest as much. 

Sol. But what is more then this is worse then nought ; 
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I dare not stay least she infect me too. {Exvf^. 

Venus. What, is he gone? then light hoXeJacuLvs, 
Set me Pavidora in a dauncing vayne. 

Joe. Fayre mother, I will make Pandora blyth, 
And like a satjre hop upon these playnes. [Exit. 

Venus. Qo, Cwpid, give her all the golden shafts, 
And she will take thee for a forrester. 

Ciipid. I will, and you shall see her streight in love. 

[_Eoni. 
Venus ascendeih. 

Venus. Here, Venus, sit, and with thy influence, 
Govetne Pandora, Naiwris miracle. 

Eniesr Pahdoba and Jocxtlus. 

Pan. Frethee be quiet, wherefore should I daunoe ? 

Joe. Thus daunce the Satyrs on the even lawnes. 

Pan. Thus, prety Satyr, will Pandora daunce. 

Cupid. And thus will Cvpid make her melody. 

\_He shootes, 

Joe. Were I a man I could love thee. 

Pan. I am a mayden, wilt thou have me ? 

Joe. But Siestas saith you are not. 

Pan, What then ? I care not. 

Cupid. Nor I. 

Joe. Nor I. 

Pan. Then merely farewell my maydenhead. 
These be all the teares lie shed ; 
Tume about and tryppe it. 

Venus. Cupid and Joculus, come leave her now. 

[Exewiit. 

Pan. The boyes are gone and I will follow them ; 

VOL. n. N 
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I win not follow them, they are' to young. 

What Jiony thoughts are in Pa7hdora!$ hrayne? 

Hospitis est iepedo necte recepia suL 

Ah, I envie her, why was not I so ? 

And so will I he ; where is Iphieles, 

MdaSf Learckus? any of the three ? 

I cure the sicke.? I study poetry? 

I thinke of honour and of chastitie ? 

No : love is fitter then Pandora's thoughts, 

Tet not the lore of Btesias alone, 

Learchus is as fayre as JStesiaSy 

And Mehs lovlier then Learckus hire ; 

But might I chose, I would have IphicleSy 

And of them all Stesias deserves the least. 

Must I he iyde to him ? no I'le he loose, 

As loose, as Helen, for I am as fayre. 

ErUer Gunophilus. 

Qun, Mistresse, here he the hearhs for my maister's 
wound. 

Pan, Prety GhmopMlus, give me the hearbs : 
Where didst thou gather them, my lovely hoye ? 

Ghm, Upon Learchus' plaine. 

Pan, I feare me Cupid daunst upon the plaine, 
I see his arrow head upon the leaves. 

Qtm. And I his golden quiver and his bowe. 

Pan, Thou doost dissemble, but I meane good sooth. 
These hearbes have wrought some wondrous effect ; 
Had they this vertue from thy lilly hands ? 
Let's see thy hands, my &yre OunophUtis, 

Own, It may be they had, for I have not washt them 
this many a day. 
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Pan, Such slender fingers hath Jove^B Ganymede ; 
OvawpMlus, I am We sick for thee. 

Gun, that I were worthy jou should be sick for me ! 

Pan. I hinguish for thee, therefore be my love. 

Otm. Better yon languish, then I be beaten ! 
Pardon me, I dare not love, because of my maister. 

''Pan. I'le hide thee in a wood, and keepe Ihee close. 

Gun. But what if he come a hunting that way ? 

Pan. I'le say thou art a 8atyre of the woods. 

Gun. Then I must have homes. 

Pan. I, so thou shalt, Tie give thee Siesiat^ homes. 

Gun. Why he hath none. 

Pan. But he may have shortly. 

Gim. Yee say tme, and of that condition I am yours. 

Enter Leabchub. 

Lear. I may not speake of love, for I have vow'd, 
Ne're to soUicit her, but rest content ; 
Therefore onely gaze, eyes, to please yourselves. 
Let not my inward s^noe know what you see, 
Least that my fancie doate upon her still. 
Pandora is divine, but say not so, 
Least that thy heart heare thee and breake in twaine. 
I may not court her, what a heU is this ? 

Pan. Gimophilus : I'le have a banquet streight, 
Qoe thou provide it, and then meete me here. 

Gun. I will ; but by your leave I'le stay awhile. 

Lear, Happy are those that be Pandora^s guestes. 

Pan, Then happy is Learchm, he is my guest 

Lear. And greater joy doe I oonceave therein. 
Then Tantalus that feasted with the gods. 
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Oun. Mistres, the banquet. 

Pan, What of the banquet? 

Oun, You have bid nobody to it. 

Pan. What's that to you ? goe and prepare it. 

Gun, And in the meane time you will be in love 
with him; 
I pray let me stay, and bid him prepare the banquet. 

Pan, Away! ye peasant! 

Ghin, Now she begins to love me. 

Pan, LeardiuSf had I markt this golden hayre, 
I had not chosen Stedas for my love ; 
But now — 

Lear, Lovely Pandora, if a shepherd's teares 
May move thee unto rueth, pity my state, 
Make me thy love, though Stesias be thy choyse, 
And I insteade of love will honour thee. 

Pan, Had he not spoke I should have courted him : 
Wilt thou not say Pandora is too light, 
If she take thee insteade of Stesias f 

Lear, Eather I'le dye then have but such a thought. 

Pan, Then, shepheard, this kisse shal be our nuptials. 

Lear, This kisse hath made me welthier then Pan, 

Pan, Then come agayne : now be as great as Jove, 

Lear, Let Stesias never touch these lippes agayne. 

Pan, None but Learchus : now, sweete love, begone, 
Least Stesias take thee in this amarous vayne ; 
But go no farther then thy bower, my love, 
I'le steale from Stesias and meete thee streight. 

Lear, I will. Pandora, and agaynst thou coms't, 
Strew all my bower with flagges and watermints. 

lEont, 
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Pirn. A husband? what a foolish word is that? 
Qive me a lover, let the husband goe. 

Enter Melos and Iphiclbs. 

Melos. O IphicUs, beholde the heavenly ujmphe. 

Iphi. We may beholde her, but she spomes our love. 

Pan, Are these the shepherds that made love to me ? 

Melos. Yea, and the shepherds that yet love thee 
still. 

fyhu O that Pandora would regard my suite. 

Pan, They looke like water nymphes, but speake like 
men, 
Thou should be Nature in a man's attire, 
And thou young Oanimayde minion to Jove, 

Melos, Then would I make a worlde and give it thee. 

Iphi, Then would I leave great Jove, to follow thee. 

Pan, Melos is loveliest, Melos is my love ; 
Come hither, Melos, I must tell thee newes, 
Newes tragicall to thee and to thy flock. 

[STie whispers in his eare, 
Mdos, I love thee, meete me in the vale. 

[She speaJces aloude. 
I saw him in the wolve's mouth, Melos flye. 

Melos, O that so fayre a lambe should be devoured : 
rie goe and rescue him. 

Iphi, Could Iphieles goe from thee for a lambe, 
The wolfe take all my flocke, so I have thee. 
Will me to dive for pearle into the sea. 
To fetch the fethers of the Arabian bird, 
The golden apples from the Hesperian wood, 
The maremaydes' glasse^ Ifhra^s abbiliment, 
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^ I mAy have Pandora for my love. 

Pan» He that would do all this, miiBt lore me well ; 
And why should he love me and I not him ? 
Wilt thou for my sake goe into yon grove, 
And we will sing unto the wilde hirde's notes, 
And be as pleasant as the western winde, 
That kisses flowers, and wantons with their leaves. 
Iphu Will I ? O that Pandxyra would I 
Pan, I will I and therefore foUowe IphieUi. 

\E6emnU 

Enter Stesias wi^ Gunofhilus. 

SU, Did base Learchus court my heavenly love ? 
Pardon me, Pany if to revenge this deed, 
I shed the blood of that desembling swaine. 
With jealous fire my hart begins to bume ; 
Ah, bring me where he is> GhmophUiay 
Least he intice Pandora from my bower. 

Qun, I know not where he is, but here hee'le be : 
I must provide the banquet, and be gone. 

SU, What ! will the shepherds banquet with my wife. 
O light Pandora, canst thou be thus false ? 
Tell me where is this wanton banquet kept. 
That I may hurle the dishes at their heades^ 
Mingle the wine with blood, and end the feast 
With tragicke outcries^ like the Theban lord 
Where ^Etyre Hijopodamict Was espous'd. 

Ghm. Here in this place, for so she 'poynted me. 

Ste. Where might I hide me to behold the same 7 

Oun, O ! in this cave, for over this they'le sitte< 

Ste, But then I shall not see them when they kisse. 
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Chm, Yet you may heare what they say ; if they kisse 
I'le hollow. 

Ste, But do so then, my sweete Qunophilus ; 
And as a stronge winde hunting from theearth;. 
So wiU I rise •ut of this hollow vault, 
Making the woods shake with my furious wordes. 

€hm. But if they come not at all, or when they conve 
do use themselves honestly, then oome not out, least 
you seeming jealious make her over*ha(e you. 

Ste, Not for the worlde> unles I heare thee call,. 
Or els their wanton speech provc^e me forth. 

Chm, Well in then ; wer't not a prety jest to bury 
him quicke, I warrant it would he a good while 'eare 
she would scratch him out of his grave with her nayles ; 
and yet shee might too> for she hath dig'd such vaults 
in my face that ye may go from my chinne to my eye- 
browes betwixt the skin and the flesh ; wonder not at it, 
good people, I can prove there hath bene two or three 
marchantes with me to hire roomes to lay in i^ne, but 
that they doe not stand so conveniently as they wold 
wish, (for indeed they are ev^ry one too neare my mouth, 
and I am a great drinker,) 1 had had a quarter's rent 
beforehand. Wei, be it knowne unto all men, that I 
have done this to comute my maister, for yet I could 
never have opportunitie. Yon would lide thinke iny 
necke is growne awry witii loking back as I have been 
a kissing, for feare he should come, and yet itiaa&yre 
example ; beware of kissing, bretheren. What, doth the 
cave open ? 'ere she and he have done hee'le picke the 
lock with his home. 
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Emier Pandoba. 

Pan^ Now have I plajde with wanton Ijphicles, 
Yea, and kept touch with Melosy both are pleased ; 
Now, were LearchuA here ! — ^but stay, methinkes 
Here is O'unop/nZtM, I'le goe with him. 

Ghm, Mistres, mj majster is in this cave, thinking 
to meete you and Learchus here. 

Pan, What, is he jealious ? come, Ounophilus, 
In spite of him lie kisse thee twenty times. 

Own. O I looke how my lippes quiver for feare ! 

Pan, Where is my husband ? speake OunophUtts, 

Qun. He is in the woods, and wi}l be here anon. 

Pan, I, but he shall not. 
His fellow swaines will meete me in this bower, 
Who for his sake I meane to entertayne. 
If he knew of it he would meete them here* 
Ah ! whereso'ere he be, safe may he be ! 
Thus hold I up my hands to heayen for him, 
Thus weepe I for my deere love Stesias ! 

Qun, When will the shepheaids come? 

Pan, Imediately ; prepare the banquet streight : 
Meanetime I'le pray that Stesias may be here. 
Bring Iphides and Mdos with thee, and tell them 
Of my husband, deseendit ad inferos. 

Gun, You'le love them then ? 

Pan, No, onely thee, yet let them sitte with me. 

Qun, Content, so you but sit with them. {^Exit, 

Enter Lbabchus. 
Lear, Why hath Pandora thus deluded me ? 
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Pan, LeardmSy whist ! my husband's in this cave, 
Thinking to take us together here ! 

Lear. Shall I slay him, and enjoy the still? 

Pan, No ! let him live, but had he Argoi eyes, 
He should not keepe me from Learchvi£ love : 
Thus will I hang about Learchus^ necke, 
And sucke out happinesse from forth his lippes. 

Lear. And this shall be the heaven that I'le ayme at. 

Enter Gunophilus. 

Gun. Sic V08 non vobis, sic vos non vohis, 

Lear. What mean'st thou by that ? 

€hm. Here is a coment upon my wordes, 

[^ffe throwes the glasae dovune and 
hreakes it. 

Pan. Wherefore doest thou breake the glasse ? 

Own, I'le answere it, shall I provide a banquet, and 
be cosen'd of the best dish? I hope, syr, you have 
sayde grace, and now may I fall too. 

[^He takes his mistres %y the hand Ofnd 
imhraceth her. 

Lear. A^ay, base swayne ! 

Oun. Sir, as base as I am, lie goe for currant here ! 

Lear. What ! will Pandora be thus light ? 

Oun. O! you stand upon the weight! wel if she 
were twenty graines lighter I would not refuse her, pro- 
vided alwayes, she be not clipt within the ringe* 

Pan, OunophUw, thou art too malepert ; 
Thinke nothing, for I cannot shift him off. 
Sirra^ provide the banquet you are best. 
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Qmu I will ! and that inoontinentl j ! fgr indeed I 
cannot abstein. [Exit. 

Pan, Here, take thou Mdotf fiivours, keep it Gk)ae, 
For he and Iphides will streigfat be here ; 
I love them not, they both importune me, 
Yet must I make as if I love them both ; 
Here thej come. 
Welcome Lmrdius to Piindora's feast. 

Enter Melds and Iphicles. 

]\fe1o8. What makes Learchus here ? 
Iphi, Wherefore should Mdos banquet with mj love ? 
Lear. My heart rjseth adjust this Iphicles. 
Pan. MeioSf my love ! Sit downe, sweete Iphides. 
^ MeUis. She daunts Learektu with a strange aspect. 
Lear. I like not that she whispers unto him. 
Iphi. I warrant you. 

Pan.. Her's to the health of Stesias my love, 
Would he were here to welcome you all three. 
Melos. I will go seeke him in the bu^ groves. 
Qvn. You lose your labour then, he is at his flocke. 
Pan. I, he wayes more his flocke than me. 

[She.weepes, 
Iphu Weepe not, Pandora, hr he loves thee well. 
Pan. And I love him. 
Iphi. But why is Melos sad ? 
Mdos. For thee I am sad, thou hast injured me. 
Pan^ Knowes not Melos I love him? 
Iphi. Thou injurest me, and I wil be revenged ! 
Pan. Hath Iphides forgot my wocdes ? 
Oun* If I should hollow they were all undone. 
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Lear. They both are jeaJious^ yet mistrust me not ! 

IpMr Here, Melos I 

MeUs. I pledge thee^ Iphideg! 

Pan, Learefwa goe, thou know'st my minde. 

Lear, Shall I sit here thus to he made a stale ? 
Lovely Pandora meanes to follow me : 
Farewell this feast j my banquet comes not yet. [^Exit, 

Iphi, Let him goe. 

Melos, Pandora, go with me to Steiias. 

Iphi. No, rather goe with me. 

Melos, Away, base IphicUs ! 

Iphi, Coward ! hand of ! or els I'le strike thee downe ! 

Pan, My husband heres you, will you strive for wine, 
Give us a fresh cup, I will have ye friends. 

Melos, I defie thee, Iphicles ! 

Iphi, I thee, Mehs ! 

Gun, Both of them are drunke I 

Melos, Is this thy love to me ? 

Pan, Nay, if you fall out, farewell. 
Now will I goe meet Learchus. [Exit Pandora, 

Iphi, I see thy jugling, thou shalt want thy will. 

Mehs, Follow me if thou dar'st, and fight it out. 

Iphi, If I dare ? yes I dare, and will ! come thou. 

Oun. Hollow, hollow. [StesiasrisethoiUofiheoave. 

Ste, Where is the viUayne that hath kist my love ? 

Oun, Nobody, mayster. 

Ste. Why strive they then ? 

Oun, 'Twas for a cup of wine, they were all drunke. 

Ste. Whither is my wife gone ? 

Oun» To seeke you. 

Ste. Ah I Pandora, pardon me ! thou art chaste. 
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Thou mad'st me to suspect her, take thou that. 
Oun, 0, mayster ! I did for good will to you I 
Ste. And I beat thee for good will to her. 
"VSliat hast thou to doe betwixt man and wife ? 

Qun. Too much with the man, too litle with the wife. 

[Exeunt. 
Mnis Actus tertij. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Enter Mkbcuby. 

Mer. 

MPEESSE of love, give Eermes leave to 

reigne, 

My course comes next, therefore resigne to 

me. 

(Descend Venus.) 

Venus. Ascend, thou winged pursevant of love. 

Mer. Now shall Pandora be no more in love ; 
And all these swaines that were her favorits 
Shall understand there mistres hath playde false, 
And lothing her blab all to Stesixts. 
Now is Pandora in my regiment, 
And I will make her false and full of slights, 
^heevish, lying, suttle, eloquent ; 
For these alone belong to Mercury. 

Enter Melos, Leabchus, Iphiclbs. 

Iphi. Unkind Pandora to delude me thus. 

Lear* Too kinde Learchus, that hath lovde her thus. 

Melos, Too foolish Melos that yet dotes on her* 
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Lear. Blacke be the ivory of her 'tysing face 

Melos. Dimde be the sunshine of her ravishing eyes. 

Iphi. Yajre may her face be, beautifull her eyes ! 

Lear, O, Ipkicles, abjure her ; she is false ! 

Ijphi. To thee, Learchv^s, and to Mdos false. 

Melm, Nay, to us all too false, and full of guile. 

Lear. How many thousand kisses gave she me. 
And every kisse mixt with an amorous glaunce. 

Mehs. How oft have I lean'd on her silver breast, 
She singing on her lute, and Melos being the note. 

Iphi. But waking, what sweete pastime have I had, 
For love is watchfull, and can never sleepe. 

Mdo8. But 'ere I slept — 

Lear. "When I had list — 

Iphi. What then? 

Mdos. CcBtera quis neseit? 

Lear. Melos prevents me that I should have sayd. 

Ijphi. Blush, IpTdcUs, and in thy rosie cheekes 
Let all the heat that feeds thy heart appeare. 

LeoflT. Droope not, fayre IphicUs, for her misdeeds : 
But to revenge it hast to Stedas. 

Melos. Yea, he shall know she is lascivious. 

Iphi. In this complaint I'le joyne with thee, let us go. 

Lear. Stay, heere he comes. 

Enter Stesias mth GuKOPHiLns. 

Ste. O, StesiaSy what a heavenly love hast thou ? 
A love as chaste as is ApoUoe^s tree : 
As modest as a vestall VirgivkS eye. 
And yet lis bright as glow-wormes in the night. 
With which the morning decks her lover's hayre. 
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O^ fajre PcmAora, bleaeed Stesias ! 

Iphi, 0, Ibide Pandora, eimed StesiaM ! 

Ste, What meaiiflt thou, IjpTUeles? 

Melos. Ah ! is she ftsyre that is laaciyious? 
Or that Bwaine blest, that she makes but a stale ? 

Lear. He means thy love, unhappj Stesias. 

Ste» My lore? no, shepheards, thb is but a stale, 
To make me hate Pcmdora whom I loye ; 
So whispered hite the &l8e OunophUus; 
Let it suffice that I beleeV)B you not. 

Iphi. Lore is deafe, Umde, and inorodulous ; 
I never hung about Pandorae^s neck ; 
She never term'd me fayre, and thee black, swaine. 

Melos, She play*d not unto Meh$ in her bowre, 
Nor is his green bowre strew'd widi. primrose leaves. 

Lear, I kist her not, nor did she t^me me love ; 
Pandora is the lore of Stesias. 

Ste, Sirra ! bid your miatres come hetiier. 

Oun, I shall, syr. 

Ste, " I never hung about Pandora's neck," — 
" She playde not unto Mdos m her bower," — 
'* I kist her not, nor did she terme me love ; "• — 
These woides argue Pomdora to be light ! 
She playde the wanton with these amarous swaines. 
By all these streames that interlaced these floodes. 
Which may be venom to her thirstie soule, 
I'le be revenged as never shepherd was ! 
Now, foule Pandora, wicked Stesias, 

Enter GuNOPaxLUB and Fajndosa. 
Ovn, Mistres, 'tis true, I heard them, venter not. 
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Pan. Fenced with her tongae, and garded with her wit, 
Thus goeth Pandxyra unto Stesias, 

8te, Detested falser ! that to Stesiat^ eyes 
Art more insestious then the hasiliske. 

Pan, OvmphUtis, Pandora is undone ! 
Her love, her joy, her life/ hath lost his wits ! 
Offer a kyd in JEseulapias' hue, 
That he may core him, least I dye outright. 
• Ghm. rie offer it.£9H»e2tijHa«, blithe shall not have him, 
For when he comes to himselfe I must answer it. 

Pan. Go, I say ! 

Ste. Stay I I am well, 'tis thou that mak'st me rave, 
Thou playd'st the wanton with my fellow swaynes. 

Pan, Then dye. Pandora: art thou in thy wits, 
And cals'te me wanton ? [8?ie faU downe. 

Ghm, O, maister I what have you done I 

Ste, Divine Pandora! rise and pardon me ! 

Pan. 1 cannot, but forgive thee, Stesias, 
But by this light, if 

Gtm. Looke, how she winkes. 

Ste, O ! stay, my loye ; I know 'twas their devise. 

Pan, He that will winne me must have Sterias* shape, 
Such golden hayre, such alabaster lookes ; 
Wilt thou know why I loved not Jupiter ? 
Because he was unlike my Stesias, 

Ste, Was ever silly shepherd thus abus'd ? 
All three afirm'd Pandora held them deare. 

Pan, It was to bring me in dii^grace with thee. 
That they might have some hope I would be theirs. 
I oaonot walkfi but they inqK)rtune me. 
How many amarous letters hare they sent ! 
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What giftes ! yet all in ya jne ; to prove which true, 
I'le beare this slaundjer with a patient minde ; 
Speeke them fdl fayre, and 'ere the sunne go downe 
rie bring thee where thej use to lie in weight, 
To robbe me of mj honour in the groves. 

8te. Do so, sweete wife ; and they shall buy it deare. 
I cannot stay, my sheepe must to the fould. [Eoeii, 

Pan. Gt), StesiaSy as simple as a sheepe ; 
And now, Pandora, summon all thy wits, 
Tp be revenged upon these long-toung'd swaynes. 
Ounophilus^ beare Iphielea this ring : 
Tell him I rave and language for his love ; 
WiU him to meete me in this meade alone, 
And sweare his fellowes have deluded him. 
Beare this to Mdoa; say that for his sake 
I stab'd myselfe, and had'st not thou been neare 
I had bene dead, but yet I am alive, 
Calling for Mdos whom I onely love. 
And to Learchus beare these passionate lines. 
Which, if he be not flint, will make him come. 

Ghm, I will, and you shall see how cunningly I'le use 
them ; stay here, and I will send them to you one after 
another, and then use them as your wisedome shall thinke 
good. [Exit. 

Pan, That letter did I pen doubting the worst, 
And dipt the napking in the lambkin's blood. 
For Iphieles were he compact of iron. 
My ring is adamant to drawe him foorth, 
Let women leame by me to be reveng'd. 
I'le make them bite their tongues and eate their wordes, 
Yea, sweare unto my husband all is fiklse ; 
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My wit is pljant and inyention sharpe, 

To make these noyises that injure me. 

Young Iphides must hoast I £Etyour'd him, 

Here I protest as HeUn to her love : 

Oscula luctanti tamitummodo pauca protenus cthstulU: 

vUeriu8, nil Juibet ille mei. 
And what's a kisse ? too much for IpJdeles ? 

Iphi, Mdos is wily, and Lta/reh/m felse, 
Here is Pamdorae^s ring, and she is mine ! 
It was a stratagem layde for my love. 
O &oliBh IphideSy what hast thou done ? 
Must thou hetray her unto Stesias ? 

Pan, Here will I sit till I see Iphicles, 
Sighing my hreath, out-weeping my heart hloud. 
Go, soule, and flye unto my leefest love, 
A fayrer suhject then Elysium, 

Iphi, Can I heare this ? can I view her ? O no ! 

Pan, But I wiU view thee, my sweet Iphicles! 
Thy lookes are physicke, suffer me to gaze. 
That for thy sake am thus distempered. 

Iphi. Pale be my lookes to witnesse my amisse. 

Pan, And mine to shew my love ; lovers are pale. 

Iphi, And so is Iphicles, 

Pan, And so Pandora ; let me kiss my love, 
And adde a better couler to his cheekes. 

Iphi, O bury all thy anger in this kisse, 
And mate me not with uttering my offence. 

Pan, Who can be angrie with one whom she loves ? 
Bather had I to have no thoughts at all, 
Then but one iU thought of my Iphicles: 
Go unto Stesias and deny thy words, 

YOL. n. 
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For he hath thrust me fix>m his cabanet. 
For as I have done, I will love thee stiU ; 
Delay no time, hast, gentle Iphides, 
And meete me on Enepew^ sedgy bankes. 

Iphin When shall I meet thee? tell me, my bright love. 

-^Pan, At midnight, IpMdes; till then farewell ! 

Iphi, Farewell ! Pandora ; V\e to Stesias, [Eocit. 

Pan, Thus will I serve them all ; now, Mdosy come, 
I love thee too, as much as Iphides, 

Enter Melds. 

Melos. This is Pandorae^s blood ; hast, Melos, hast ! 
And in her presence launce thy flesh as deepe : 
Wicked Learchus, subtill Iphides : 
You have undonfe me by your reaching wit. 

Pan^ OunophiltLs! where is Ouncphilus? 
Give me the knife thou pulled'st from my brest : 
Melos is gone, and left Pandora here ; 
Witnesse yee wounds, witnesse yee silver streames. 
That I am true, to Melos onely true, 
And he betrayde me unto JStesias. 

Melos. Forgive me, love, it was not I alone. 
It was LearchuSy and false Iphicles. 

Pan. 'Tis not Learchus^ nor that Iphicles, 
That grooves me, but that Mdos is unkinde ; 
Melos f for whom Pandora straynd her voyce, 
Playing with every letter of his name : 
Melos, for whom Pandora made this wounde : 
Melos, for whom Pandora now will dye I 

Melos. Divine Pandora, stay thy desperat hand, 
May summer's lightning bum^ our autumne crop, 
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The thuhder'a teeth plowe up our fayrest groves, 
The scorching sun-heames dry- up all our springs, 
And rufife windes blast the beauty of Our plaines, 
If Melos love not thee, more then his heart. 

Pan. So Mdos sweares, but His a lover's othe. 

Melos. Once guiltie, and suspected evermore ; 
I'le nere be guiltie more, suspect me not. 

Fan, Nor I suspect thee more, mistrust me not ; 
LearchiAS never toucht Pandorae^s lips, 
Nor Iphicles receav'd a friendly word : 
Melos hath all my &vours, and for all 
Doe onely this, and I'le be onely thine. 
Gro unto Stesias and deny thy wordes, 
And as the sunne goes downe I'le meete thee heare. 

Melos. I will. Pandora ; and to cure thy wound, 
Beceive these vertuous hearbes which I have found. 

Pan. A prety swayne ! worthy Pandoras^ s love ; 
But I have written to Learchus, I, 
And I will keepe my promise though I dye ; 

Enter Lbabchus with a letter, and Gunophilus. 

Which is to cozen him as he did me. 

Lear, [reading] " Learchus, my love, LearctmsV* 
O the iteration of my name argues her affection ; 
" Was it my desert ? thine, alas ! Pandora. ^^ 
It was my destiny to be credulous on these miscreants. 

Qun. Looke, looke, she is writing to you agayne. 

Pan. What, is he come ! then shall my tongue de- 
clayme, — 
Yet am I bashfull and afeard to speakp. 

Lear. Blush not, Pandora; who hath made most fault? 
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Pan* I that sollicit thee, which loves me not* 

Lear^ I that betrayed thee, which offended not. 

Pan. Learchus, pardon me ! 

Lear, Pdndoray pardon mee ! 

Ghm. All friendes ! and so they kist. 

Pan. I can but smile to thinke thou was't deceiT'd. 
LearchuSy thou must to my husband streight. 
And say that thou art sory for thy wordes, 
And in the evening I'le meete thee agayne. 
Under the same grove where we both sat last. 

Lear. I will, Pandora; but looke, where he comes. 

Pan, Then give me leave to disemble. 
'Tis not thy sorrow that can make amends ; 
Were I a man thou should'st repent thy wordes ! 

Ste. Learchus, will you stand unto your wordes ? 

Lear. O, StesiasI pardon me ; 'twas their deceite ; 
I am sorry that I injured her. 

iSi^. They lay the fault on thee, and thou on them ; 
But take thee that. [^Striking him. 

Pan. Ah, Stesias, leave ; you shall not fight for me. 
Go, goe, Learchus, I am Stesiasses, 

Lear. Art thou ? 

Qun. No, no, Learchus, she doth but say so. 

Ste. Out of my ground, Learchus, from my land, 
And from henceforward come not neare my lawnes. 
Pandora, come ; GunophUus, away ! 

Pan. Learchus, meete me straight, the time drawes 
nigh. 

Learn The time draws nigh, — O, that the time were 
now! 
I go to meete Pandora at the grove. lExit. 
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Enter Melos. 

Mehs. When will the sun go downe ? flye, Phcebus, 
flye! 
O, that thy steeds were wing'd with my swift thoughts : 
Now shouldst thou fall in Thetis* azure annes ; 
And now would I fall in Pandorae's lap. 

Enter Ifhicles. 

Iphi, Wherefore Hd Jupiter create the day? 
Sweete is the night when every creature sleepes. 
Come nighty come gentle night, for thee I stay. 

Mehs. Wherefore dooth Iphicles desire the night ? 

Iphi. Whose that? Melos! thy words did make me 
afeard; . 
I wish for midnight hut to take the wolfe, 
Which kils my sheepe, for which I make a snare. 
Mehs, fiurewell, I must go watch my flocks. 

Mehs, And I my love ! here she will meet me 

streight. [Exit Iphicles. 

See where she comes, hiding her hlushing eyes. 

Enter Stesias in womavUs apparell, 

Mehs, My love, Pandora ; for whose sake I live ? 
Hide not thy heauty which is Mehs* sunne. 
Here is none hut us two, lay aside thy vale. 

Ste, Here is Stesias ; Mehs, you are deceav'd. 

\He striketh Mehs. 

Mehs. Pandora hath deceav'd me, I am undone ! 

Ste, So will not I, syr, I meane simply. \_Escit. 
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Enter Pandoba with Gunophilus. 

Pan, Come, hast thou all his jewels and his pearles ? 

Oun, I, all ! but tell me which way shall we go ? 

Pan, Unto the sea-side, and take shipping streight» 

Oun, Well,I am reveng'd at last of my maister; I pray 
God I' may be thus even with all mine enemyes, only to 
runne away ^th their wives. 

Pan, OunophiluSf for thee I have done this. 

Otm, I, and for yourselfe too ; I am sure you wiU 
not beg by the way. 

Pan. For thee I'le beg, and dye, Ounopkilus ! 

Oun, I, so I thinke ; the world is so hard^ that if yee 

beg yee may be sure to be starv'd. 

Pan. I prythee be not so churlish. 

Oun, O, this is but myrthe ; do you not know 
Comes facetus est tanqtuim vehicultis in via : 
A merry companion is as good as a wagon, 
For you shal be sure to ryde though yee go a foote. 

Pan. QunopMluSy setting this mirth aside. 
Dost thou not love me more then all the world? 

Oun. Be you as stedfast to me as I'le be to you, and 
we two wiU goe to the world's end ; and yet we cannot, 
for the world is round, and seeing 'tis round, let's daunce 
in the Qircle ; come, turne about. 

Pan, When I forsake thee, then heaven itselfe shal fall. 

Oun, No, God forbid, then perhaps we should have 
larkes. [Exeunt. 

Enter Stesias. 
Ste, This is Enipeuf^ banke, here she should be. 
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Enter Iphiclbs. 

Iphi, What^ is it midnight ? time hath bene my friend. 
Come, sweete Pandora^ all is safe and whist ; 
Whither flyes my love? 

Ste. FoUow me, follow me ; here comes Stesias I 

Iphi. She hath betray'd me ; whither shall I flye ? 

Ste: Eyther to the river, or els to thy grave. 

[_ffe strikes IphicUs. 

Enter Lbabchus. 

Lear, The evening's past, yea, midnight is at hand^ 
And yet Pandora comes not at the grove. 

Ste, But Stesias is her deputy, he comes ; 
And with his shephooke greetes Learchus thus. 

[He layes about, 

Lear, Pardon me, Stesias, 'twas Pandora^ s wiles 
That hath betray'd me ; trust her not, she is false. 

Ste. Why doest thou tell me the contrary? take that ; 
She is honest, but thou would'st seduce her. 
Away from my grove, out of my land ; 
Did I not give thee warning ? ' [Ecit, 

ACT V. 

Enter Luka. 

Lwna, 
[OW other planets' influence is done, 
To Cynthia, lowest of the erring starres. 
Is beautious Pandora given in charge. 
And as I am, so shall Pandora bee, 
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New-fangled, fyckle, slothfuD, foolish, mad, 
In Bpight of Natarey that envies us all. 

Qun, Come, come, Paru^a, we must make more hast, 
Or Stesias wiU overtake us both. 

Pan, I cannot go no faster, I must rest, 

Oun. We are ahnost at the sea-side, I pray thee ryse. 

Pan, O, I am fajnt and weary, let me sleepe. 

6hm, Pandora, if thou love me, let us goe. 

Pan, Why doest thou waken me ? I'le remember this, 

Otm, What, are you angry with me ? 

Pan, No, with myselfe for loving such a swayne. 
What fury made me doate upon these lookes ? 
Like winter's picture are his withered cheekes, 
His hayre as raven's plumes ; ah I touch me not ! 
His hands are like the finnes of some foule £sh ; 
Look, how he mowes, like to an aged ape ! 
Over the chayne, jacke ! or I'le make thee leape ! 

6hm, What a suddayne change is here ? 

Pan, Now he sweares by his ten bones ; downe, I say ! 

Oun, Did I not tell you I should have larkes ? 

Pan, Where is the larks ? come, wee'l go catch some 
streight ; 
No, let us go a fishing with a net. 
With a net ? no, an angle is enough. 
An angle, a net, no none of both, 
I'le wade into the water, water is fayre. 
And stroke the fishes underneath the gilles. 
But first lie go a hunting in the wood ; 
I like not hunting ; let me have a hawke. 
What wilt thou say and if I love the still ? 

Otm, Anything, what you will ! 



ACT v.] IN TEE MO ONE. 201 

Pan. But shall I have a gowne of oken leayes, 
A chaplet of red berries, and a feame 
Made of the morning dewe to coole m j face ? 
How often will you kisse me in an hoore ? 
And where shall we sit till the sunne be downe ? 
For Node latent mendas, 

Qun. What then? 

Pan. I will not kisse thee till the simne be downe ; 
Thou art deform'd, the njght will coyer thee ; 
We women must be modest in die day: 
O, tempt me not untill the evening come. 

Qun. lAwretia tota sis licet usquedie, Thaida nocte voh. 
Biite me a dajes, and love me in the njght. 

Pan. Cals't thou me Thais? goe, and love not me ; 
I am not Thais, Vie be Lucretia, I ; 
Gfive me a knife, and for my chaatety 
I'le dye to be canonized a saynt. 

Gun. But you will love me when the sun is downe ? 

Pan. No, but I will not ! 

Oun. Did you not promise me ? 

Pan. No, 1 1 I saw thee not till now. 

Oun. Do you see me now ? 

Pan. 1 1 and loth thee ! x 

Ghm. Belike I was a spirit all this while? 

Pan. A spirit ! a spirit I whither may I flye ? 

Enter Stesias. 

8te. I see Pandora and Ounophilus. 
Pan, .And I se0 Stesias; welcome, Stesias ! 
Ste. Ov/nophUuSy thou hast inveigled her, 
And rob'd me of my treasure and my wife. 
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I'le strippe thee to the akinne for this offence^ 
And put thee in a wood to he devour'd 
Of emptie tygres, and of hungry wolves, 
Nor shall thj sad lookes move me unto rueth. 

Qun, Pardon me, majster ; she is lunatieke^ 
Foolish and franticke, and I followed her, 
Onely to save the goods and hring her backe : 
Why thinke you I would runne away with her ? 

Pan. He neede not, for I'le runne away with him 5 
And yet I will go home with Stesias ; 
So I shall have a white lambe coloured blacke, 
Two little sparrowes, and a spotted fawne. 

Ste, I feare it is too true that he reportes* 

Otm. Nay, stay awhile, and you shall see her daunce. 

Pan, No, no, I will not daunce, but I will sing: 
Stesias hath a white hand, but his nayles are blacke. 
His fingers are long and small, shall I make them cracke? 
One, two, and three ; I love him, and he loves jne. 
Beware of the shephooke ; 
I'le tell you one thing. 
If you aske me why I sing, 
I say yee may go looke. 

Ste. Pandora, speake; lovest thou Gfunophilus? 

Pan. I, if he be a fish, for fish are fine ; 
Sweete Stesias, helpe me to a whiting moppe* 

Ste. Now I perceive that she is lunaticke ; 
What may I do to bring her to her wits ? 

OvM. Speake, gentle maister, and intreat her fayre. 

Ste. Pandora, my love, Pandora ! 

Pan. lie not be fayre ; why call you me your love? 
Love is a little boy, so am not 1 1 . 
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Ste, I will allure her with fajre proinises ; 
And when I have her in my leavie bower, 
Pray to our water-nymphes and silvane-gods 
To cure her of this piteous lunacye. 

Pan» Give me a running streame in both my hands, 
A blew king's-fisher, and a pible-stone, 
And I'le catch butterflies upon the sand, 
And thou, GhmopTiUtLS, shalt clippe their wings.- 

Ste» Vie give thee streames whose pibble shal be pearle^ 
Love-birdes whose feathers shal be beaten gold, 
Musk-flyes with amber berries in their mouthes, 
Milke- white squirrels, singing popinjayes, 
A boat of deare-skins, and a fleeting ile, 
A sugar-cane, and hne of twisted silke. 

Pan. Where be all these ? 

Ste. I have them in my bower ; come, follow me. 

Fan. Streames with pearle ? birdes with golden 
feathers ? 
Musk-flyes, and amber berries ? white squirrels. 
And singing popinjayes ? a boat of deare-skins ? 
Come, I'le goe ! I'le go I \_Eveunt. 

Oun. I was nere in love with her till now. O absolute 
Pandora ! because foUsh, for folly is women's perfection. 
To talke idely, to loke wildly, to laugh at every breach 
and play with a feather, is that would make a stoyke in 
love, yea thou thyselfe. 
0, Mardjili annum tarn audientem Cratippvm idgt*e 

Aihcmis. 

Gravity in a woman is like to a gray beard, upon a 
breaching boies chinne, which a good scholemaist^ would 
cause to be clipt, and the wise husband to be avoyded. 
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Enter Melos and the rest. 

Melos, OtmopMlfis, where is thy miBtresse ? 

Oun. A ketching a blew king's-fisher. 

Ijphi. Tell us where is she ? 

Otm, A gathering little pibles. 

Lear, What I dost thou mocke us ? 

Chm* No ! but if she were here, she would make 
mowes at the proudest of you. 

Mdos. What meanest thou by this ? 

Oim» I meane my mistres is become folish. 

Ijphi, A just reward for one so false as shee. 

Melos. Such hap betide those that intend us ill. 

Lear. Never were simple shepherdes so abus'd. 

JpM. Qv/nophilus, thou hast betray'd us all ; 
Thou broughtest this ring from her which made me come. 

Mdos. And thou this bloody napkin unto me. 

Lear. And thou this flattering letter unto me. 

Gtm. Why I brought you the ring thinking you and 
shee should be maried togeather. And being hurt, as 
she told me, I had thought she had sent for you as a 
surgeon. 

Lear, But why broughtest thou me this letter? 

Oun. Onely to certifie you that she was in health, as 
I was at the bringing hereof. And thus being loth to 
trouble you, I commit you to God. Yours, as his owne, 
Gimophihis. [^Eait. 

Mehs. The wicked youngling flouteth us ; let him goe ! 

Lear. Immortall Pan, where'ere this lad remaynes, 
Bevenge the wrong that he hath done thy swaines. 

Mdos, O, that a creature so divine as she> 
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Whose beauty might inforce the heavens to blush^ 
And make fajre Nature angry at the hart 
That she hath made her to obscure herselfe^ 
Should be so fickle and so full of slightes ; 
And fayning love to all, love none at all. 

IphL Had she been constant unto IpTdeUs, 
I would have clad her in sweete Florae^ 8 roabes : 
Have set Diana^a garland on her head. 
Made her sole mistres of my wanton flocke. 
And sing in honour of her diety, 
Where now with teares I curse Pandora^9 name. 

Lear^ The springs that smil'd to see Pandorae^s face. 
And leapt above the bankes to touch her lippes ; 
The proud playnes dauncing with Pandoras^s weight ; 
The jocund trees that val'd when she came neare. 
And in the murmur of their whispering leaves 
Did seeme to say, " Pandora is our queene ! " 
Witnesse how fayre and beautifull she was ; 
But now alone, how false, and treacherous ! 

Melos, Here I abjure Pandora, and protest 
To Uve for ever ii\ a .single life. 

Lear, The like vow makes Learchvs to great Pan, 

IphL And Iphioles ; though scare agaynst his will. 

Lear, In witnesse of my vow I rend these lines ;— 
O thus be my love disperst into the ayre ! 

Melos, Here lie the bloo y napkin which she sent. 
And with it my affection, and my love. 

Iphi, Breake, breake, Paindora^^s ring ; and with it 
breake 
Pandorae^s love, that ahnost burst my heart. 
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Enter Stesias, Panboba, wnd Gunophilus. 

8te. Ah> whither runnes mj love Pandora 1 stay. 
Gentle Pandora, stay ; runne not so fast. 

Pan. Shall I not stamp upon the ground ? I will I 
Who sayeth Pandora shall not rend her hayre ? 
Where is the grove that ask't me how I did? 
Give me an angle^ for the fish will hite. 

Mdos, Looke, how Paindora raves I now she is starke 
mad. 

Ste^ For you she raves, that meant to ravish her ; 
Heipe to recover her, or els yee dye ! 

Lear, May she with raving dye ! do what thou dar'st. 

Iphi, *She overreacht us with deceitfull guile ; 
And Pany to whom we prayd, hath wrought revenge. 

PUn, I'le have the ocean put into a glasse, 
And driiike it to the health of Stesias. 
Thy head is full of hediockes, Iphicles, 
So, shake them of; now let me see thy hand ; 
Looke where a hlasing starre is in this line, 
And in the other two-and-twenty sonnes. 

Ste, Come, come. Pandora ; sleepe within my armes. 

Pan. Thine armes are firehrandes ! wher's Ouno- 
phihts ? 
Qo kisse the eccho, and hid love imtrusse ; 
Go fetch the hlacke goat with the hrazen heele. 
And tell the hell- wether I heare him not. 
Not, not, not, that you should not come unto me . 
This night, not at all, at all, at all. IDormit 

Ov/n. She is asleepe, mayster ; shall I wake her ? 
Ste. O, no, Ounophilm; there let her sleepe, 
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And let us pi^y thai she may be recur'd. 

Lear, Stesiag, thou pittiest her that loves, thee jiot. 

Mdo8, The wordes we told thee^ Stesias, were too true. 
. Iphu Never did IpMcles disemble yet ; 
Beleere me. Stesiag, she hath bene untrue. 

Ste. Yet wiUyou slay me with your slaunderous words? 
Did you not all sweare for her chastety ? 

Lear. It was her subtle wit that made us sweare -„ 
For, Stesias, know she shewed love to us ally 
And severally sent for us by this swayne. 
And unto me he brought such hony lines^ 
As overcom'd, I flew unto her bower ; 
Who, when I came, swore she lov'd me alone. 
Willing me to deny the wordes I spoke. 
And she at night would meet me in the grove ; 
Thus meaning simply, lo I I was betray'd. 

Melos. Gunophilus brought me a bloody cloth. 
Saying for my love she was almost slayne ; 
And when I came she used me as this swaine, 
Protesting love, and 'poynting me this place. 

Iphi. And by this bearer I received a ring,. . 
And many a loving word that drew me forth. 
O ! that a woman should desemble so I 
She then forswore Learchus and this swaine. 
Saying that Iphicles was onely heijs ; 
Whereat I promised to deny my wordes, 
And she to meete me at Eaepius^ bankes. 

Ste. Wert thou the messenger unto them all ? . 
Qun. I was, and all that they have sayde is true ; 
She lov'd not you, nor them, but me alone. 
How ofib hath she runne up and downe the lawnes. 
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Galling aloud—" Where is QwMpkUmV^ 

8te, Ah ! how my hart sweb at these miscreant's 
wordesi 

Melos, Come, let us leave him in this pensiye mood. 

Lear. Fret, Stesiasy fret ; while we daunce on the 
playne. 

Melos. Such fortune happen to incredulus swaines. 

Iphi. Sweete is a single life ; Stesias, farewell. 

lEaeewnt* 

Ste. Gro life, flye soule ; go, wretched Stedas ! 
Curst be Utopia for Pandora^ s sake I 
Let wild bores with their tuskes plow up my lawnes, 
Devouring wolves come shake my tender lambes, 
Drive up my goates unto some steepy rocke, 
And let them fall downe headlong in the sea. 
She shall hot live, nor thou, Gfunophilus, 
To triumph in poore Stesia£ overthrow. 

Enter the Sbaven Planets. 

Sat. Stay, shepherd, stay ! 

Jwp, Hurt not Pandoray lovdy Stesias. 

\_She awakes ofnd is sober. 
Pan. What meanes my love, to looke so pale and wan ? 
Ste. For thee, base strumpet, am I pale and wanne. 
Mer. Speake mildly, or I'le make thee, crabbed 

swaine ! 
Sol. Take her agayne, and love her, Stesias. 
Ste. Not for Utopia ! no, not for the world ! 
Venus. Ah ! cans't thou frowne on her that lookes 

so sweet ? 
Pan. Have I offended thee ? I'le make amends. 
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Mer, And what can'st thou demand more at her hand ? 
Bte, To slay herselfe, that I may live alone. 
LwML, Flint-hearted shepherd, thou deserveth her not. 
&te. If thou he Jove, convey her from the earth, 
And punish this Qunophilrjis her man. 

Qun, O Jove ! let this he my punishment, to live still 
with Pandora, 

Eater ^Nature. 

Nat. Envious planets, you have done your worst, — 
Yet in despight of you Pandora lives ; 
And seeing the shepherds have ahjur'd her love, 
She shal he placed in one of your seaven orhs. 
But thou that hast not serv'd her as I wil'd. 
Vanish into a haythome as thou stand'st, 
Neare shalt thou wait upon Pandora more. 

[Exit Gunophilus, 

Sai, O, Nature ! place Pandora in my sphere. 
For I am old, and she will make me young. 

Jwp, With me! and I will leave liie queene of heaven. 

Mars, With me ! and Venus shall no more he mine. 

Sol, With me ! and lie forget fayre Daphne^ s love. 

Venus, With me ! and I'le tume Cwpid out of doores. 

Mer, With me ! and I'le forsake Aglauroi love. 

Luna, No ! fayre Pandora, stay with Cynthia, 
And I will love thee more then all the rest : 
Rule thou my starre, while I stay in the woods. 
Or keepe with Plato in the infemall shades. 

Ste, Go where thou wilt, so I he rid of thee. 

Nat, Speake, my Pandora; where wilt thou he ? 

Pan, Not with old Satume, for he lookes like death ; 

VOL. n, p 
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Nor yet with Jwpitery least Jtmo storme ; 
Kor with thee, Mars, for Venus is thy love ; 
Nor with thee, Soly thou hast two parramours^ 
The sea-home Thetis and the rudy mome ; 
Nor with thee, Venus^ least I be in love 
With blindfold Owpid, or yomig Joadus ; 
Nor with thee, Hermes, thou art full of slightes, 
And when I need thee Jove will send thee foorth. 
Say, Cynthia, shall Pandora rule thy starre> 
And wilt thou play Diana in the woods, 
Or Hecate in Pluto's regiment ? 

Luna. I, Pandora! 

Pan, Fayre Nature, let thy handmayd dwell with her. 
For know that change is my felicity. 
And ficklenesse Pandora^ s proper forme. 
Thou mad'st me sullen first, and thou, Jove^ proud ; 
Thou bloody-minded ; he a Puritan : 
Thou, Venus, mad'st me love all that I saw, 
And Hermes to deceive all that I love ; 
But Oyn&iia made me idle, mutable, £)rgetfull. 
Foolish, fickle, franticke, madde ; 
These be the humors that content me best, 
And therefore wiU I stay with Cynthia, 

Nat, And, Stesias, since thou set'st so light on her, 
Be thou her slave, and follow her in the moone. 

Ste, I'le rather dye, then beare her company ! 

Jup, Nature will have it so, attend on her. 

Nat, I'le have thee be her vassaile, murmur not. 

Ste, Then, to revenge me of Ounophtlus, 
lie rend this hath(»iie with my furious hands. 
And beare this bush, if eare she looke but backe, 
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I'le scratch her face that was so false to me. 

Nat Now rule, Pandora, in fayre Cynihia^s steede, 
And make the moone inconstant like thjselfe ; 
KaigDe thou at women's nuptials, and their birth ; 
Let them be mutable in all their loves, 
Fantasticall, childish, and folish, in their desires, 
Demaunding tojes : and starke madde 
When they cannot have their will. 
Now follow me, ye wandering lightes of heaven. 
And greive not that she is not plast with you ; 
All you shall glaunce at her in your aspects. 
And in conjunction dwell with her a space. 

Ste, O that they had my roome ! 

Nat. I charge thee follow her, but hurt her not. 
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LOVE'S METAMORPHOSIS. 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SC^ENA PRIMA. 




Ramis, Montanus, Silvestbis. 

Bamis, 

CANNOT aee, Montanus, why it is fiua'd 
bj the poets, that love sat upon the chaos 
and created the world, since in the world 
there is so little love. 
Mon. Bffmis, thou canst not see that which cannot 
with reason be imagined ; for if the divine vertues of 
love had disperst themselves through the powers of the 
world so forcibly as to make them take by his influence 
the formes and qualities imprest within them, no doubt 
they could not chuse but savour more of his divinitie. 

Sil. 1 doe not thinke love hath any sparine of divi- 
nitie in him ; since the end of his being is earthly ; in 
the bloud is he begot, by the fraile fires of the eye, and 
quencht by the frayler shadowes of thought. What 
reason have we then to soothe his humor with such zeale, 
and follow his fading delights with such passion ? 
Bamis, We have bodies, Sihestris, and humane bo- 
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dies, which in their owne natures being much more 
wretched then beastes, doe much more miserably then 
beasts pursue their owne mines : and since it will aske 
longer labour and studie to subdue the powers of our 
bloud to the rule of the soule, then to satisfie them with 
the fruition of our loves, let us bee constant in the world's 
errours, and seeke our owne torments. 

Mon. As good jeela iotfeed submissively, and salisfie 
part of Our affections, ^^nbee stubborne without abilitie 
to resist, and enjoy nonApf them. I am in worst plight, 
since I love a nymph that mockes love. 

Ramis. And I one that hates love. 

Sih I, one that thinkes herselfe above love. 

Bamis, Let us not dispute whose mistris is most bad, 
since they be all cruell ; nor which of our fortunes be 
mostfisQS^rd, since they bee all desperate. I will hang 
m}M(kutchi^ on this tree in honour of Ceres, and write 
this verse on the tree in hope of my successe, Penelopen 
ipsam perstesy modo tempore vinces. Pendope will 
yeeld at last : continue and conquer. 

Mon. I this : Frucius ahest fades cu/m bona teste 
caret. Faire faces lose their favours, if they admit no 
lovers. 

Ramis. But why studiest thou ? what wilt thou write 
for thy lady to read ? 

SU. That which necessitie maketh me to indure, love 
reverence, wisedame wonder at. Rivalem patienter 
hahe. 

Mon. Come, let us everie one to our walkes, it may 
be we shall meete them walking. [Exmnt, 
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ACTUS PEIMUS. SCiENA SECTO^DA. 

NiSA; Celia, Niobe^ Fidelia^ Ebisicthon. 

Nisa, It is time to hang up our garlands, this is our 
harvest hoi jday, wee must hoth sing and daunce in the 
honour of Ceres: of what colours or flowers is thine 
made of, Niohel 

Niohe, Of salamints, which in the morning are white, 
red at noone, and 'in the evening purple; for in my 
affections shall there be no staiednesse but in unstaied- 
nes ; but what is jours of, Nisa 1 

Niia, Of hollie, because it is most holy, which lovely 
greene neither the sunne's beames, nor the wind's blasts 
can alter or diminish. But, Celiay what garland have 
you? 

CeUa. Mine all of cypres leaves, which are broadest 
and beautifullest, yet beareth the least fruit ; for beau- 
tie maketh the brightest shew, being the slightest sub<- 
stance ; and I am content to wither before I bee wome, 
and deprive myselfe of that which so many desire. 

Niobe, Come, let us make an end, lest Ceres come 
and find us slacke in performing that which wee owe. 
But soft, some have beene here this morning before us. 

Nisa. The amorous foresters, or none; f ov in the 
wnodg Jih f iy ^ft^^ ^^t f P.n m miw^ wnlf i* rvihm , tint tiiey 
cftonoLfile^e'^jriove. 

CeUa, Alas, poore soules, how iU love sounds in their 
lips, who telling a long tale of. hunting, thinke they 
have bewray'd a sad passion of love ! 
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Mohe. dJT C ihc m lo ft v o t o l o rf; m' nr r ir n I i htp lihortin 
to cl^a8e»£ar m great spoit'tfoe 1 taEem coursing their 
tame hearts, as they doepaxnesr iu himtiug LhBir wilde 
harts. 

Cdia. Ni o te, your offpctieB is b«t pianod to yeur 
toijguc, whioh whm ynfw lint you fan unlooae. But let 
us read what they have written : Pendopen '^samper*- 
sUBj modo tempore vinees. That is for you, Nistty whome 
nothing will moove, yet hope makes him hover. 

Ifim. A fond hobbie to hover over an eagle. 

Niohe. But forresters thinke all birds to be buntings. 
What*s the nexte ? Pructus abestfetcies cum bona teste 
caret. Celia, the forrester gives you good counsel, take 
your penniworHi whiles the market serves. 

Celia, I hope itwill be market day till my deathe's day ! 

Nim, Let me read to. BivalempatienterTuihe. Hee 
toucheth you, Niohe, on the quicke, yet you see how 
patient he is in your constancie. 

Niche, Inoonstancie is a vice, which I will not swap 
for all the vertues ; though I throwe one off widi m^ 
whole hand, I can pull him againe with my little finger i 
let us encourage them, and write something ; if they 
censure it favourably, we know them fooles ; if angerly, 
we wa say they are fioward. 

Nisa. I will begin. Cedit amor rebus, res age, ttittts 
eris, 

Celia, Indeed better to tell stars then be idle, yet 
better idle then ill employed ; mine this. Sat mihi si 
fades, sit bene nota mihL 

Niobe, You care for nothing but a glasse, that is, a 
flatterer. 
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Nisa, Then all men are glasses. 

Gelia, Some glasses are true. 

Niohe, No men are ; but this is mine : Victoria te 
cum stahit, 

Nisa, Thou givest hope. 

Niohe, He is worthy of it, that is patient. 

Celia. Let us sing, and so attend on Ceres; for this 
day, although into her heart never entred any motion of 
love, yet usually to the temple of Cttpidy shee offereth 
two white doves, as entreating his favour, and one eagle 
as commaimding his pow^. Ftrosdhusque minas rega^ y 
liter addet.^^ [Carvtant et saUant. A pO' 

Eris, ^Whai noyse is this, what assembly, what ido- 
latrie? Is the modestie of virgins tumd to wanton- 
nesse? The honour of Geres accompted immortal? 
And Erisiethony ruler of this forrest, esteemed of no 
force ? Impudent giglots that you are, to disturbe my 
game, or dare doe honour to any but Misicthon, It is 
not your feire feces «. smooth as jeate, nor your en- 
tysing eyes, though they drew yron like adamants, nor 
your filed speeches, were they as forcible as Thessalides^y 
that shall make me any way flexible. 

Niohe, Erisicthoiiy thy steme lookes joynd with thy 
stout speeches ; thy words as unkembd as thy lookes ; 
were able to affiight men of bold courage, and to make 
us silly girles franticke, that are full of feare ; but knowe 
thou, Erisicthon, that were thy hands so unstaied as thy 
tongue, and th' one as ready to execute mischiefe as the 
other to threaten it, it should neither move our hearts to 
aske pittie, or remoove our bodies from this place ; wee 
are the handmaides of divine Ceres; to faire Ceres is 



,i>- 



ti 



rv- 



iT'-^ 



220 LOVE'S METAMORPHOSIS. [act i. 

this holy tree dedicated, to Ceres, bj whose &yoar thj- 
selfe Kvest, that art worthy to perish. 

Ens* Are you addicted to CereSy that in spight of 
Erisicthon you wil use these sacrifices ? Ko, immodest 
girles, you shall see that I have neither regard of your 
sexe which men should tender, nor of your beautie which 
foolish love would dote on, nor of your goddesse, which 
none but pievish girles reverence. I will destroy this 
tree in despite of all, and that you may see my hand 
execute what my heart intendeth, and that no meane 
may appease my malice, my last word shall bee the 
begiiming of the first blowe. 

Celia. Out, alas ! what hath he done ? 

Niobe, Ourselves, I feare, must also minister matter 
to his furiel 

Nisa. Let him alone : but see, the tree powreth out 
bloud, and I heare a voice. 

Eris. What voice ? if in the tree there be anybodie, 
speake quickly, lest the next blow hit the tale out of 
thy mouth. 

Fide. Monster of men, hate of the heavens, and to 
the earth a burthen, what hath chast Fidelia committed ? 
It is thy spite, Cupid, that having no power to wound 
my imspotted mind, procurest meanes to mangle my 
tender body, and by violence to gash those sides that 
enclose a heart dedicate to vertue : or is it that savage 
Satire, that feeding his sensuall appetite upon lust, 
seeketh now to quench it with bloud, that being without 
hope to attidne my love, hee may with cruelty end my 
life ? Or doth Ceres, whose nymph I have beene many 
yeares, in recompence of my inviolable faith, reward me 
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with unspeakable torments ? Divine PhoebuSy that pur- 
sued Daplme till shee was turned to a bay-tree^ ceased 
then to trouble her. I, the gods are pittifull; and 
CineraSy that with furie followed his daughter Mtretia, 
till shee was chaunged to a mirre-tree, left then to pro- 
secute her : yea, parents are naturall ; Phoehus lamented 
the losse of his friend, Gineras of his child : but both 
gods and men either forgot or neglect the chaunge of 
Fidelia; nay, follow her after her chaunge, to make her 
more miserable : so that there is nothing more hatefull 
then to be chast, whose bodies are followed in the world 
with lust, and prosecuted in the graves with tyrannic ; 
whose minds the freer they are from vice, their bodies 
are in the more daunger of nuschiefe, so that they are 
not safe when they live, because of men's love ; nor being 
chaunged, because of their hates ; nor being dead, be- 
cause of their de&ming. What is that chastitie which 
so few women study to keep, and both gods and men 
seeke to violate ? If onely a naked name, why are we 
so superstitious of a hollow sound? If a rare vertue, 
why are men so carelesse of such an exceeding rare- 
nesse ? Gt)e, ladies, tell Ceres I am that Fidelia that 
so long knit garlands in her honour, and chased with a 
Satyre, by praier to the gods became turned to a tree, 
whose body now is growne over with a rough barke, and 
whose golden lockes are covered Tnth green leaves, yet 
whose mind nothing can alter, neither the feare of death 
nor the torments. K Geres seeke no revenge, then let 
virginilie be not only the scome of savage people, but 
the spoyle. But, alas ! I feele my last bloud to come, 
and therefore must end my last breath. Farewel, ladies. 
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whose liyes are subject to many mischieyes ; for if you 
be faire, it is hard to be chast ; if chast, impos^ble to 
be safe ; if you be young, you will quickly bend ; if bend, 
you are suddenly broken ; if you be foule, you shall 
seldome be flattered ; if you be not flattered, yon will 
ever be soirowfull. Beautie is a firme ficklenes, youth 
a feeble staiednesse, deformitie a oontinuall sadnesse. 

Niohe. Thou monster, canst thou heare tiiis without 
grieie? 

Eri^ Yea, and double your griefes with my blowes. 

Nisa, Ah, peore Fidelia, the expresse patteme of 
chastitie, and example of misfortune I 

Cdia. Ah, cruel Erisicihon, that not onely de&ceth 
these holy trees, but murtherest also this chast nimph ! 

Ehris, Nimph, or goddesse, it skilleth not I for there 
is none that Erisicthon careth for, but Erisidhon; let 
Ceres, the lady of your hanrest, reyenge when shoe will, 
— ^nay, when shee dares ! and tell her this, that I am 
Erisiethon, 

Niohe. Thou art none of the gods. 

Eris, No, a contemner of the gods. 

Nisa. And hopest thou to escape reyenge, being but 
a man? 

Eris, Yea, I care not for reyenge, beeing a man and 
Erisicthon, 

Nisa. Come, let us to Geres, and complune of this 
unacquainted and incredible yilliane ; if there bee power 
in her deitie, in her mind pittie, or yertue in yirginitie, 
this monster cannot escape. [Exeumt* 
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ACTUS SECUNDUS. 

Cbees, Niobe, Nisa, Cupid, Tirtena. 

Ceres, 
OTH Erisicthon offer force to my njmphs, 
and to my deitie disgrace ? Have I stuffed 
his bames with fruitfull graine, and doth hee 
stretch his hand against me with intolerable pride ? So 
it is, GereSy thine eyes may witnesse what thy nymphes 
have told; heere lyeth the tree haekt in peeces, and 
the bloud scarce cold of the &irest virgine. If this be thy 
crueltie, Cupid, I will no more hallow thy temple with 
sacred vowes ; if thy cankred nature, Erisicthony thou 
shalt find as great miserie, as thou shewest malice : I 
am resolved of thy punishment, and as speedie shall bee 
my revenge> as thy rigour barbarous. Tirtena, on 
yonder hill — where never grew graine nor leafe, where 
nothing is but barrennesse and coldnesse, feare and 
palenesse — lyeth fieunine ; goe to her, and say that Ceres 
oommaundeih her to gnaw on the bowels of ErisictTton, 
that his hunger may bee as unquenchable as his furie. 
Tir, I obey; but how should I know her from others? 
Ceres, Thou canst not misse of her, if thou remember 
but her name ; and that canst thou not forget, for that 
comming neere to the place, thou shalt find gnawing 
in thy stomacke. Shee lyeth gaping, and swalloweth 
nought but ayre; her face pale, i(nd so leane, that as 
easily thou maiest through the verie skinne behold the 
bone as in a glasse thy shadow ; her haire long, blaeke 



224 LOVE'S METAMORPHOSm. [act n. 

and shaggie ; her eyes sonke s6 farre into her head that 
she looketh out of the nape of her neoke ; her lips white 
and rough ; her teeth hollow and red with rustinesse ; 
her skin so thin, that thou maiest as livelj make an 
anatomie of her hody as shee were cut up with chinir- 
gions ; her maw like a drie hladder ; her heart swolne 
higge with wind ; and all her bowels like snakes working 
in her bodie. This monster, when thou shalt behold, 
tell her my mind, and retume with speed. 

Tir. I goe, fearing more the sight of famine then 
the force. 

Ceres, Take thou these few eares of come, but let not 
famine so much as smell to them ; and let her goe aloofe 
from thee, ^ow shall Erisiethon see that Ceres is a great 
goddesse, as full of power as himselfe of pride, and as 
pittilesse as he presumptuous ; how thinke you, ladies, 
is not this revenge apt for so great injurie ? 

Niohe, Yes, madam : to let men see they that con- 
tend with the gods doe but confound themselves. 
/^ Ceres, But let us to the temple of Cupid and offer 
sacrifice ; they that thinke it straunge for chastitie to 
humble itselfe to Cupid, knowe neither the power of 
love, nor the nature of virginitie : th' one having abso- 
lute authoritie to commaund, the other difficultie to re- 
sist ; and where such continuall warre is betweene love 
and vertue, there must bee some parlies and continuall 
perils ; Cupid was never conquered, and therefore must be 
flattered ; virginitie hath, and therefore must be humble. 
^Nisa, Into my heart, madam, there did never enter 
any motion of love. 

Ceres, Those that often say they cannot love, or will 
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not love, — certainly they We. Did'st thou never see 

Nisa, ISoi but I have heard him described at the 
full ; and, as I imagined, foolishly. First, that he should 
bee a god blind and naked, with wings, with bowe, with 
arrowes, with fire-lHrands, swimming sometimes in the 
sea, and playing sometimes on the shore, with many 
other devices which the painters, being the poets' apes, 
have taken as great paines to shaddow, as they to lie. 
Can I thinke that gods that commaund all things wotdd 
goe naked ? What should he doe with wings that knowes 
not where to flie ? Or what with arrowes, that sees not 
how to ayme ? The heart is a narrow marke to hit, and 
rather requireth Argus' eyes to take level, then a blind 
boy to shoote at randome. If he were fire, the sea would 
quench those coles, or the flame turne him into cinders. 

Ceres, Well, Nisa, thou shalt see him. 

Nisa, I feare Niohe hath felt him. 

Nwbe, Not I, madam! yet must I confesse, that 
oftentimes I have had sweete thoughts, sometimes hard 
conceites; betwixt both, a kind of yeelding ; I know not 
what. But certainely I thinke it is not love ; sigh I can, 
and find ease in melancholly; smile I doe, and take 
pleasure in imagination ; I feele in myselfe a pleasing 
paine, a chill heate, a delicate bitternesse ; how to terme 
it I know not ; without doubt it may be love ; sure I am 
it is not hate. 

Nisa. Niohe is tender-hearted, whose thoughts are like 
water, yeelding to everie thing, and nothing to bee seene. 

Geres. Well, let us to Cupid; and take heede that 
in your stubbemesse you offend him not, whome by en- 

VOL. n. Q 
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treaties jou ought to follow. Diana's nymphes were as 
chast as Ceres' yirgines, as faire, as wise : how Cupid 
tormented them I had rather jou should heare then 
feele ; but this is truth, thej all jeelded to love ; looke 
not scomefiilly, my nymphes, I say they are yeelded to 
love. This is the temple./Thou great god Cupid, whome 
the gods regard, and men reverence, let it bee lawfull for 
Ceres to offer her sacrifice. 

Cupid. Divine Ceres, Cupid accepteth anything that 
Cometh from Ceres; which feedeth my sparrowes with 
ripe come, my pigeons with wholesome seedes and 
honourest my temple with chast virgines/ 

Ceres. Then, love, to thee I bring these white and 
spotlesse doves, in token that my heart is as free from 
any thought of love, as these from any blemish, and as 
cleare in virginitie, as these perfect in whitenesse. But 
that my nymphes may know both thy power and thy 
lawes, and neither erre in ignorance nor pride, let me 
aske some questions to instruct them that they offend 
not thee, whome resist they cannot, / In virgines what 
dost thou chiefest desire ? 7 

Cupid. In those that are not in love, reverent thoughts 
of love ; in those that be, faithfrdl vowes. 

Ceres. What doest thou most hate in virgines ? 

Cupid. Pride in the beautifull, bitter taunts in the 
wittie, incredulitie in all. 

Ceres. What may protect my virgines that they may 
never love ? 

Cupid, That they be never idle. 
. Ceres. Why didst thou so cruellie torment all Diana's 
nymphes with love* 
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Cupid, Because they thought it impossible to love. 

Ceres, What is the substance of love ? 

Cupid, Constancie and secrecie. 

Ceres, What the signes ? 

Cupid, Sighes and teares. 

Ceres, What the causes ? 

Cupid, Wit and idlenesse. 

Ceres, What the meanes ? 

Cupid, Oportunitie and importunitie. 

Ceres. What the end ? 

Cupid, Happinesse without end. 

Ceres, What requirest thou of men ? 

Cupid, That onelj shall be knowne to men. 

Ceres, What revenge for those that will not love ? 

Cupid, To be deceived when they doe. 

Ceres. Well, Cupid, intreate mj nymphes with favour, 
and though to love it be no vice, yet spotlesse virginitie 
is the onely vertue : let me keepe their thoughtes as 
chast as their bodies, that Ceres may be happie, and they 
praised. 

Cupid, Why, Ceres, doe you thinke that lust followeth 
love ? Ceres, lovers are chast : for what is love, divine 
love, but the quintescens of chastitie, and affections 
binding by heavenly motions, that cannot bee undone 
by earthly meanes, and must not be comptrolled by any 
man? 

Ceres, Wee will honour thee with continuall sacrifice, 
warme us with mild affections ; lest being too hotte, wee 
seeme immodest like wantons, or too cold, immoveable 
like stockes. 

Cupid, Ceres, let this serve for all ; let not thy nymphes 
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be light nor obstinate ; but as virgines should be, pitti- 
full and faithfull. So shall your flames warme, but not 
bume ; delight, and never discomfort. 

Ceres, How say you, my nymphs ! doth not Cupid 
speake like a god ? Counsel you I will not to love ; but 
conjure you I must, that you be not disdained. Let 
us in, and see how Erisicthon speedeth ; famine flieth 
swiftly^ and hath already seyzed on his stomacke. 

\_Exeunt 



ACTUS TEETnJS. SC^NA PEIMA. 

EamiB; Nisa, Montanus, Celia, Silvestbis, Niobb. 

Ramis, 

TAY, cruell Nisa, thou knoWest not from 
whome thou fliest, and therefore fliest ; I 
come not to offer violence, but that which 
is inviolable : my thoughts are as holy as thy vowes, and 
I as constant in love as thou in crueltie ; lust followeth 
not my love as shadowes doe bodies, but truth is woven 
into my love as veines into bodies ; let me touch this 
tender arme, and say my love is endlesse. 
Nisa. And to no end. 
Ramis. It is without spot. 
Nisa. And shall be without hope. 
Ramis. Dost thou diadainc lov e and faigigwes ? 

Nisa. 1 Af^ nnf. fliailftinft fliidLJiirlw»K- T 4:tt;i^gTtt not, 

yet 4ftugh at ^ ba that hononr it if it be. 

Ramis. Jime shall bring to passe that Nisa shall 
confesse there is love. 
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Nisa. Then also will love make me confesse that 
Nisa is a foole. 

Bamis. Is it folly to love, which the gods accompt 
honourable, and men esteeme holy ? 

Nisa. The gods make anything lawfully because they 
be gods, and men honour shadowes for substance, be- 
cause they are men, 

Bamis. 'Bg fe gods and men >a^«e tiiat love is a con- 
Siiifui^g f^r ttte "heart, and restoring » bitter death in a 
s^S£6t^4ife. 

Nisa. God» doe know, -and inen should, that love is 
a c dnsumin g of wit, and Testoring^ of Mly ; a staring 
blindnesBO, and^a blind gazing. 

Bamis. Wouldst thou allot me death? 

Nisa. No, but discretion. 

Bamis. Yeeld some hope. 

Nisa. Hope to dispaire. 

Bamis. Not so long as Nisa is a woman. 

Nisa. Therein, Bamis, you show yourselfe a man. 

Bamis. Why? 

Nisa, In flattering yourselfe that all women wil yeeld. 

Bamis. All may. 

Nisa. Thou shalt sweare that we cannot. 

Bamis. I will follow thee, and practise by denials to 
bee patient, or by disdaining die, and so be happy. 

[^Exeunt. 

Mon. Though thou hast overtaken me in love, yet 
have I overtaken thee in running : faire Celia, yeelde 
to love, to sweete love ! 

Celia. MonUmus, thou art mad ; that having no breath 
almost in running so fast, thou wilt yet spend more in 
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speaking so foolishly : jeeld to love I cannot, or if I 
doe, to thy love I wUl not. 

Mon. The fairest Wolfe chuseth the foulest, if he bee 
faithfullest ; and he that indureth most griefe, not hee 
that hath most beautie. 

Cdia, Kisij thou^ts were wolvish, thy hopes might 
be|^ tbj comparison is, beastly. 

Mon, I would thy words were, as thy lookes are, 
lovely. 

Celia, I would thy lookes were, as thy affection is, blind. 

4f(m. Faire faces should have smoothe hearts. 

Celia, Fresh flowres have crooked rootos. 

Man, Women's beauties will waine, and then no art 
can make them fabe ! 

Celia, Men's follies will ever waxe, and then what 
reaspn can make them wise ? 



Mon, To be amiable, and not to love, is like a painted 
lady, to have colours, and no life. 

Celia, To be amorous, and not lovely, is like a 
pleasant foole, full of words, and no deserts. 

Mon, What call you deserts, what lovely ? 

Celia, No lovelier thing then wit ; no greater desert 
then patience. 

Mon, Have not I an excellent wit? 

Celia, If thou thinke so thyselfe, thou art an excellent 
foole. 

Mon, Foole? no, Celia! thou shalt find me as wise 
as I doe thee proud ; and as littie to disgest thy taunts 
as thou to brooke my love. 

Celia, I thought, Montantts, that you could not de- 
serve, when I told you what it was, patience. 
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Mon, Sweete Celia, I will be patient and forget this. 

GeUa, Then want jou wit, that jou can be content to 
be patient. 

Mon. A hard chojse, if I take all well, to be a fool ; 
if find fault, then to want patience. 

Celia. The fortune of love and the vertue is neither 
to have successe nor meane. Farewel ! [Exeunt, 

Mon, Farewell ? nay, I will follow ! and I know not 
how it commeth to passe, disdaine increaseth desire ; and 
the further possibilitie standeth, the neerer approacheth 
hone. I follow ! [ExewnU 

Sil. Poljpus, Niohe, is ever of the colour of the stone 
it stieketh to ; and thou ever of his humor thou talkest 
with. 

Niohe. Find jou fault that I love ? 

Sil, So many. 

Niohe, Would you have me like none ? 

SU, Yes, one. 

J^he> Who shall make choyse but myselfe ? 

Sil, Myselfe. 

Niohe. For another to put thoughts into my head 
were to pull the braynes out of my head; take not 
measure of niy affections, but weigh your owne ; the 
oa fc fl i findeth rno faulte with^e-tlewer because it also 
fafietit o n the b r aa aMe. Beleeve me, SHuestria, the onely 
way to be mad is to be constant. BMta mak» -their 
w gOftthoQ -of la»MlI-;JadigS». of sua^ne^ flowers. 

SU. Sweete Niohe, a ryver running into divers brookes 
beconimeth shallow, and a mind divided into sundrie 
affections, in the end, will have none. What joy can I 
take in the fortune of my love, when I shall know many 



232 LOVE'S METAMORPHOSIS, [act m. 

to have the like favours ? Turtles flocke bj couples, and 
breede both joy and young ones. 

Niohe. But bees in swarmes, and bring forth waxe 
and honie. 

Sil, Why doe you covet many, that may find sweet- 
nesse in one ? 

Niohe. Why had Argus an hundred eyes, and might 
have scene with one ? 

Sil, Because whilest he slept with some, he might 
wake with other some. 

Niohe, And I love many, because, being deceived by 
the inconstancie of divers, I might yet have one. 

Sil, Thftt -was-httfr a d o vioc of - Juno, -4hat knewe 
Jupiter's love. 

Niohe,., Ani tMs..a rule_of. Fmm, that4saew-men*s 
lightnes. 

Sil. The whole heaven hath but one sunne. 

Niohe. But starres infinite. 

Sil. The rainebow is ever in one compasse. 

Niohe. But of sundrie colours. 

Sil. A woman hath but one heart. 

Niohe. But a thousand thoughts. 

SU. My lute, though it have many strings, maketh a 
sweete consent ; and a ladie's heart, though it harbour 
many fancies, should embrace but one love. 

Niohe* The strings of my heart are tuned in a con- 
trarie keye to your lute, and make as sweete hahnonie 
in discords as yours in concord. 

Sil. Why, what strings are in ladies' hearts? not 
the base. 

Niohe. There is no base string in a woman's heart. 
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Sil, The meane ? 

Niche, There was never meane in woman's heart. 

Sil. The trehle ? 

Niohe. Yea ! the treble, double and treble ; and so 
are all mj heartstrings. Farewell ! 

«Wi owecte Hf'iobt'f let txs ~8m^, that^ i 'may dite with 
the swanne. 

Mohe, It will make yoii sigh the mo re , an d l i ve with 
the salamich. 

Sil, Are thy tmies fire ? 

Niohe, Are jours death ? 

SU, No ; but when I have heard thy voice, I am con- 
tent to die. . 

Niohe, I will sing to content thee. -* ^Cantant, 

Sil, Inconstant Niohe ! unhappie Sihestris ! yet had 
I rather shee should rather love all then none : for nowe 
though I have no certaintie, yet doe I find a kinde of 
sweetnesse. 

Bamis, Cruell Nisa, borne to slaughter men ! 

Mon, Coy Celia, bred up in skoffes ! 

Sil, Wavering, yet wittie Niohe I But are we all met ? 
'•^'^Swww. Yea ! and met withall ; if your fortunes be 
answearable to mine, for I find my mistris inmioveable, 
and the hope I have is to despaire. 

Mon, Mine in pride intolerable, who biddeth me looke 
for no other comfort then contempt. 

Sil, Mine is best of all, and worst ; this is my hope, 
that^ither shee will have many or none. 

Mamis. I feare our fortimes cannot thrive, fe p SiH - 
sidhw^ heaik MLed downe the hxAj tree of -C^^^r which 
will encrease in her eh^er, and in her nymphes cm- 
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eltie : let us see whether our garlands bee there which 
we hanged on the tree ; and let us hang ourselves upon 
another. 

Sih A remedie ror loye irremoyeable ; but I will first 
see whether all thos^^at love Niohe do like: in the 
meane season I will consent myselfe with my share. 

Mon, Here is the tree. O mischiefe scarce to be 
beleeved, impossible to be pardoned I 

Bamis, Pardoned it is not,' for Erisie t hon por i o heth 
with-£umDe,«&d is «bble to s t a rve tho se that looke on 
liim« Here hang our garlands, ■something is written ; 
read mine. 

Sil. Cedit amor rebus, res age, tuius eris, 

Mon, And mine. 

Sil. 8ai mihi si fades, sit bene nota mihu Now for 
mjselfe, — Vietoria tecum staMt sciMcet, 

Mon, You see their posies is as their hearts ; and 
their hearts as their speeches, cruell, proud, and waver« 
ing : let us all to the temple of Ctijpid, and intreate his 
fftvour, if not to. obtaine their loves, yet to revenge thdr 
hates; O t ^ i d io a kinde g o d , who, knowing tmriiB^tted 
thoughts^ will punish -them, or release us; Wee-will 
studie what revenge to have^ that our paineapreeeeding 
of our owne mini^°, ♦^^'^ plagues may dbo proceed from 
tbeiiau Are you all agreed ? 

SU, ({jbonsent; but what ii-Ckyrid detm helpe? 

Mon. JDhen he-i^-no-^god. 

Sil. 'Buttf he yeeld, what shall we aske ? 

Bamis. - Bovon ge. 

Mon. Then let us prepare ourselves for Oupid^s sa- 
crifice. (^Ea^eunt. 

V 
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ACTUS TEETIUS. SCiENA SECUNDA. 
Ebisigthon^ Peotba, Mabchant. 

Eris, Come, Protea, deare daughter, that name must 
thou huj too deare ; necessitie causeth thee to he sold ; 
nature must frame thee to he contented. Thou seest 
in how short a space I have turned all my goods into my 
guts, where I feele a continuall fire, which nothing can 
quench; my famine increaseth hy eating, resembling 
the sea, which receiveth all things, and cannot he filled : 
life is sweete, hunger sharpe, hetweene them the con- 
tention must bee short, unlesse thou, Protea, prolong it. 
I haye acknowledged my offence against Ceres; make 
amends I cannot, for the gods holding the hallance in 
their hands, what recompence can equally weigh with 
their punishments ? Or what is hee that having but one 
ill thought of Ceres, that can 'race it with a thousand 
dutifull actions ? Such is the difference, that none can 
find defence : this is the oda, we miserable, and men ; 
they immortall, and gods. 

, Pro. Peare .father, I wiQ obey both to sale and 
slaughter, accompting it the onely .happinesse of my 
life, should I live an hundred, yeares, to prolong yours 
but one mynute : I yeeld, father, chop and chaunge me^ 
I am readie ; but first let mee make my prayers .to i\r<^- 
twne, and withdraw yourselfe till I have done, long it 
shall not bee, now it must be. 

Eris. Stay, sweete Protea, and that great god heare 
thy prayer, though Ceres stop her eares to mine. 

Pro^ Sacred Neptwae, whose godhead conquered my 
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maidenhead; bee as ready to heare mj passions, as I 
was to beleeve thine, and performe that now I intreate 
which thou didst promise when thjselfe didst love. Let 
not mee be a praj to this Marchaunt, who knowes no 
other god then gold, unlesse it be falsely swearing by a 
god to get gold ; let me as often as I be bought for 
money, or pawn'd for meate, be turned into a bird, hare, 
or lambe, or any shape wherin I may be safe ; so shall 
I preserve mine owne honour, my father's life, and never 
repent me of thy love ; and now bestirre thee, for of all 
men, I hate that Marchant, who, if he find my beautie 
worth one pennie, will put it to use to gaine ten, having 
no religion in his mind, nor word in his mouth but 
money. Nq>twne, heare now or never. Father, I have 
done. 

Eris. In goqd time, Protea, thou hast done ; for loe, 
the MarcharU keepeth not onely day, but hower. 

Pro. If I had not beene here, had I beene forfeited ? 

Eris. No, Protea, but thy father famished. Here, 
gentleman^ I am ready with my daughter. 

Pro. Gentleman? 

Mar. Ye&, gentleman, feire maide ! my conditions 
make me no lesse. 

Pro. Your conditions indeed brought in your obli- 
gations, your obHgations your usurie, your usurie your 
gentrie. 

Mar, Whjf doe you judge no Marchants gentlemen ? 

Pro. Yes, many, and some no men ! 

Mar. You shall be well intreated at my hands. 

Pro. It may. Commaunded I will not be. 

Mar. If you be mine by bargaine, you shall. 
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Pro, Father, hath this Marchant also hought mj 
mind? 

JEm. He cannot buy that which cannot be sold. 

Mar, Here is the money. 

Eris, Here the maide. Farewell, my sweete daugh- 
ter ; I commit thee to the gods and this man's curtesie, 
who I hope will deale no worse with thee then hee 
would hare the gods with him. I must bee gone, lest 
I doe starve as I stand. [Exit, 

Pro, Farewell, deare father, I will not cease con- 
tinually to pray to Geres for recoverie. 

Mar, You are now mine, Protea, 

Pro. And mine owne. 

Mar. In will, not power. 

Pro. In power if I will. 

Mar, I perceive nettles, gently touched, sting ; but, 
roughly handled, make no smart. 

Pro, Yet, roughly handled, nettles are nettles, and a 
waspe is a waspe, though shee lose her sting. 

Mar. But then they doe no harme. 

Pro. Nor good. 

Mar. Come with nie, and you shall see that Mar- 
chants know their good as well as gentlemen. 

Pro. Sure I am they have gentlemen's goods. 

[Exeftmt. 
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ACTUS QUAKTUS. SCiENA PEIMA. 
Bamis, Montanus, Silvkstbis, Cupid. 

Ramis, 
HIS is the temple of our great god^ let us 




offer our sacrifice. 
Mon, I am readie. 

SU, Audi. <7Mjpt<]?, thou god of love, whose arrowes 
have pierced our hearts, give eare to our plaints. 

Gwpid. If you come to Cupid, speake boldly, so must 
lovers ; speake faithfully, so must speeders. 

JRamis, These ever-bmning lampes are signes of my 
never-to-be-quenched flames; this bleeding heart, in 
which yet stickes the head of the golden shaft, is the 
lively picture of inward torments : mine eyes shall be- 
dewe thine altars with teares, and my sighes cover thy 
temple with a darke smoake ; pittie poore Bamis. 

Mon, With this distaffe have I spun, that my exer^ 
cises bee as womanish as my affections, and so did Her- 
cules : and with this halter will I hang myselfe, if my 
fortunes answere not my deserts, and so did Iphis. 
To thee, divine Ciipid, 1 present not a bleeding, but a 
bloudlesse heart, dried onely with sorrow, and wome 
with &ithfull service. This picture I offer, carved with 
no other instrument then love ; pittie poore Montarvus. 

Sil. This fanne of swans' and turtles' feathers is token 
of my truth and jealousie ; jealousie, without which love 
is dotage, and with which love is madnesse ; without the 
which love is lust, and with which love is folly. This 
heart, neither bleeding nor bloudlesse, but swolne with 
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sighes, I offer to thj godhead, protesting that all mj 
thoughts are, as my words, without lust, and all mj 
love, as mj fortune, without sweetnesse. This garland 
of flowers, which hath all colours of the rainehow, wit- 
nesseth that my heart hath all torments of the world : 
'pittie poore SUuentris. 

Cupid. I accept your offers, not without cause ; and 
wonder at your loves, not without pleasure: hut bee 
your thoughts as true as your words? 

Bands, Thou, Cwpid, that giyest the wound, knowest 
the heart ; for as impossible it is to conceale our affec- 
tions as to resist thy fprce. 

Cupid, I know that where mine arrowe lighteth 
there breedeth love ; but shooting everie minute a thou- 
sand shafts, I know not on whose heart they light, though 
they fall on no place but hearts. What are your mis- 
tresses ? 

Bamis, Ceres' maidens : mine most cruell, which shee 
calleth constancie. 

M(m. Mine most faire, but most proud. 

8il, Mine most wittie, but most wavering. 

Cwpid, Is the one cruell, th' other coye, the third 
inconstant ? 

Bands. Too cruell ! 

Men. Too coye ! 

Sil. Too fickle ! 

Cupid. What do they thinke of Cupid? 

Bamis, One saith hee hath no eyes, because he hits 
hee knowes not whome. 

Mon. Th' other, that he hath no eares to heare those 
that call. 
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SiL The third, that he halh no nose, for savours are 
not found of loyers. 

Mamis, Ally that hee hath no taste, hecause sweete 
and sower is all one. 

Man. All, that hee hath no sense, hecause paines are 
pleasures, and pleasures paines. 

8il, All, that he is a foolish god, working without 
reason, and suffering the repulse without regard. 

Cvjpid. Dare they blaspheme my godhead, which 
Jove doth worship, Neptune reverence, and all the gods 
tremble at ! To make them love were a revenge too 
gentle for Cupid; to make you hate, a recompence too 
smal for lovers. But of that anon : what have you used 
in love ? 

Bamis. All things that may procure love — ^^es, 
words, othes, sighs, and swounings. 

Cupid. What said they of gifts ? 

Mon, That affection could not hee bought with gold. 

Cupid. What of words ? 

Ramis. That they wei^e golden blastes out of leaden 
bellowes. 

Cupid. What of othes ? 

Sil. That Jupiter never sware true to Juno. 

Cupid. What of sighes ? 

Sil. That deceipt kept a forge in the hearts of fooles. 

Cupid. What of swounings ? 

Mon. Nothing, but that they wished them deathes. 

Cupid. What reasons gave they not to love ? 

Sil. Women's reasons ; they would not, because they 
would not. 

Cupid. Well, then shall you see Cupid requite their 
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reasonB with his rigour. What punishment doe you 
desire that Cupid will denie ? 

y^'iiamis. Mine heing so hard as stone, would I have 
turned to stone ; that being to lovers pittilesse, shee may 
to all the world be senselesse. 

Mon, Mine being so faire and so proud, would I have 
turned into some flower ; that shee may know beautie is 
as fading as grasse, which, being fresh in the morning, 
is withered before night. 

Sil. Mine, divine Cupid, whose affection nothing can 
make staied, let her be turned to that bird that liveth 
only by ayre, and dieth if shee touch the earth, because 
it is constant The bird of Paradise, Cupid, that, draw- 
ing in her bowels nothing but ayre, shee may know her 
heart fed on nothing but ficklenesse. 

Cupid. Your revenges are reasonable, and shall bee 
graunted. Thou, Nisa, whose heart no teares could 
pearce, shalt with continuall waves be wasted : instead 
of thy faire haire, shalt thou have greene mosse ; thy 
face of flint, jbecause thy heart is of marble ; thine eares 
shall bee holes for fishes, whose eares were more deafe 
then fishes. Thou, Celia, whome beautie made proud, 
shalt have the fruite of beautie ; that is, to fade whiles it 
is flourishing, and to blast before it is blowne. Thy face, 
as faire as the damaske rose, shall perish like the damaske 
rose ; the canker shall eate thee in the bud, and every 
little wind blow thee from the stalke, and then shall men 
in the morning weare thee in their hats, and at night 
cast thee at their heeles. Thou, Niobe, whome nothing 
can please, (but that which most displeaseth Cupid, in- 
constancie,) shalt only breathe and sucke ayre for foode, 

VOL. n. B 
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and weare feathers for silke, being more wavering then 
ayre, and lighter then feadiers. This will Cupid doe» 
Therefore, when next you shall behold your ladies, doe 
but send a £uthfull sigh to Cupid, and there shall arise / 
a thicke mist which Proserpine shall send ; and in the h fF 
moment you shall be revenged, and they chaunged, Cupid * 
proye himselfe a great god, and they peevish girles. 

Bamis. ^Vith what sacrifice shall we shewe ourselves 
thankfiill, or how may we requite this benefit ? 

Cupid, You shal yerely at my temple offer true 
hearts, and howerly bestow all your wits in loving de- 
vices ; thinke all the time lost that is not spent in love ; 
let your othes be without number, but not without truth ; 
your wordes full of alluring sweetnesse, but not of broad 
flatterie; your attires neate, but not womanish; your 
gifbes of more price for the fine device then the great 
valewe, and yet of such valew that the device seemd 
not beggerly, nor yourselves blockish ; be secrete, that 
worketh myracles ; bee constant, that'bringeth secrecie ; 
this is all Cupid doth conunaund. Away ! 

Bamis, And to this we all willingly consent. Nowe 
what resteth but revenge on them that have practised 
malice on us ? let mine be anything, seeing shoe will not 
be onely mine. 

Mon. Let us not now stand wishing, but presently 
seeke them out, using as great speed in following re- 
venge as we did in pursuing our love : certainely wee 
shall find them about Ceres' tree, singing or sacrificing. 

Sil. But shall we not goe visit Erisicthon ? 

Mon. Not I, lest hee eate us, that devoureth all 
things ; his lookes are of force to famish : let us in, and 
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let all ladies beware to offend those in spight that love 
them in honour ; for when the crow shall set his foote in 
their eye^ and the blacke oze tread on their foote, they 
shall finde their misfortunes to be equall with their de- 
formities, and men both to loath and laugh at them. 

{Exemit, 



ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^D^A SECUNDA. 
Ebisicthon, Pbotea, Pbtulius, Syben. 

Eris. Come, Protean tell me, how didst thou escape 
from the Marchant ? 

Pro, Neptune, that great god, when I was ready to 
goe with the Marchaunt into the ship, turned me to a 
fisherman on the shore, with an angle in my hand, and 
on my shoulder a net ; the Marchaunt missing me, and 
yet finding me, asked me who I was, and whether I saw 
not a feire maiden? I answered, no 1 He, marveiling 
and raging, was forced either to lose his passage, or 
seeke for mee among the pebbles : to make short — a 
good wind caused him to goe I know not whither ; and 
me (thanks be to Neptune) to retume home. 

Eris. Thou art happie, Protea, though thy father bee 
miserable, and Neptwne gracious ; though Ceres cruell ; 
thy escape from the Marchaunt breedeth in me life, joy, 
and fiilnesse. 

Pro, My father cannot be miserable, if Protea be 
happie, for by selling me eyerie day hee shaU never 
want meate, nor J shifies to escape. And now, father^ 
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give me leave to enjoy my PeUdms, that on this unfor- 
tunate shore still seekes me sorrowing. 

Eris. Seeke him, deare Protea, find, and enjoy him ; 
and live ever hereafter to thine owne comforts, that hast 
hitherto heene the preserver of mine. [Eocit, 

Pro. Aye me, behold, a Syren haunts this shore; 
the gods forbid shoe should entangle my Petvlius. 

[Syren appears. 

Syren. Accursed men! whose loves have no other 
meane then extremities, nor hates end but mischiefe. 

Pro. Unnaturall monster I no maide, that accuseth 
men whose hearts are removed by curtesie. I will 
heare the depth of her malice. 

Syren. Of all creatures most unkind, most cunning, 
bv whose subtilties I am halfe fish, halfe flesh, them- 
ives being neither fish nor flesh .in we lukewanne, 
in crueltie red hot ; if they praise, they flatter; ifflatter, 
deceive ; if deceive, destroy. 

Pro. Shoe rayles at men, but seekes to intangle 
them ; this slight is prepared for my sweete Petulius ; 
I will withdraw myselfe close, for Petulius followeth : 
bee will without doubt be enamored of her, enchaunted 
hee shall not be, my charmes shall countervaile hers ; 
it is he hath saved my father's life with money,' and 
must prolong mine with love. 

Pet. I marvaile Protea is so farre before me ; if shee 
runne, I'le flie : sweete Protea, where art thou ? it is 
Petulius calleth Protea. 

Syren. Here conuneth a brave youth. Now, Syren, 
leave out nothing that may allure— thy golden lockes, 
thy entising lookes, thy tuned voice, thy subtile speeche, 
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thy faire promises, which never missed the heart of any 
but Ulisses, 

\_SingSy with a fflasse in her hand and a combe. 

Pet, What divine goddesse is this ? Whatsweetehar- 
monie ! my heart is ravished with such tickling thoughts, 
and mine eyes stayed with such a bewitching beautie, 
that I can neither find the meanes to remove my affec- 
tion, nor to turne aside my lookes. [Sing againe Syren.'] 
I yeeld to death, but with such delight, that I would 
not wish to live, unlesse it were to heare thy sweete 
layes. 

Syren, live still, so thou love me I why standest thou 
amazed at the word love ? 

Pro. It is high time to prevent this mischiefe. Nowe, 
Neptune, stand to thy promise, and let me take sud- 
denly the shape of an olde man ; so shall I marre what 
shoe makes. 

Pet. Not yet come to myselfe, or if I bee, I dare not 
credit my eares. Love thee, divine goddesse ? vouch- 
safe I may honour thee, and live by the imagination I 
have of thy words and worthinesse. 

Syren. I am a goddesse, but a ladie and a virgine, 
whose love if thou embrace, thou shalt live no lesse 
happie then the gods in heaven. 
. Pro, Beleeve not this inchauntresse (sweete youth), 
who retaineth the face of a virgine, but the heart of a 
fiend ; whose sweet tongue sheadeth more drops of bloud 
then it uttereth sillables. 

Pet. Out, dottrell ! whose dimme eyes cannot disceme 
beautie, nor doting age judge of love. 

Pro, If thou listen to her words^ thou shalt not live 
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to repent, for her malice is as suddaine as her jojes are 
Bweete. 

PeU Thy silver haires are not so precious as her 
golden lockes ; nor thy crooked age of that estimation 
as her flow'nng youth. 

Syren. That old man measureth the hot assault of 
love with the cold skirmishes of age. 

Pro. That young cruell resemhleih old apes, who kill 
by culling; from the top of this rocke whereon shee. 
sittith, will shee throw thee headlong into the sea ; whose 
song is the instrument of her witchcraft, never smiling 
but when shee meaneth to smite, and under the flatterie 
of love practiseth the shedding of bloud. 

Pet. What art thou, which so blasphemest thisjdivine 
creature? 

Pro. I am the ghost of Ulisses, who continually hover 
about these places where this Syren haunteth, to save- 
those which otherwise should be spoyled. Stop thine 
eares, as I did mine, and succour the faire, but by thy 
folly the most infortunate Protea. 

Pet. Protea ? what dost thou heare, Petulius 7 where 
is Protea? 

Pro. In this thicket, ready to hang herselfe, because 
thou carest not for her that did sweare to follow. Cuise 
this hag, who onely hath the voice and face of a virgine, 
the rest all fish, and feathers, and filth ; follow me, and 
strongly stoppe thine eares, lest the second encounter 
make the wound incurable. 

Pet. Is this a Syren, and thou Ulisses? Cursed be 
that hellish carkas, and blessed be thy heavenly spirit* 

Syren. I shrinke my head for shame. 0, Ulisses! 
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is it not enough for tliee to escape, but also to teacH 
others ? Sing and die, nay die, and never sing more. 

Pro. Followe me at this doore, and out at the other. 

Pet, How am I delivered ! the old man is vanished, 
and here for him stands Protea, 

Pro, Here standeth Protea, that hath saved thy life, 
thou must also prolong hers ; but let us into the woods, 
and there I will tell thee howe I came to Ulisses, and 
the summe of all my fortunes, which happily will breed 
in thee both love and wonder. 

Pet, I will, and onely love Protea, and never cease to 
wonder at Protea, [Exeunt, 

ACTUS GUmTUS. SC^NA PEIMA. 

CeBES, CtTPH), TmTENA. 

Ceres. 
UPID, thou hast transformed my nymphes 




and incensed me; them to shapes unrea- 
sonable, me to anger immortall ; for at one 
time I am both roVd of mbe honour and my nymphes. 
Cupid, Giip ^, fchj.nj f mphcB w i ti'o u tubbome, and thy- 
selfg^peakiBg seinE^pedausly to Cupid^mmmhaX stately. 
If you aske the cause in choller, Sic volo, sicjuheo : if 
in cvu*tesie,. Qua^venii ed: rnerito poena dolenda venit, 
/xhey were disdainefull, and have their deserts; thou, 
Ceres, doest but goveme the guts of men, I the hearts : 
thou-iie^est to~ starve- Erisictkon with thy ministred 
Jumne^ whome Ms daaghter sh all yyeserve by my vertue, 
lore. 
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Geres, Thou art but a god, Cupid, 

Gvpid. No, Ceres, but such a god that maketli 
thunder fiall out of Jove^s hand by throwing thoughts 
into his heart ; and to bee more terrified with the spark- 
ling of a ladie's eye, then men with the flashes of his 
lightning : such a god ' that hath kindled more fire in 
Neptun^s bosome then the whole sea which he is king 
of can quench ; such power have I, that PhUoe^s never- 
dying fire doth but scorch in respect of my flames. Diana 
hath felt some motions of love, Vesta doth, Ceres shall. 

Ceres. Art thou so cruell ? 

Cupid. To those that resist, a lyon ; to those that 
submit, a lambe. 

Ceres. Can'st thou make such difference in affection, 
and yet shall it all be love ? 

Cvpid. Yea, as much as betweene sicknesse and 
health, though in both bee life : those that yeeld and 
honour Cupid, shall possesse sweete thoughts and enjoy 
pleasing wishes: the other shall bee tormented with 
vaine imaginations and impossible hopes. 
/Ceres. How may my nymphes be restored? / 

Cupid. If thou restore Erisiethon, they embrace their 
loves, and all ofier sacrifice to me. 

Ceres. Erisiethon did in contempt hewe downe my 
sacred tree, v 

Cupid. Thy nymphes did in disdaine scome my con* 
stant love. 

Ceres. He slew most cruelly my chast Fidelia, whose 
bloud lieth yet on the ground. 

Cupid. But Diana hath chaunged her bloud to freshe 
flowers^ which are to be scene on the ground. . . 
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Geres, What honour shall he doe to Geres? What 
amends can he make to Fidelia ? 

Cupid, All Ceres' grave shall he decke with garlands, 
and accompt eyerie tree holy; a stately monmnent shall hee 
erect inremembranceofi^^Zta^andofferyearelysacrifice. 

Ceres, What sacrifice shall I and my nymphes offer 
thee ; for I will doe anything to restore my nymphes,. 
and honour thee. 

Cupid, You shall present, in honour of my mother 

Venus, grapes and wheate ; for Sine Cerere et Bacchxh 

friget Venus, You shall suffer your nymphes to play, 

sometimes to be idle, in the favour of Cupid, for Otia si 

toUas, periere Cupidinis arcus. So much for Geres. 

^^~ nymphes shaU make no vowes to continue virgins, 



/^hy 



nor use words to disgrace love, nor flie from opportu- 
nities that kindle affections : if they be chast, let them 
not bee cruell ; if faire, not proud ; if loving, not incon- 
stant ; crueltie is for tygers, pride for peacockes, incon- 
Btancie for fooles. 

Ceres. Cupid, I yeeld, and they shall : but, sweete, 
Cupid, let them not be deceived by flatterie, which taketh 
the shape of affection, nor by lust, which is clothed in 
the habit of love; for men have as many slights to 
delude as they have words to speake. 

Cupid, Those that practise deceit shall perish; Cupid 
favoureth none but the faithfull./ U* ,-> 

Ceres, Well, I wiU goe to Erisicthon, and briug him 
before thee. 

Cupid, Then shall thy nymphes recover their formes, 
80 as they yeeld to love. 

Ceres, They shall. lExeunt, 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. SCiENA SECUNDA. 

Pbtuliub, Pbotea. 

Pet. A Btraunge discourse, Protea, by which I find the 
gods amorous, and virgines immortall, goddesses full of 
erueltie, and men of unhappinesse. 

Pro. I have told both mj father's misfortunes, grown 
by Btoutnesse, and mine by weaknesse ; his thwarting of 
Ceres, my yeelding to Neptune. 

Pet. I know, Protea, that hard yron, falling into fire, 
waxeth soft; and then the tender heart of a virgine 
being in love, must needes melt ; for what should a faire 
young, and wittie ladie answere to the sweete intice- 
ments of love, but, MoUe meum lenihus cor est violcMe 
telit? 

Pro, I have heard, too, that hearts of men, stiffer 
then Steele, haye by love beene made softer then wooll, 
and then they crie. Omnia vincU amor et nos cedamiMS 
amwi. 

Pet. Men haye often fained sighs. 

Pro. And women forged teares. 

Pet. Suppose I love not. 

Pro. Suppose I care not. 

Pet, If men sweare and lie, how will you trie their 
loves? 

Pro. If women sweare they love, how will you trie 
their dissembling ? 

Pet. The gods put wit into women. 

Pro. And nature deceit into men. 

Pet, 1 did this but to trie your patience. 
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Pro. Nor I, but to proove your faith. But see, P«- 
tuLiuSj what miraculous punishments here are for de-* 
serts in love; this rocke was a nymphe to Ceres; so 
was this rose ; so that bird. 

Pet. All chaung'd from their shapes ? 

Pro. All chaung'd by Cwpid, because they disdain'd 
loye, or dissembl'd in it. 

Pet. A fure warning to Protea ; I hope shoe wiU 
love without dissembling. 

Pro. An item for PetuMus, that hee delude not those 
that love him; for Cupid can also chaunge men: let 
us in. [Exemd. 



ACTUS QUTNTUS. SCiENA TERTIA. 

Eamis, Sllvestbis, Momtanus. 

Bamis. This goeth luckily, that Cwpid hath promised 
to restore our mistresses; and Ceres, that they shall 
accept our loves. 

M(m. I did ever imagine that true love would end 
with sweete joyes/though it was begun with deepe sighs. 

Sil. But how shall we looke on them when we shal 
see them smile ? We must, and perchaunce they will 
frowne. 

Bamis, Tush I let us indure the bending of their &ire 
browes, and the scorching of their sparkling eyes, so 
that we may possesse at last the depth of their affections^ 

Mon. Possesse ? Neyer doubt it ; for Ceres hath re- 
stored Eriskthon, and therefore will perswade with them^ 
nay, oommaund them. 
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Sil. If it come by commaundement of Geres, not their 
owne motionsy I rather they should hate : for what joye 
can there be in our lives, or in our love's sweetnesse, 
when everie kisse shaU bee sealed with a curse, and 
everie kind word proceed of feare, not affection ; en- 
forcement is worse then enchantment. 

Bamis, Art thou so superstitious in love, that was 
wont to be most carelesse ? Let them curse all day, so 
I may have but one kisse at night. 

Mon, Thou art worse then Silvestris ; hee not con- 
tent without absolute love, thou with indifferent. 

Sil. But here commeth Ceres with Erisicthon : let us 
looke demurely; for in her heart shee hates us deepely. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SCiENA ULTIMA. 

Cupid, Cebes, Nymphes, Ebisicthon, Petulius, 

Pbotea. 

Efis. I will haUow thy woods with solemne feastes, 
and honour all thy nymphes with due regard. 

Ceres, Well, doe so; and thanke*(7te/>i(^ that com- 
mands; nay, thanke my foolish nymphes, liiat know 
not how to obey ; here be the lovers ready at receipt. 
How now, gentlemen, what seeke you ? 

JRamis, Nothing but what (7eres would find. 

Ceres. Ceres hath found those that I would she had 
lost, vaine lovers. 

Bamis. Ceres may lose that that Cupid would save, 
true lovers. 

Ceres. You thinke so one of another. 
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SU, Cwpid knoweth so of us all. 

Ceres, You might have made me a counBell of your 
loves. 

Mon, I, madame, if love would admit counsel!. 

Ceres, Cv^id, here is Erisicthon in his former state ; 
restore my nymphes to theirs, then shal they embrace 
these lovers who wither out their youth. 

Eris, Honoured bee mightie Cupid, that makes me 
love ! 

Pro, And me ! 

Ceres. What ? more lovers yet ! I thinke it bee im- 
possible for Ceres to have any follow her in one hower, 
that is not in love in the next. 

Cupid, Erisicthon, be thou carefull to honour Ceres, 
and forget not to please her nymphes. The faithfiill 
love of thy daughter Protea, hath wrought both pittie 
in me to graunt her desires, and to release thy punish- 
ments. Thou, Petulius, shalt enjoy thy love, because 
I know thee loyall. 

Pet. Then shall Petidius be most happie. 

Pro, And Protea most fortunate. 

Cupid, But doe you, Bamis, continue your constant 
love ? and you, Montanius ? and you, Silvestris ? 

Bamis, Nothing can alter our affections, which en- 
crease while the meanes decrease, and waxe stronger 
in being weakened. 

Cupid. Then, Venus, send downe that showre where- 
with thou wert wont to wash those that doe thee worship ; 
and let love by thy beames bee honoured in all the 
world, and feared, wished for, and wond'red at: here 
are thy nymphs, Ceres. 
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Bamis. Whome doe I see — Nisa T 

Mon, Divine Celia, fairer then ever shee was ! 

SU, My sweete Niohe ! 

Ceres. Why stare you, my nymphs, as amazed? 
triumph rather because you have your shapes: this 
great god Gwpid, that for your prides and follied 
changed, hath by my praier and promise restored you. < 
^yuwpid. You see, ladies, what it is to make a mocke ' 
of love, or a scome of Cwpidi; see where your lovers 
stand ; you must now take them for your husbands ; this 
is my judgement, this is Qerei promise. 

Bamis. Happie Bamis ! 

Mon. Happie MontanusI 

SU. Happie Silvestris I 

Ceres. Why speake you not, nymphes ? This must 
bee done, and you must yeeld. 

Nisa. Not 1 1 

Niohe. Nor 1 1 

Celia. Nor 1 1 

Ceres. Not yeeld? Then shall Cupid in his fiuie 
tume you Agsi^e to senoelesse and shamefull shapes. 

Cupid. Will youyiiot yeeld? How say you, Bamis? 
Doo your loves coo^ue ? Are your thoughts constant ? 
And jova^, M(yimmtis? And jouis, Silvestris? 

Bamis, Mine most unspotted I 

Mon. And^line ! 

SU. And ^ine, Cupid! which nothing can alter I 

Cupid. And wiQ you not yeeld, virgins ? 

Nisa. Not I, Cupid ! neither doe I ihanke'thee that 
I am restored to life, nor feare againe to be chaunged 
to stone : for rather had I beene wome with the con-* 
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linuall beating of waves then dulled with the importu- 
nities of men, whose open flatteries make way to th^ 
secret lustes, retaining as little truth in their hearts as 
modestie in their words. How happie was Nisa^ which 
idt nothing ; pined, yet not felt the consumption ; un-> 
fortunate wench, that now have eares to heare their 
cunning Hes, and eyes to behold their dissembling 
lookes ! tume me, Cwpid, againe, for love I will not ! 

Bamis, Miserable MamisI unhappie to love; to 
chaunge the ladie, accurst ; and now lose her, desperate ! 

Gelia, Nor I, Cwpid : weU would I content myselfe to 
bud in the summer, and to die in the winter : for more 
good commeth of the rose then can by love : when it is 
fresh, it hath a sweete savour ; love, a sowre taste : the 
rose, when it is old, loseth not his vertue; love, when 
it is stale, waxeth loathsome. Thft- rnRft,.digtilled with 
fire j^edd eth swe ete water : lpvet.iiLfixtremities, kindles 

jfifllousieg T in flift roaP, hnwpvpr i> hft^,ih«wv is^SWeet- 

nfia>f4B-love>-^wtb Mig fau t -bittemoBo e. If men looke 
pale, and sweare, and sigh, then forsooth women must 
yeeld, because men say they love, as though our hearts 
were tied to their tongues ; and we must chuse them by 
appointment, ourselves feeling no affection, and so have 
our thoughtes boimd prentises to their words : tume me 
againe ; yeeld I will not I 

Mon. Which way shalt thou tume thyselfe, since 
nothing will tume her heart ? Die, Mcmtanus, with 
shame and griefe, and both infinite ! 

Niohe/l^ or I, Cwpid! let me hang alwayes in the 
ayre, which I found more constant then men's words : 
happie Nioibey that touched not the ground where they 
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goe, but alwajes holding thy beake in the ajre, didst 
never tume backe to behold the earth. In the heavens 
I saw an orderly course, in the earth nothing but dis-» 
orderly love and pievishnesse : tume me againe, Cupid, 
for yeeld I will not ! 

Sil. I would myselfe were stone, flower, or fowle; 
seeing that Nisa hath a heart harder then stone, a face 
f^rer then the rose, and a mind lighter then feathers. 

Cupid, What have we here ? Hath punishment 
made you perverse ? Ceres, I vowe here 'by my sweete 
mother Venus, that if they yeeld not I will turne them 
againe, not to flowers, -or stones, or birds, but to mon- 
sters no lesse fllthie to bee seene then to bee named 
hateAill : they shall creepe that now stand, and 'be to 
all men odious, and bee to themselves (for the mind they 
sh^l retaine) loathsome. 

Ceres, My sweete nymphs, for the honour of your 
sex, for the love of Ceres, for regard of your own ooun- 
trie, yeeld to love ; yeeld, my sweete nymphes, to sweete 
love. 

Nisa. Shall I yeeld to him that practised my destruc- 
tion, and when his love was hotest. caused me to bee 
chaunged to a rocke ? 

Bamis, Nisa, the extremitie of love is madnesse, and 
to be mad is to bee sencelesse ; upon that rocke did I 
resolve to end my life: faire JVwa, forgive him thy 
chaunge, that for himselfe provided a harder chaunce. 

Celia. Shall I yeeld to him that made so small 
accompt of my beautie, that he studied how he might 
never behold it againe ? 

Mon. Faire ladie> in the rose did I alwayes behold 
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thy colour, and resolv'd by continual! gazing to perish, 
which I could not doe when thou wast in thine owne 
Bhape, thou wast so coy and swift in flying from' me. 

Nwhei. Shall I yeeld to him that caused me httve 
wings that I might flie farther from him ? 

Sil, Sweete Nwbe, the farther you did seeme to bee 
from me, the neerer I was to my death ; which, to make 
it more speedy, wisht thee wings to flie into the ayre, 
and myselfe lead on my heeles to sinke into the sea. 

Ceres. Well, my good nymphes, yeeld; let Geres 
intreat you yeeld. 
y^Nisa, I am content, so as Bantis, when heeflnds me 
cold in love, or hard in beliefe, hee attribnte it* to his 
owne folly ; in that I retaine some nature of the rocke 
he chauDged me into. 

RarAts, 0,mj6weeteMsaf bee what thou wilt, and 
let all thy imperfections bee excused by me^do thou btit 
say thou lovest me. 

IRsa. I doe. 

Bamis. Happie Bamisj/ 

Cdia. I consent, so as ibfontont^, when in the midst 
of his sweete delight shall find some bitter overthwarts, 
impute it to his folly, in that he suffered' me to be a 
rose, that hath prickles with her pleasa&tnes, as hee is 
like to have with my love shrewdnes. 

Mon, Let me bleed everie mintite with the'fMridkles 
of the rose, so that I may enjoy but one' hower the 
savour ; love, faire Celiac and at* thy pleaisuite •eomfort, 
and confound. 

Celia, I doe. 

Mon. Fortimate Montanus ! 

VOL. n. • 8 
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Niohe. I jeelded first in mind though it bee mj 
course last to speake : but if Silvestris find me not ever 
at home, let him curse himselfe that gave me wings to 
flie abroad, whose feathers if his jealousie shall breake, 
my policie shall nip. / Nan custodiri, ni vdit ulla po-- 
test, 

Sil, My sweete Niohe ! flie whither thou wilt all day, 
so I may find thee in my nest at night, I will love thee> 
and belove thee. / Sit n\odo non fecif dicere liingua 
mewoT, 

Oupid, I am glad you are all agreed ; enjoy your 
loves, and eyerie one his delight. T heu| Eritic^i an, 
art restored of CereSy att ihe lovers pleased Iby Cupid, 
shee joyfully X .hQ];iQured.y^ow, ladies, I will make 
such unspotted love among you that there shall bee no 
Buspition nor jarre, no unkindnesse nor jealousie : but 
let all ladies heereafter heede that they resist not love, 
which worketh wonders. 

Ceres. I will charme my nymphes, as they shall nei- 
ther be so stately as not to stoope to love, nor so light 
as presently to yeeldy 

Cupid, Here is none but ia happie : but doe-not as 
Hippomemes did^ when by Venus' ayd hee wonne Ata- 
2an^^4efila heriexnple with unchast desires, and f^get 
to sacrifice vowes. /l wiU scare up into heaven, to settle 
the loves of the gods, that in earth have dispos'd the 
affections of men. 

Ceres. I to my harvest, whose come is now come out 
of the blade into the eare; and let all this amorous 
troupe to the temple of Venus, there to consummate 
what Cupid hath commaunded. a 
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ij Eris. ly in the honour of Cupid and CereSy will so- 

? lemnize this feast within mj house ; and leame, if it be 

it not too late, againe to love. But you forresters were 

unkind that in all mj maladies woidd not visit me. 

Mon, Thou knowest, Erisicthan, that lovers visit none 
but their mistresses. 

Eris. WeU, I will not take it unkindly, since all ends 
In kindnesse. 

Ceres. Let it bee so ; these lovers mind nothing what 
we say. 

Ramie, Yes, we attend on Ceres, 

Ceres, Well, doe. [Exewnt, 
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NOTES. 



Page 3, line 8. 

OME to the Taylor, hu is gone to the painter^s, — 
This is a curious passage, proving that artists 
were occasionally consulted by the knights of 
the needle. Ben Jonson thus confirms it : — 

'* Pray thee tell me, fashioner, what authors 
Thou read'st to help thy invention ? Italian prints ? 
Or Arras hangings ? they are tailors' libraries." 

The Staple of Newes, 

Coryat, in his Crudities, thus notes llie mutability of English 
fashions in dress :~'* We weare more fantasticall fiishions than 
any nation under the sun doth, the French only exeqfited^ 
which hath given occasion to the Venetian, md other Italians, 
to brand the Englishman with a notable mark of levity, by 
painting him stark naked with a pair of sheers in his hand, 
making the fiishion of his attire according to the vaine concc^ 
tion of his brainsick head, not to comelinesse and decorum." 
11. Notes heyond Ela. — ^The highest note of the gamut. 

" Why this is above Ela." 

Beaumont and Fletcher^s Hunumrous LieuUnant. 

19. Like Arras full of device. — ^An allusion to the abundance of 
design exhibited in the tapestry of the Arras' Victories in con- 
tradistinction to the simpler production of the English, loom. 
24. A gallmafray, — See note, vol. 1, p. 100, L 3. - 

Page 6, 1. 9. IVere I a king, ^c*^" This contest between 
Erfstus, Martins, and Mellacrites seems to be an imitation 6f 
a passage in the third and fourth chapters of the ftrst book of 
Esdras, on the comparative strength of wine, tiie kii^ and 
women." (Note to DiUce's edition, 1814.) 
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TBgd 8, 1. 31. Wimpled about the eyes, — ^The wimple was a 
head-dress like that uniTersally adopted by nuns, and partially 
hid the face ; it covered the forehead, and our author, by a 
slight stretch of fancy, makes it blind Justice. 

Page 10, 1. 14. Therefore Licio-backare. — In the note to the 
edition of 1814 we read : — " The first part of this speech is a 
quotation from the Latin grammar of William Lilly. Bacharw 
means give place, or allow me the precedency. In this sense it is 
used by Shakespeare in ' The Taming of the Shrew ' — 

< Baccare, you are marreUous forward;' 

and the passage in the text has been quoted by Steevens in 
explanation ; and, as proof of its meaning. Farmer has also 
quoted two epigprams of John Hejrwood's in which it is also 
found ; one of them the following : — 

*■ Backare, quoth Mortimer, to his sow ; 
Went that sow back at his bidding, trow you ?' " 

Page 11, 1. 4. My mittreste* diepotitum.-^The reader will not 
fiul to notice the gpreat similarity between this dialogue and 
that between Launce and Speed in Shakespeare's *^ Two Gen- 
tlemen of Verona,*' Act 3, Sc. 1. The first edition of lally's 
play appeared in 1592. Shakespeare's drama was not printed 
until after his death, in the first folio edition of his works, 1623. 
The absolute date of its composition is unknown, but it did 
net take precedence of Lilly's work. 6. The head and pur- 
tenance. — Le» The head and things belonging to it. So in 
" Hamlet :"— 

*^ The appurtenance of welcome is fashion and ceremony." 

10. il whole daye*s worke to drette. — There is a curious passage 
in the comedy of " Lingua," 1 607 , which offers a good comment 
on this of our author : — " Five hours ago I set a dosen maides 
to attire a boy like a nice gentlewoman ; but there is such 
doing with their looking-glasses, pinning, unpinning, setting, 
unsetting, formings and conformings, painting blew vains and 
cheeks ; such stir with sticks and combs, cascanets, dressings, 
purles, faUes, squares, buskes, bodies, scarifs, necklaces, car- 
canets, rebatoes, borders, tires, fans, palizadoes, puffs, ruffs, 
cu£&, muf&, pusles, fiisles, partlets, frislets, bandlets, fillets, 
croslets, pendulets, amulets, annulets, bracelets, and so many 
lets (t. 0. hindraneei)y that yet she is scarce drest to the girdle ; 
and now there's such calling for fiirdingales, kirtlets, busk- 
points, shoo-ties, &c., that seven pedlers' shops-— nay, aU Stur* 
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bridge fiiir — ^will scarcely famish her ; a ship is sooner rigged 
by &rre than a gentlewoman made ready." 22. Tire with her 
eyes, — i, e, Feast her eyes ; from an old hawking term, the bird 
being said to tire upon the prey it feeds on. 30. Walke, knave, 
walk. — A rude phrase which parrots were taught to use. But- 
ler speaks of a politician who unravelled hidden allusions, and 

" could tell what subtlest parrots mean, 

That speak and think contrary clean ; 
What member *tis of whom they talk. 
When they cry rope, and toalk, knave, walk," 

Page 12, 1. 18. Her wedding ring, — An allusion to the cus- 
tom of putting a ring in a pig's nose. 22. Beetle-browed, — 
Haying overhanging brows. 

' ** The dreadful summit of the cliff 

That beetles o'er his base." Hamlet, 

23. Beetle-head. — i. e, A heavy or stupid head. 

'^ A whoreson, Ifeetle-headed, flap-eared knave." 

Taming of the Shrew. 

» 

Page 14, 1. 8. Hares we cannot, — This absurd piece of natural 
history is a relic of the old fables applied to natural history, in 
which Lilly revelled ; aiid which may be studied, by all who 
think it worth the labour, in TopsePs ponderous folio History 
of Foure-footed Beasts, a most industrious collection of strange 
untruths regarding the animal world. 22. Fetch her haire. — 
The custom of wearing false hair is very ancient, and may be 
traced to the earliest civilized nation — that of ancient Egypt. 
It w^ a fashion which had ceased in the Middle Ages, and was 
revived in the seventeenth century, when its very general adop- 
tion roused the ire of all the satirists. It was customary to 
vary the colour of the hair. 

'* To-day her own hair best becomes, which yellow is as gold, 
A periwig's better for to-morrow, blacker to behold." 

The Cobler's Prophesie, 1594. 

The joke of our author, as to the true proprietorship of the hair, 
is borrowed from Martial's epigram — 

''Jurat capillos esse quos emit suos 
Fabulla, nunquid ilia, Faule, pejerat ?" 

Page 16, 1. 23. If threats might have feared my heart, — ^This 
use of the word feared in the sense of having caused fear is con- 
stantly used by Shakespeare and the dramatists of his era. 
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" I tell thee, lady, this f^pect of mine 
Hath/«ar'<^ the yaliant." Merchant of VerUee. 

Page 18, 1. I. Sitteth over head and ears in crowns, — The 
golden coined crown-piece is here alluded to by our author. 
They were first struck in England by Henry VIII, and bore 
the royal arms on one side, and the crowned rose of England 
on the other. 8. Thoughts gyvde to her beautie. — I haye retained 
the reading of the first edition. In the reprint of 1814 the 
word is rendered gyved, and explained as chained, which suits 
the context, and the fanciful affectations of the whole speech ; 
but I am far from satisfied that it may not be a printer's error, 
and the true reading of the passage be that given by Blount — 
'* Thoughts guide to her beautie." 26. Golden ruddocks, — The 
ruddock is the old name for the bird now popularly ca]led the 
robin redbreast. It is here used metaphorically for gold coin, 
" red gold " being the usual phrase adopted by our old poets 
to indicate it. 

Page 19, 1. 27. The utmost parts of the Weat.—^^ There can be 
no doubt that South America is here meant." (Ed. 1814.) 

Pago 21, 1. 15. Blirt to you both, — An old term of contempt. 

Page 22, 1. 18» A portague, — " A Portuguese coin worth 
four pounds ten shillings. The word is found in the ' Sea 
Voyage ' of Beaumont and Fletcher, and this explanation of 
it given by Mr. Weber." (Note, ed. 1814.) 23. A reason dow- 
baked. — i.«« Imperfectly concluded. The peasantry in the 
midland counties still say of an idiotic person, " he is only half 
baked." 

Page 23,1. 25. Bath thy sword in water, — " This is evidently an 
allusion to the story of Naaman, the Syrian, in the Second Book 
of Kiogps. The attentive reader of Beaumont and Fletcher's 
plays will remark that many of their images are drawn from 
the same source." (Note, ed. 1814.) 

Page 26, 1. 26. Have twt alt treasojis been discovered by miracle, 
not council f — In a note to Dilke's edition of this play, that 
editor promulgates the theory of an evident allusion to James 
I, and the discovery of the Gunpowder Plot, in this passage of 
our author, which he says " must have been written and added 
to the original piece aftor the death of Elizabeth.*' Unfortu- 
nately for the whole statement, it may be found in the first 
edition of the play printed in 1592. 

Page 27, U 16. Kingdgmjf prQqf,—u e. Strong enough to stand 
all te«t, 16, Peiting.—^ notes to vol. 1, p. 27, 1. 3. 
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Page 28, 1. 17. Cunning men'* cAamw.— Several of these re- 
puted curea by charms are thus given by Reginald Scot :— 
" Scarifie the gums in the greefe with the tooth of one that 
hath beene slaine. Otherwise, say galbes galhat, galdes galdaU 
Otherwise, A aft, hur, hus, S(c, Otherwise, at saccaring of 
masse, hold your teeth together and say, non commennetis ex 
eo. Otherwise, StrigiUs falsetfoe dentata dentium dolorem perso- 
nate; 6 horse combs and sickles that have so many teeth, 
come heale me now of my tooth-ache."— DM«)t;«rie of Witch' 
craft, 1585. 

Page 29, 1. 9. Herbadge.—i,e, Harbourage; safe keepmg. 
22. I have taught thee the knocking of the hands.—Thla was a 
great feat with barbers of our dramatist's era. It is well de- 
scribed by Stubbes in his Anatomie of Abuses:— ''When they 
come to washing, oh! how gingerly they behave themselves 
therein. For then shall your mouth be bossed with the lather 
or fome that riseth of the balles (for they have their sweete 
balles wherewithall they use to wash), your eyes closed must 
be anointed therewith also. Then snap go the fingers, foil 
bravely God wot !" To snap the fingers and the scissors with 
great dexterity was considered a finished trait of an accom- 
plished barber. In Ben Jonson's Silent Woman, Morose, the 
quiet man, makes a friend of his barber, because " the fellow 
trims him silently, and hath not the knack with his sheers or 
his fingers." 24. Tuning of a citteme.— It was the custom for- 
merly to keep a cittern in all barbers' shops to amuse cus- 
tomers waiting their turn to be operated on. The cittern was 
a species of guitar or lute. In Burton's Winter Evening's 
Entertainments, 1687, is a representation of a barber's shop, 
where a person waiting his turn is playing on a lute. The 
trimming of the hair and beard was a long and important 
operation. In Py lades and Corinjia, 1721, its authoress, Mrs. 
Thomas, speaks of her grandfather, a Turkey merchant, being 
" very nice in the mode of that age, his valet being some hours 
every morning in starching his beard and curling his whiskers, 
during which time a gentleman whom he maintained as a com^ 
panion always read to him upon some useful subject." 27. 
How, sir, will you be trim'd.— The whole of this passage has 
been frequently quoted as a curious detailed account of fash- 
ions in male hair-dressing. The " spade-beard " was generally 
worn by gprave men, and was allowed to grow long, and was 
cut straight across the bottom like the iron of a spade, varying 
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occasionally, as that does, by being slightly rounded at the c*or- 
ners. The *' bodkin-beard " was '* sharp, stiletto foshion, dag- 
ger-like," to use the words of Taylor, the Water Poet, in his 
Superbus Flagellum, It was the fashion usually adopted by 
Charles I, and was also termed the piqut-a-devant beard. The 
'* penthouse on the upper lip " is the bushy moustache hang- 
ing over the mouth. The " ally on the chin," the fashion of 
parting the beard in the centre of the chin, so that it hung^ like 
a double pendant ; it is the <* forked beard " of the Middle 
Ages, as mentioned by Chaucer. The " bull's curls " on the 
head are well illustrated by Handle Holme in his work on He- 
raldry ; they were arranged upon the forehead in dose conti- 
guity, rising above each other in a thick bush. The ^' dang- 
ling locks " were curled and allowed to flow over the shoulders. 
The '^ moustachoes sharpe at the ends, like shoemakers aulea," 
were brought to a taper point, and stiffened with gum ; those 
that " hang down " are sometimes seen in contemporary por- 
traits reaching to the breast. " Love-locks " were single locks 
of hair, allowed to flow loosely and uncut, or twisted in a rib- 
bon and tied with a silken bow at the end ; seldom more than 
pne was worn on the left side of the head ; it was sometimes 
long enough to reach the waist, but generally rested on the 
bosom. 

Page 30, L 11. lama barber and cannot tittle-tattle, — A sa- 
tire on the craft, who were notorious gossips ; their shops were 
emporiums of news and scandal. 21 . if that word come into the 
.barber^s bason? — ^'Licio expresses surprise at the use of the 
word rheum by a low fellow like the barber. From an obser- 
vation on the use of it in -Act 5, it will appear to have been ' a 
courtly term.' " (Dilke.) 23. A barber and a surgeon, — Both 
professions were generally practised together, and the sur- 
geons in London were not dissevered from the barbers before 
1745 : they were incorporated as early as 1540, when all per- 
sons merely practising shaving were forbidden to meddle with 
surgery, except to draw teeth and let blood, unless properly 
qualified as barber-surgeons. There is a very curious volume 
descriptive of this art pulished at Naples in 1626, with engrav- 
ings of the varied operations in surgery, and implements used 
in the profession ; it was written by Tiberio Malfi, and is en- 
titled // Barbieroy its author being a Neapolitan barber, who 
has enriched his work with portraits of the most eminent. 

Page 31, 1. 26. Virginals. — The virginals was a keyed in- 
strument lUce the harpsichord. 



NOTES. 267 

Page 32, 1. 1. Thejaekes. — ^The small pieces of wood or quills 
that struck the chords of the virginals. 

Page 33, 1. 24. Song. — Omitted in the early editions. 28. 
PelUtoryfetchtfrom Spaine. — The root of the Spanish pellitory, 
chewed in the mouth or placed near the inflamed tooth, by 
causing an abundant discharge of mucus and counter-irritation, 
generally relieves the pain of toothache. 29. Masticke. — Gum 
mastick was used to stop decayed teeth. , 30. A patch, — See 
note to vol. 1, p. 56, 1. 4. 

Page 34, 1. 6. Checkered-apron men. — A checkered apron was 
peculiarly indicative of a barber ; and Randle Holme, in his 
curious book on Heraldry, emphatically says, '^ A barber is 
always known by his checque party-coloured apron ; neither 
can he be termed a barber till his apron be about him." He 
has an engraving of a barber thus " properly habited." 

Page 35, 1. 2. What shall we doe ? — The devices for passing 
time agreeably, proposed by the ladies here, are paraphrased 
in Shakespeare's '* Richard II," Act 3, Sc. 4, where the Queen 
and her ladies devise similar modes in the garden at Langley. 
18. Short in the heele. — This appears to be a popular covert 
phrase for immodesty. Dilke has this note to his reprint : — 
" Amerula insinuates that the lady was wanton. Sue Short' 
heels was the name of a strumpet in * A Match at Midnight ' of 
Rowley's." 22. As larkes are caught. — In Hone's Every-day 
Book, vol. 2, p. 94, may be seen an account of this mode of 
catching larks, as practised near Abbeville in France (1827), 
and an engpraving of the implement adopted to attract the 
birds. It is a small instrument inlaid with small bits of look- 
ing-glass, and twisted rapidly by a string ; '^ the reflected light 
unaccountably attracts the larks, who hover over it, and be- 
come a mark for the sportsman." 

Page 39, 1. 2. Makes beasts shakefor fear,— The word shake 
is omitted by Blount, but is here restored from the first edi- 
tion. 

Page 40, 1. 19. Love made Jupiter a goose, — In Dilke's edition 
this is altered to swan ; but as it is done so by that editor only, 
and is in all old editions as we give it, it is here retained, as it 
is evidently a jesting speech. 30. Pan is all, — An allusion to 
the original meaning of the word Pan. 

Page 42, 1. 1. A song of Daphne to the lute, — This line is all 
that is given in the old editions, the song itself first appears in 
Blount's reprint of 1632. 14. tweet consent, — i,e. Harmony 
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of voice and lute. So in Spenser : — 

** Chaunted their sundry notes with sweet concent,** 

22. Song. — Omitted in the old quarto editions. 29. Crost' 
gartered sumins,— The custom of enswatfaing the leg with long 
garters was peculiarly indicative of the Italian peasantry, and 
is still customary with them. It was equally common in Nor- 
mandy until the middle of the last century. It was an Anglo- 
Saxon &shion, but considered boorish in our author's days. 

Page 47, 1. 5. To make the cod, — " The cod of a net is, I 
believe, the bag at the end in which it is usual to place a stone 
to sink it, but the corks are to keep the other part floating, 
and Fisida might have been famous for these trees." (Dilke.) 

Page 48, 1. 3. I will never care three flocks, — A jest is here 
made on flocks, or small bunches of wool. 13. If you call a dog 
a dog, you are undone, — A jest on the affected phraseology em- 
ployed by gentlemen in hunting, and which became a tiresome 
part of tiieir education. A serious specimen is given in our 
author's '* Gallathea," Act 2, Sc. 1 (see notes, p. 296), but its 
absurdities are more clearly displayed in the dialogue of the 
present scene, which is constructed in ridicule of its pseudo 
refinements. The phrase in the text was eventually under- 
stood to indicate a person who would speak the truth; our 
author, in his pamphlet called "Pap with a Hatchet," 1593, 
declares it to be '' written by one that dares call a dog a dog." 
18. Faireflew'd and well hanged, — f. e. Well chapped and long 
eared. 19. Deepness of a hound^s mouth, — A deep-toned cry was 
considered indicative of a good dog, and the tone was chosen 
in each to make the general cry of the pack tuneable, and pro- 
duce what is called " the music of the chace.'^ 

Page 49, 1. 2. Thou shalt be ldsht,—Jn the first edition it is 
leashty which is adopted by Dilke. The leash was the leathern 
thong with which sportsmen held in their dogs, and he is of 
opinion the word la^ is derived therefrom. 

Page 50, 1. 4. A scul of pheasants, — " The language of Petu- 
lus is intentionally erroneous, scull has the same meaning as 
shoal, and like it was applied only to fish." (Dilke.) 8. Cotin- 
try swad, — i. e. Country booby. Dilke notes that the pods of 
peas before they are filled, or when the peas are taken out, are 
still termed swads in the north ; the phrase would therefore 
mean an empty fellow. 

Page 51, 1. 12. /I choakepeare. — ^This was a sort of gag shaped 
like a pear, which opened from the centre by a spring, an3 
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forced the month to its utmost width. It was of Italian inven- 
tion, used for purposes of punishment. 

Page 53, 1. 12. A mithridat ftir melancholy. — A mithridat was 
a mixture of various mgredients believed to be of sovereign 
remedy for infection; and was a cheap panacea to be pur- 
chased of grocers and druggists, holding its place among medi- 
cines till the close of the last century. 

Page 57, 1. 2. They were but tabie-men. — t. e. Draughtsmen, 
used in the game (like the modem backgammon) anciently 
termed tables ; usually kept in barbers' shops to amuse custo- 
mers who waited. 8. A pikedevant.See note to p. 29, 1. 27. 
9. A poynado, — ^Italian for poniard. 23. What else ? — ^This is 
one of Uiose understood elisions common in our author's era, 
the fuli sense bemg, '* what else should we think of doing ?" 

Page 58, 1. 24. Enter Pipenetta singing. — This stage direc- 
tion occurs in the first edition, but no song is printed before 
Blount's edition of 1632. 

Page 59, 1. 19. Tell the cause of the reeds* song. — In Blount 
this passage reads, " tell the cause, and the reeds song ;" I have 
corrected it from the first edition. 27. Post'parct ^c. — Licio 
commences with true heraldic terms, but blunders on with 
those of a gamester. Post and pair is the name of a game at 
cards^ sometimes known simply as post ; thus mentioned by Sir 
John Harrington : — 

*' The second game was post, until with posting 
They paid so fiist, 'twas time to leave their hosting." 

Page 60, 1. 15. Tongue taw^de, — To taw is still used in So- 
mersetshire in the sense of to tie, or to fasten. 15, A woman's 
tongue ympt with a barbar*s.^To impe was to lengthen out. 19. 
What all a-mort?— Dull ; dejected. 

" Shall he thus all amort live malcontent ?'^ 

Green£^s Friar Bacon, 1594. 

" Why how now, Sophos ? all amort ? still languishing in love. " 

Wily Beguiled. 

21. Mary gup. — t. e. Marry gee up !— a vulgar way of express- 
ing surprise at presumptuous boldness, borrowed from the lan- 
guage of the stables. 24. Being injiis muble-JubUs sayes he is 
melancholy. — i.e. Depressed in spirits without any serious cause. 
(Halliweil's Dictianary. ) Melancholy is considered too Qourtier- 
like a term for a barber's mouth ; it was the fashion with 
gentlemen of our author's era to affect melancholy. It is hu- 
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mourously ridiculed by Ben Jonson in his '' Every Man in his 
Humoiir,"Actl,Sc. 1. 

Page 62, 1. 15. Ferii, — 1.«. I am undone. 

Page 63, 1. 1. Covin — An old law term denoting fraudulent 
agreement. 9. A dozen of beards to stuffe two doten of cushions* 
— A satire on the enormous beards occasionally worn by men, 
covering the breast, and sometimes reaching to the waist. 
Shakespeare has copied this jest : " Tour beards deserve not 
so honourable a grave as to stuff a botcher's cushion." — 
" Coriolanus," Act 2, Sc. 2. 14. All my mistresse* lines that sket 
dries her clothes on, are made only ofmustactuo stuffe, — This is an 
important illustration of Shakespeare's " Tempest," Act 4, Sc. 
1, where Stephano jests on the line upon which Prospero hangs 
the apparel to tempt himself and friends, and which one com- 
mentator has considered a lime tree. It was customary to 
make clothes-lines of hair, as they resisted the action of damp 
in a greater degree than flax would do. 18. They that owe 
them, — t. e. Own them. (Halliwell's Dictumary,^ 

" Ah, good young daughter, I may call thee so, 
Por thou art like a daughter I did owe." 

Chro9i, Hist, of King Leir, 1605. 

Page 64, 1. 11. Barlybreake. — A rural sport which consbted 
in a certain number of players, ranged in two divisions, pass- 
iiig through a central space to the other extremity of the 
ground, without being caught by a couple of players stationed 
in the middle, and compelled to take their position. When all 
the players had thus taken their turn in the centre, the game 
ended. 

Page 66, 1. 22. Peevishnesse. — Silliness. In Shakespeare's 
''Comedy of Errors," Act. 4, Sc. 1, Antipholus of Ephesus 
calls Dromio of Syracuse a " peevish sheep " for mistaking his 
errand. 

Page 67, 1. 13. Apollo will not reply. — This speech is printed 
by Blount in the same type as Apollo's oracle, as if part of it. 
I have given it to Sophronia, because it is evidently no part of 
Apollo's blank verse; and the following speech of Midas 
clearly points it out as the words of his daughter. 

Page 73, 1. 9. A curst wife. — i.e. A shrew. 

Page 74, 1. 28. Beg him for a /oo/.— Natural fools having 
property were wards in Chancery, and it was customary with 
persons who had sufficient interest to beg the gpiardianship of 
them in ihfi time of our author, to profit by their lodging with 
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them. Douce has given a curious anecdote '' how the Lord 
North begg'd old Bladwell for a foole," and what came of it. 
30. lat me have in a device, — t. e. Permit me to suggest a con- 
trivance to you. 31. Ifitfadga. — i.e. If it succeeds well. 

Page 75, 1. 29. Mewed up, — The simile is obtained from the 
mews or houses where hawks were kept for safety in sickness, 
or when moulting. 31. Roisting, — Noisy, swaggering. 

Page 77, L 21. Fond speech, — Foolish discourse. 

Page 78, 1. 16. Cockring, — Petting, foolishly indulging. 

Page 79, 1. 7. If I come not about you, — i. e. If I do not over- 
reach you. 18. You bite and winct wring me on the withers, and 
yet winch yourself, — Shakespeare has paraphrased this line more 
poetically in " Hamlet :" — 

'' Let the galled jade wince, our withers are nnwmng." 

26. Another gate's, — Another sort. 27. Marry gup, — ^See note 
to p. 60, 1. 21. 

Page 80, 1. 12. Wert thou in place where 1 would teach thee 
to cogge, — i,e. If I had you in a more fitting place, I would 
punish you for your satirical jests. 14. If thou shake thy hands, 
I warrant thou canst not teach any to cog, — To cog was to cheat 
at dice, and is a pun upon the word used by the previous 
speaker. The speech implies that a steady hand was neces- 
sary for the false throw. 21. Princocks, — A pert youth. 

Page 82, 1. 10. My conceit mny stumble on his staiednesse, — i,e. 
My fancy may be as grave as his own. 23. Cough me a foole 
for his labour, —i, e. Only show himself a fool for his pains. 

Page 83, 1. 15. Pap with a hatchet,— A proverbial saying, 
indicative of the roughest mode of doing a necessary service. 
Our author calls a pamphlet written by him in 1584, '* Pap 
with a Hatchet," otherwise, " A sound box on the ear for the 
Ideot Martin to hold his peace." 20. Crooked as a eammocke, 
— See note to vol. 1, p. 32, 1. 24. 

Page 84, 1. 9. Abestor, — Asbestos. 12. Her lerripoope, — 
" Mr. Weber understands this word as alluding to the loqua- 
city with which women are charged ; I think the meaning here 
is, ' who hath perfectly learned her lesson, and can repeat it 
by heart.*" (Note in ed. 1814.) 24. Coiufer.— Construe. 26. 
Pac«.— Parse. 

Page 86, 1. 4. Collops of thine own bowels, — ^In Shakespeare's 
*< H§nry YI." is the tome idea, with very little variation of 
wbrds: — 

<< Thou art a collop of my own flesh." 
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20. The torn must bee masters, the fathers gaffers.— ^Master being 
the title applied to gentlemen— gaffer that given to plain. old 
countrymen. 22. W6e must wearie imr legges to purchase aur 
children armes,—i.e. We must toil to make them rank as gen- 
tlemen by purchasiug the right to use a coat of artaiis from 
Herald's College. 26. A micher, — A contemptuous term for an 
idle skulking fellow. 29. Fed with love upon wp*.— Sops were 
sweet cakes used for soaking in wine, and the allusion is to the 
refinement of Livia, who will not accept of love except in the 
most luxurious form. 

Page 88, 1. 25. Have at the hagge with the dudgin hafte, — An 
allusion to the constant custom, from the fourteenth to the 
seventeenth century, of carrying the purse at the girdle, and 
the dagger thrust between the straps or cords by which it hung. 
Dudgeon-hafts were handles made of the root of the box-tree. 
27. Tantonie pouch. — I imagine the allusion is to a pouch or 
purse well filled with coin, which, having a cross so constantly 
on the reverse, might be knovm, as St. Anthony was, by his 
cross. This familiar mode of using the saint's name is pre- 
served in the saying, " He follows him like a tantonie pig," the 
saint being always pictured with one of these animals. 28. 
Old huddles.— See note to vol. 1, p. 132, 1. 16. 29.. -4 map- 

haunce. A musket of Dutch invention, which derived its name 

from the troops who made use of it. These were at first a 
set of marauders termed snap-haans, or *' poultry -stealers," 
and their weapon was an improvement on the matchlock mus- 
ket with some contrivances suggested by the wheel-lock. 
(Meyrick.) 31. A purse with a ring round it, — The old fashiun 
in contradistinction to the spring-lock. The ring purse was 
drawn together by a silken or leathern thong, and afforded 
greater facilities to the hand of the dishonest. It was cus- 
tomary to inscribe the metal frame and ring round the mouth 
of the purse with some m«>ral sentence. There is a curious 
engraving of such an one in the Journal of the British Archae* 
ological Association, vol. 1, p 251. 

Page 89, L 10. Double coistrels.—Coistrels were vessels to 
hold drink carried by working men or travellers, slung at their 
sides by a thong which passed through loops. They contained 
a day's allowance of drink ; hence a " double coistrel " is equi- 
valent to " drunkard." 14. You shall be nailed up for slips.— 
An image borrowed from the old custom of nailing false coins 
to the counter of a tradesman ; a slip, according to Halliwell's 
Dictionary, is " a counterfeit coin, consisting of brass washed 
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over with silver." 16. il slip$tring,^One who has escaped the 
gaUows. 23. Hammers, — Troublesome thoughts. It is still a 
popular phrase in recommending hard mental labour, '' try and 
hammer it out." 

Page 91, 1. 25. Mew thy ton^v^.— Equivalent to " shut your 
mouth." See note to p. 75, 1. 29. 

Page -92, 1. 9. Brined you mas, Sperantus. — Meaning I drink 
to your master, Sperantus. 23. Let us close to the bush, — ^Let 
us go in a body tq the tavern ; which was known by a bush 
hung at the door. 29. Left a print deeper in thy hand. — ^An 
allusion to the old punishment for felony of burning the hand 
with a brand. 

Page 93, 1. 3. Song, — Not printed in the old quarto edition. 

Page 94, L 13. The loving worme, — ^This phrase is made use 
of by our author in " Caropaspe," Act 5, Sc. 4 : " Two loving 
wormes, Hephestion." 15. This greene nosegay. — ^The bush at 
the tavern door. 24. Pigsnie, — Pig's eye, a ridiculous term of 
endearment. 

Page 95, 1.'2. A dodkin. — A dutch coin of very low value. 
Snelling, in his work on silver coins, note, " The Holland duit- 
kin, or doitkin, of two penningens ;" its value was therefore 
about the eighth part of an English penny. Holinshed, in his 
Description of Ireland, p. 21, uses it in the same sense as our 
author, when he tells us of a mayor, who " at the conclusion of 
his office owed no man a dot/ein." 2. Miching. — ^Loitering. 
See note to p. 86, 1. 27. 

Page 97, L 1« Are you there with your bears? — An old collo- 
quial jest borrowed from the bear-garden, equivalent to saying, 
" Aha, is that what you are about ?" 10.7^ line of life— Ve- 
nu^ mount,;— Old terms in palmistry. The line of life is the 
furrow in the skin of the hand passing from the root of the 
thumb to the centre of the palm, and its length was supposed 
to denote the duration of its owner's life. The mount of Venus 
is the fleshy base of the thumb. 13. il poulter.^A poulterer ; 
a young turkey is still termed a turkey poult, 29. Peevishnesse, 
—See note to p. 66, 1. 22. 

Page 99, L 5. Taken tardie, — i,e. Caught idling. 6. Over- 
taken. — Drunken. 25. Cast this matter in a comer. — "The 
meaning of Hidfpenny is that the liquor hath made him sick ; 
the meaning of the bowl and broom will now be dear." (Note 
in edition of 1814.) 

Page 102, 1. 5. He leam'd his leere.-^i. e. (Jot his know- 
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ledge ; leere is an Anglo-Saxon word, signifying to learn or to 
teach. 

Page 103, 1. 18. It is good counseU, — Dilke, in his edition, 
has' noted '' there is some error here in the edition of 1598, 
which is faithfully copied in Mr. Blount's ; this speech is there 
made a continuation of Msestius's." In the first edition of 
1594 it is thus correctly given, by bracing the speeches of 
Mfiestius and Serena, and giving another speech to the latter 
lady which does not appear at all in later editions : — 

Mast, It is good counsel, faire sister, if the necessitie of love 
could be releeved by counsell, yet this is our comfort, that these 
unnaturall heates have stretched themselves no further than 
thoughts ; unhappie me, that they should stretch so. 

Ser. That which nature warranteth laws forbid, straunge it 
seemeth in sense, that because thou art mine, therefore thou 
must not be mine. 

Mast. So it is, Serena, &c. 

Page 105, 1. 13. Crocke up gold like honey, — A crocke is an 
earthen pot ; and the old money -pot for savings was made of 
coarse earthenware, and broken when filled and the money viras 
wanted. The simUe is obtained firom the resemblance of such 
a pot to the one used for honey. 

Page 106,1. 15. Overreach his speech.—ue.DiacoyeT his ^olly 
by his conversation. 21. Without many u^orc/s.— Blount reads, 
" without my words ;" but this is an evident error. 30. Fadges 
well. — i. e. Goes on well. 

Page 107, 1. 8. As well whitled as wee. — " As drunk as our- 
selves; a whittle is a knife; and a drunken person is said to 
be cut.'' (Note m ed. 1814.) 

Page 108, 1. 8. Memphio and Stellio singing. — There is some 
error here ; in the first edition there is this stage direction, but 
no song given ; only the note of act and scene after it, and the 
names of Memphio and Stellio ; but as they immediately after- 
ward order away Accius and Silena, whose entry is not noted, 
I believe that they should begin the scene by singing this song 
before the entry of the old men. 

Page 109, 1. 10. Lapwing like. — See note to vol. 1, p. 109, 1. 
19. 20. Straine cur^sie, — Abridge compliments. 22. Stands 
me upon. — Obliges me. — 

Page 110,1. 13. Her make. — Her mate. 24. Youmeanekna- 
vishly, — t. e. Wantonly. 31. Crabs she stampt, — Verjuice is 
,made by stamping or pounding the crab-apple. 
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Page 111, 1. 9. Cantant. — ^This stage direction is all that is 
given in the first edition, the song being there omitted. Blount 
gives the lines which interrupt Bixula to the '^ four pages ;" 
Dilke alters it to the '^ men;" but as two only are men, and two 
are pages, I have merely altered the numeration of Blount. 26. 
Phipt phip the sparrowes. — " Philip or Phip was a familiar name 
given to a sparrow, from its note being supposed to resemble 
that sound." Dyce's Skelton, vol. 2, p. 121. That author, in 
his Elegy on Philip Sparowe, his pet bird, has these lines : — 

" And whan I sayd Phjfp, Phyp, 
Then he wold lepe and skyp. 
And take me by the lip." 

28. A rtipe the parrat that holds tack. — For the cry of the parrot, 
see note to p. 11, 1. 30 ; to hold tack is to keep well to the sub- 
ject. 

Page 112, 1. 26. Marke her not. — I have restored this speech 
to Dromio on the authority of the first edition. In Blount it 
forms a new paragraph without a name prefixed, hence it has 
been run on to Hal^nny's speech in the reprint of 1814. 

Page 113, 1. 11. A ciushion of white brewish, — Explained in 
ed. 1814 as *' bread soaked in the liquor in which salt meat is 
boiled, or the liquor only," and the following passage quoted 
in illustration :— 

" Some forty pound of lovely beef 
Plac'd in a Meditterranean sea of 6reiou." ' 

The Spanish Curate, 

13. Powdred, — Saked. 25. ii rac^tf.— A neck of mutton. 27. 
To hox, — To hamstring. 

Page 114, L 7. il wedding fresh a beating.-^Thia is explained 
in the edition of 1814 as a synonymous l^rm for breeding ; usual 
in Yorkshire, where it was the custom to say, a woman was 
** beating with child." 12. Prest satten, — Glaized satin. 

Page 118, 1. 27. Bavins. — Faggots of furze-wood. 

Page 121,1. 27. 1 cry you mercy, I took you for ajoynt stool. — 
A ridiculous jest of depreciation, also used by the fool in Shake- 
speare's " Lour," Act 3, Sc. 6. 28. Heere's courting for a con- 
duit or a bakehouM. — Places where servants or the lower classes 
met; and where rough greetings were usual, and politeness 
was rare. 

Page 122, 1. 3. The bootes. — An allusion to an implement of 
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torture made like a boot, which crushed the leg by pressure. 
11. Miu;h in my gascoines^ more in my round hose, — This is the 
correct reading of the first edition. Blount has corrupted it 
into round house, and it so appears in the reprint of 1814. Gox- 
coines were loose wide breeches ; the round hose fitted the leg 
closely. 24. Afraile ofjigges, — A wicker basket. 

Page 123, 1. 9. There's glickfor you, let mee have my gird» — 
A glick is a jest or joke ; to gird was to indulge in satirical 
personalities. See note to vol. 1, p. 117, 1. 17. 

Page 124, 1. 1. So 'twill cotten, — See note to Tol. 1, p. 125, 
1.27. 

Page 126, 1. 25. Goefor a farthing,— In the old editions it is 
abbreviated " goe for a que," or q ; the arithmetical mark for 
the coin. 

Page 127, 1. 7. Alecie, — ^A term coined to signify drunken- 
ness. 17. il bottle of hay. — A bundle of hay. 20. Why, he 
never asktfor any. — I have restored this speech to Dromio on 
the authority of the first edition. In Blount's reprint it is 
given to Hiscio, and the word /or omitted. 25. One that would 
stand upon no ground. — i. e. Was too mettlesome to stand still, 
29. I lent him thee gently, — Courteously, like a gentlenum, not 
as a mere dealer. 

Page 128, 1. 5. It was for tiring, — ^For dressing or decorating 
him. 18. Addices. — t. e. Adzes or axes. 27. Pose, — A run- 
ning at the nose caused by cold. 

Page 129, 1. 4. A statute marchant, — " A species of security, 
I believe differing from the mortgage, in that the estate which 
was pledged was retained by the creditor until the debt was 
liquidated by its profits." (Note in edition of 1814.) 25. They 
will ride them worse, — Altered in ed. of 1814 to we will, but all 
the old editions read as in our text. 

Page 130, 1. 12. Jost up there, hay Richard, — An imitation of 
the hackneyman's call to his horses. 

Page 131, 1. 14. /n these same yeares. — Equivalent to saying, 
"if your age has given you wisdom." 19. A naturall. — A 
simpleton or idiot, such as Yicina's children really are. The 
word a occurs only in the first edition, and is not preserved by 
Blount or in the reprint of 1814 ; but it is of great importance 
in this somewhat obscure speech. 

Page 132, 1. 2. Beu^raj^ing.— ^Discovering. 24. Into the leads 
for a hobler. — t. e. Into the gutter for a mark to throw at. 

Page 133, L 1. Brabble. — Idle talk. Parson Evans, in the 
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" Merry Wives of Windsor," declares Falstaff given to " swear- 
ings and starings, pribbles and prabbles." 5. The love knou — 
This appears to have been a popular song for a wedding, and 
I incline to think it was introduced here by the fiddlers ; not 
being written by Lilly, it did not occur in the original MS., 
from which Blount printed the songs omitted in the quartos. 
I have printed the speech as it occurs in the quarto first edi- 
tion and Blount, but I think that the word sing is a stage direc- 
tion where this popular song should be introduced ; and when 
it is finished Synis exclaims, " Grood morrow, fair bride, and 
send you joy of your bridal." In Dilke's reprftit he ends Synis' 
speech at the word " sing," and gives to Nasutus the " good 
morrow," &c., but without any auUiority for the alteration. 12. 
Double gtockes, — The stockings were termed nether stockes in our 
author's em. The pun here alludes to putting both legs in the 
stocks as a punishment. 

Page 134, 1. 4. An angell, — This was a coin of the legitimate 
value of 6«. Sd., but sometimes passed for ten shillings, as the 
older coinage of England varied in value by the occasional de- 
basement or lightness given to it by the mint masters. The 
following speech of Bedunenus seems to attribute this value to 
it ; *' master maior " alludes to Memphio, who says in the next 
page he '* stands to be maior." 10. And marke in issues. — The 
word and only occurs in the first edition. Dilke, in a note, 
says, ''I cannot with anything like certainty explain this 
speech." It is either very corrupt, or some slang phrase now 
inexplicable. 19. Song. — As usual, the song is not given in 
the first edition, and the word ting, which ends the speech of 
Synis in Blount, as here reprinted, occupies a line by itself in 
italics as a stage direction for the introduction of the song, and 
confirms my conjecture as to the previous speech of Synis, p. 
133, 1. 7. 

Page 135, 1. 8. il huddle. — An embrace. 9. Crouding knaves, 
— ^Fiddling knaves; the old term for a fiddler was a crowder. 
10. Case up your 'fiddles. — ue. Shut them in their cases. 19. 
ITie rood's body. — The rood viras the figure of the Trinity, gene- 
rally placed over the screen in churches, and representing the 
Father exhibiting the crucified Son, upon whose head the Holy 
Ghost descends in form of a dove ; the crucified Saviour alone 
was sometimes exhibited, and bore the same name ; the allu- 
sion in the text seems to be to such a rood. 31 . My scabbard, 
— A jocular alliision to his fiddle-case. 
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Page 136, 1. 1. This booL—The leathern case. 2. Straight, — 
Narrow, too tight. 3 'Twill be thought they Wiethe four waites, 
and let them wring. — ^t. e. The town waits, or musicians, will be 
suspected, not us ; and let them take the consequences. 12, 
Being bruted. — i.e. Being generally talked about. 

Page 137, 1. 13. Rustle. — t. e. Force themselves. 

Page 138, 1. 17. TV micher.—See note to p. 86, 1. 26. 26. 
It shall passe anger.— -i.e. Gro beyond it. 28. Impudent giglot. 
— A giglot is a giddy, romping, or wanton girl. 

Page 140, 1. 11. Let us not vary. — i. e. Come to variance, or 
quarrelling. 12. Cheating parts. — This is the correct reading 
of the first edition; Blount reads chearing parts, clearly an 
error, perpetuated in the edition of 1814. 16. Cals us knaves by 
craft, — i, e. Craftily, without appearing to do so ; by inuendo. 
21. As good confesse here being trust, as at home with my hose about 
my heeles. — Hose is the old term for breeches ; to trusse the hose, 
was to fasten them to the doublet ; the boy therefore says it is 
as good to confess there as he is, than to be forced to do so at 
home after a whipping. The speech has been completely mis- 
interpreted in the edition of 1814. 

Page 143, 1. 11. In a hammering. — i.e. In progress. 19. 
Good old woman . — Such is the reading of the first edition, which, 
by a curious error of the compositor, has been converted in 
Blount to '^ gold woman," and been corrected by Dilke into 
'* good woman." 30. Mandrage. — Mandragora, to which many 
superstitious virtues were ascribed. 

Page 144, 1. 12. Swap. — Change one for another. 19. Wei 
fare. Mother Bombie, — This exclamation appears in ed. 1814, 
Farewell, Mother Bombie, for which there is no authority. 

Page 146, 1. 17. Noverint. — The Latin deeds of our author^s 
era commenced with this word, equivalent to the modern know 
all men, S^c. In HalliwelPs Life of Shakespeare some .e;samples 
are given. Greene, in his Groat's worth of Wit, 1584, speaks of 
clerks " who leave the trade of Noverint, whereto they were 
bom, and busy themselves with the endeavours of art." 

Page 147, 1. 6. Wee'le tosse it. — i.e. Toss the can at the ale- 
house. 12. If you mace us. — t. e. If you trouble us by virtue of 
your power as mace-bearer. 16. Upseekings. — i.e. Seeking 
after. 

Page 151. Prologue; 1. 4. His dreame. — The idea of' this 
whole play being considered as its author's dream, probably 
gave Shakespeare the. notion for his ^'Midsummer Night's 
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Dream." The concluding lines of the Prologue — 

'' If many faults escape in her discourse, 
Bemember all is but a poet's dreame " — 

is the same idea, in nearly the same words, as used by Shake- 
speare to deprecate criticism at the conclusion of his drama ;— 

" If we shadows have offended, 
Think but this (and all is mended), 
That you have but slumber'd here ' 
While these visions did appear." 

Page 153,1. 18. Rtuidte. — 1.«. Bounded surface. 

Page 155, 1. 13. Exeunt shepherds, singing, — The " roun- 
delay " is omitted as usual in the early quartos; and this and 
the following play not being among Blount's reprints, the songs 
are all irrecoverably lost. 24. Dispight,^'Enyy. 

Page 156, 1. 11. FearefuUy. — Timidly. 14. Sonne. — Sun. 

Page 157, 1. 2. Ashawte. — As haughty. 3. Mar^sheart. — 
Misprinted Manor^s heart in the original. 

Page 158, 1. 15. Signorite. — ^Bule. 

Page 159, 1. 15. The quesiiofiest, — The questioner. 18. Some 
other lofefr*.*— Somewhere else. 

Page 160, 1. 3. No noysefor waking her, — This exclamation 
is a good example of the compressed phraseology sometimes 
adopted in Lilly's era, which leave words unspoken, that still 
require to be understood to make the phrase perfect ; thus the 
present sentence would be in full, " Make no noise for fear of 
waking her." 

Page 161, 1. 18. She toeeping sounds. — She swoons weeping. 
25. They sing, — The song, in accordance with the custom of 
most early printers of plays, has been omitted. 

Page 162, 1. 17. Regiment, — Government. 22. Empery. — 
Empire, dominion. 

Page 166, 1. 17. Guerden my desire. — Eeward my hope. 

Page 167, 1. 30. Weare my glove,^See note to vol. 1, p. 135, 
1 15. 

Page 168, 1. 21. Weep curst hart away. — i. e. Cure her shrew- 
ishness by weeping. 

Page 169 J 1. 1. A vixen martialist. — A savage soldier; the 
vixen is the female fox. 13. Lay down. — An elision for lay it 
doune, 23. Is my mistresse mankindel — t. e. Become masculine. 
It was a term of reproach ; and a coarse female was termed '^ a 
mankind creature." 
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'' Out mankinde mtckj hence with her." 

Winter's Tale, Act 2, Sc. 3. 

Page 172, 1. 17. Misdid thee. — i.e. Did amiss to thee. 

Page 173, 1. 28. Depart. — Departure. Eame. — ^Yeam. 29. 
Were not thejayes, — The original reads where not ; but the sense 
of the passage evidently is, " I should grieve at their departure, 
were I not in greater hope of joy from thee." 

Page 174, 1. 1. Our holly hearbe nicotian. — ITieholy herb ni- 
cotian was the tobacco plant ; so named from Jean Nicot, Lord 
of Yillemaine, the French Ambassador to Portugal, who first 
brought it into notice at the French Court about 1561. His 
name was given to the herb (its essential oil is stiU termed ni' 
eotine)y which was entirely valued by him for its curative vir- 
tues ; indeed, he and others appear to have thought, with Cap- 
tain Bobadil, that it was " the most sovereign and precious weed 
that ever the earth tendered to the use of man." The '^ tabaco 
of Trinidada" is termed Sana Sancta Indorum, in Gerard's 
Herball, 1597. 

Page 176, 1. 16. Levety is beavi;ie*s wayting mayde. — This is 
printed leitety by error in the first edition. 

Page 179, 1. 14. Of that condition.— On that condition. 

Page 180, 1. 10. Golden hayre. — Yellow hair was considered 
a great beauty in our author's era, and during the Middle 
Ages. See note to vol. 1, p. 124, 1. 29. 

Page 181, 1. 3. Enter Mehs and Iphicles, — ^Iphicles' entry is 
not noted in the original. 28. The Arabian bird. — The phoenix. 
30. The maremaydes glass. — An allusion to the popular mode 
of representing the fabulous mermaiden as always employed 
arranging her hair with a comb by a hand-glass or mirror. 
Lilly furnishes his syren with similar implements in his '' Love's 
Metamorphosis." (See p. 245 of this vol.) 

Page 183,1. 4. Bursting from the earth. — Erroneously printed 
brusing in the first edition. 17. Wonder not at it, good people. 
— Gunophilus here addresses the audience. 19. To hire roomes. 
— Something has been omitted here ; Jo make sense of this 
speech, it seems necessary to read, ^' to hire them as rooms." 
26. Growne awry. — ^Misprinted away in the original edition. 

Page 185, 1. 26. Clipt within the ring. — This and the preli- 
minary jests are obtained from the coinage of the day, which 
varied in value by the debasement of the metal, or depreciation 
of its weight ; clipping the coinage was a dishonest trick, very 
rigidly punished in an offender 3 and the coin so clipt was alto* 
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gether debarred from currency if the clipping took away the 
outer inscription, or encroached within the ring which formed 
the boundary of the letters. 27. Malepert. — Insolent. 

Page 186, 1. 19. Btuky groves, — Woody groves. Ceres, in 
" The Tempest," Act 4, Sc. 1, speaks of " my bosky acres." 
21. He wayes more. — He cares more for. 

Page 187, 1. 5. Made a &iale.— The stale was the stalking- 
horse used as a cover to the marksman. Shakespeare fre- 
quently uses this simile : — 

" Poor I am but his stale," 

Comedy of Errors, Act 2, Sc. 1. 

" Had he none else to make a stale but me." 

Henry VI., Part 3, Act 3, Sc. 3. 

Page 188, 1. 21. In my regiment, — t. e. Under my rule. 

Page 190, 1. 17. Pandora is the love of Stesias, — At the con- 
clusion of this speech the Shepherds evidently leave Stesias and 
Gunophilus. 

Page 191, 1. 4. Basiliske, — This was a species of dragon 
(according to the old fobulous natural history of the Middle 
Ages) who killed his sire, and dishonoured his dam. 

Page 192, 1. 12. Language, — ^Languish. 28. Adamant, — It 
was believed during the Middle Ages that rocks of adamant 
were in the sea, so powerful in their attraction as to draw ships 
toward them, abstract the nails out of them, and destroy the 
vessel and all in it. 

Page 193, 1. 15. My leefest love, — My dearest love. 27. Mate 
me not. — ^Deject me not. 

Page 197, 1. 27. / me»ne simply. — i,e. In a simple plain 
manner. 

Page 199, 1. 3. All u safe and whist, — i, e. Safe and silent. 
14. He layes about. — i,e. Strikes about him on all sides with 
his sheephook* 

Page 200, 1. 5. J cannot go no faster. — This use of the nega- 
tive in place of the word any is now confined to the vulgar ; 
but was unobjectionable in our author's day. 17. Over the 
chayne^ J ache.— K common trick with apes. Ben Jonson, in 
his Bartholomew Fuire, speaks of '' a juggler with a well-edu- 
cated ape to come over the chaine for the King of England, and 
back again for the Prince, and sit still on his haunches for the 
Pope and the King of Spain." 19. By his ten bones — The fin- 
gers of both hands— a common form of small oath ; <* by these 
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ten bones, my lords," swears Peter, to the trath of his allega- 
tions against his master, in Shakespeare's '^ Henry YI," Fart 
2, Act 1, Sc. 3. 

Page 201, 1. 2. Afanne, — Misprinted /aune in the original 
edition. 

Page 202, 1. 17. Shall I make them crocket — Lovers' play, test- 
ing their loye by pulling the fingers, repeating at each pull, he 
loves, or lovei not ; if the fingers do not respond by a crack at 
the joints, the answer is unfavourable, the last attempt on the 
series giving the final response ; it is another mode of divina- 
tion, in its results resembling the pulling of flower-petals, an 
incident in Goethe's '' Faust," where Margaret thus tests the 
love of the hero. 

Page 203,1. 22. abtolute Pandora. — i.e. Perfect. Osriek, 
in Shakespeare's '^ Hamlet," speaks of Laertes as " an absolute 
gentleman." 25. Stoyke, — Stoic. 30. A breaching boy, — ^^A boy 
just of age for breeching, which in our author's era was not 
before twelve or fourteen years of age. 

Page 205, 1. 15. The jocund trees thdi vaVd wheti the came 
neare. — i e. Bowed their tops to her. See note to vol. 1 , p. 38, 
1.7. 

*' All the gaUants on the stage rise, vail to tne, 
Kiss their hand, offer me their places." 

Beaumont and Fleicher*s Woman Hater, 

Page 206, 1. 17. Hediockes. — i.e. Hedgehogs. 18. Let me 
see thy hand.-- She imitates divination by palmistry. See note 
to p. 97, 1. 10. 

Page 209, 1. 14. A hayihorne. — t. e. A haioihom. Sec also 
Stesias's speech at the foot of the following page. 20. Mars, 
— This speech is wrongly given to Mercury in the original 
edition. 

Page 210, 1. 25. Follow her in the Moone. — This transforma- 
tion of Stesias to the Man in the Moon, and Gunophilus to the 
thombush on his back, is an ingenious variation of a popu- 
lar fable, which, says Grimm, declared this man either to be 
Isaac carrying sticks for his own sacrifice ; Cain, bearing the 
bundle of thorns unworthUy sacrificed by him to the Deity ; 
or the unfortunate man who gathered sticks on the Sabbadi- 
day, and was stoned by the Jews, as related in the Book of 
Numbers, chap. xv. 32-36. Hitson, in his Anciettt Songs nf 
England, has printed a curious song upon this popular person- 
age, composed in the early part of the fourteenth century. 
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ShaKespeare has introduced the character in the Clown's 
masque at the end of his ** Midsummer Night's Dream ;" and 
Halliwell, in his folio edition of the poet's works, has brought 
together a large mass of curious information on this fable. 

Page 215, 1. 17. Begot by the frail firet of the eye, — There is 
the same idea in Balthazar's song in the " Merchant of Venice," 
Act 3, Sc. 2, where, speaking of fancy or love, he says : — 

*' It is engender'd in the eyes. 
With gazing fed." 

Page 217, 1. 24. fTafce-roWn.— The old English name for the 
Arum macutatum, or cuckoo-pint. 

Page 218, 1. 10. A fond hobbie^The hobby was the hawk 
especially devoted to the use of young men, according to the 
old rules which assigned species to rank ; by this rule the 
eagle is considered the bird fitted for an emperor's use ; the 
simile points to the folly of an inferior attempting to secure a 
superior. 

Page 219, 1. 15. Immortal. — Query, immoral. 17. Giglots, 
• — Wantons. See note to p. 138, 1. 28. 20. Adamants, — See note 
to p. 192, 1. 28. 21. Filed speeches, — ^Polished speeches. 

Page 222, 1. 15. It skilleth not.— It does not signify. 28. 
Unacquainted. — Unexampled. 

Page 224, 1. 4. Ltve/y:— Exactly. 17. Apt,— SmtMe. 

Page 228, 1. 10. Ramis, Nisa, 8fc. — ^All the characters in the 
scene are given as a head-line in the original ; but only Bamis 
and Nisa enter, and exeunt, p. 229 ; then Montanus and Celia, 
who go out p. 231 ; and then Niobe and Silvestris. On page 
233, Niobe, after her song (not printed in the original), evi- 
dently retires, and immediately afterwards Bamis and Monta- 
nus re-enter. The old edition has few notes of stage business. 

Page 232, 1. 10. Other some, — Other persons. Shakespeare's 
Hermia exclaims : — 

" How happy soxbe, o'er other some can be !" 

Midsummer Night*s Dream, Act 1 , Sc. 1 . 

24. A sweet consent, — i.e. A pleasant harmony. 30. The base. 
— This jest on base, mean, and treble in music, has been used 
also in our author's " GaUathea." See note to vol. 1, p. 275, 
1.20. 

Page 233, L 9. The talamich, — The salamander. 14. Can- 
tant, — The song is omitted in the original edition. 

Page 234, 1. 5. All those that love Niobe do it^.— There is 
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something incorrect here ; we should probably read, '' I will 
first see whether all those that love, as I love Niobe, do the 
like." 17. Posies. — Mottoes; see notes to vol. 1, p. 135, 1. 6, 
for specimens of ring-posies. 

Page 236, 1. 24. Your conditions indeed brought in your cbli- 
gations. — A satirical allusion to the wording of old bonds, which 
began with '^ The condition of this obligation," &c. 

Page 242, 1. 18. Blockish.— Stupid. 

Page 243, 1. 2. The crow shall set hisfoote in their eye, and the 
black oxe tread on their foote. — ^Popular sayings for signs of ad- 
vanced years ; the marks of the crow's feet are the virrinkles at 
the comers of the eyes ; the other allusion occurs in our au- 
thor's '< Sapho and Phao." See note to vol. 1, p. 199, 1. 26. 

Page 244,1. 12. Removed. — Moved anew. 26. I marvailyS^c. 
— Petulius evidently enters at this speech. 

Page 245, 1. 29. Out dottrell !— Old fool ! The bird known 
as the dottrell was popularly believed to be most easily caught 
by tbe silliest devices. 

Page 246, 1. 9. Kill by culling,— i. e. Hugging. 24. That did 
sweare to follow, — Sic in orig., but it should be ''that thou didst 
sweare to follow." 

Page 247, 1. 3. Follow the at this cioore.^-This speech is cu- 
rious for its anachronism ; the scene takes place on the sea- 
shore ; but the references are evidently to the doors of entrance 
or exit on the stage ; and time was allowed for some change of 
dress in the person who played Protea, by a departure from 
the audience before the next speech of Petulius. 

Page 249, 1. 29. Recover their formes. — Fames in original ; an 
evident error. 

Page 256,1. 4. Pievishness. — ^Foolishness. 

Page 257, 1. 22. Bitter overthwarts. — Disagreeable contradic- 
tions. 25. Shrewdness. — i.e. Shrewishness. 
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A poet of distiiigaished celebrity in his own daj, no less 
admired for the versatility of his genins in tragedj and comedy, 
than dreaded for the poignancy of his satire ;«> in the former 
department the colleague of Jonson, in the latter the antagonist 
of HaU."--R«;. P. Hall, 

^ The edition deserves well of the public ; it is carefully printed, 
and the annotations, although neither numerous nor eztensive, 
supply ample esmlanations upon a variety of interesting points. 
If Mr. HaUiweir had done no more than collect these plays, he 
would have conferred a boon upon all lovers of our old dramatic 
poetry." — Literary Gazette, 

THE VISION AND CREED OF PIERS PLOUGH- 
MAN. Edited by Thomas Weight ; a. new edition, 
revised, with additions to the Notes and Glossary. 
2 vols. 10s, 

<< Like all Middle-English Poems written on the principle of 
alliteration, the ' Vision of Piers Ploughman' abounds in philo- 
logical difficulties ; and tiiese are increased by the fact that no 
satis&ctory edition of the text had yet appeared (till the present 
time). The poem itself is exceedingly interesting. Whoever the 
writer was^ ne vrrote well. He was a keen observer of human 
nature ; alive to the abuses which prevailed in Church and State 
at the period when he lived, and equally competent and willing 
to expose them. Along with the most pungent satire and the 
sternest invective there are interspersed, throughout his work, 
passages of a different character, — ^touches exhibiting a deep 
perception of the gender feelings of human nature, — lines whicn 
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in haimony and grace and beauty would not suffer bj a compa- 
rison with the more admired productions of the courtly Chaucer." 
— Athemeum, 

'^ The Vision of ' Piersr Ploughman ' is one of the most precious 
and interesting monuments of the English Lan^age ana Litera- 
ture, and also of the social and political condition of the country 

during the fourteenth century Its author is not certainly 

knowUi but its time of composition can, by internal evidence, l>e 
fixed at about the year 1362. On this and on all matters bearing 
upon the origin and object of the Poem, Mr. Wright's historicu 

introduction gives ample information In the thirteen 

years that have passed since the first edition of the present text 
was published by the late Mr. Pickering, our old literature and 
history have been more studied, and we trust that a large circle 
of readers will be prepared to welcome this cheaper and carefully 
revised reprint." — Literary Gazette, 

INCREASE MATHER'S REMARKABLE PROVI- 
DENCES OF THE EARLIER DAYS OF AME- 
RICAN COLONIZATION. With introductory Pre- 
face bj Gkobgk Opfob. Portrait. 6«. 

A very singular collection of remarkable €ea deliverances, 
accidents, remarkable phenomena, witchcraft, apparitions, &c. 
&c., connected with Innabitants of New England, &c. &c. A 
very amusing volume, conveying a faithful portrait of the state 
of society, when the doctrine of a peculiar providence and per- 
sonal intercourse between this world and mat which is unseen 
was fully believed. 

JOHN SELDEN'S TABLE TALK. A new and im- 
proved Edition, by S. W. Singeb. Portrait. 5s. 

" Nothing can be more interesting than this little book, con- 
taining a lively picture of the opinions and conversations of one 
of the most eminent scholars and most distinguished patriots 
England has produced. There are few volumes of its size so 
pregnant with sense, combined with the most profound learning ; 
It is impossible to open it without finding some important fact of 
discussion, something practically useful and applicable to the 
business of life. Coleriage says : ' There is more wei&^hty bullion 
sense in this book than I ever found in the same number of pages 
in any uninspired writer.' .... Its merits had not escaped tlie 
notice of Dr. Johnson, though in politics opposed to much it 
inculcates, for in reply to an observation of Boswell in praise of 
the French Ana, he said, * A few of them are good, but we have 
one book of that kind better than any of them — Selden's 1 able 
Talk.* "—Mr. Singer's Preface. 
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THE POETICAL WOEKS OF WILLIAM DBUM- 

MOND OF HAWTHORNDEN. Edited by W. B. 

TuBNBULL. Portrait. 

'' The Sonnets of Drommond/' says Mr. Hallam, ** are polished 
and elegant, firee from conceit and bad taste, and in pure un- 
blemished English." 

FEAJ^CIS QUARLES' ENCHIRIDION. Containing 

Institutions — ^Divine, Contemplative, Practical, Moral, 

Ethical, (Economical, and Political. Portrait. d«. 

'' Had this little book been written at Athens or Rome, its 
author would have been classed with the wise men of his country.*' 
— Headley. 

THE MISCELLANEOUS WORKS IN PROSE AND 
VERSE OF SIR THOMAS OVERBURY. Now 
first collected. Edited, with Life and Notes, hj E. F. 
RiMBAULT. Portrait after Pass. 5s, 

GEORGE WITHER'S HYMNS AND SONGS OF 
THE CHURCH. Edited, with Introduction, by Ed- 
WABD Fabb. Also the Musical Notes, composed ty 
Orlando Gibbons. With Portrait after Hole. 5s. 

GEORGE WITHER'S HALLELUJAH; ob, Bri- 

' tain's Second Rbmembbancer, in Praiseful and Peni- 

tential Hymns, Spiritual Songs, and Moral Odes, with 

Introduction by Edwabd Fabb. Portrait. 6«. 

Hitherto this interesting yolume has only been known to the 
public by extracts in various publications. So few copies of the 
original are known to exist, that the copy from which tois reprint 
has been taken cost twenty-one guineas. 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF THE REV. RO- 
BERT SOUTHWELL. Now first completely edited 
by W. B. TuBNBULL. 4«. 

** In sweetness, in classical purity of language, in melodious 
rhythm, these poems will not suffer by comparison with the con- 
temporaneous works even of Edmund Spenser or Sir Phili]) 
Sidney."— Nort^rn Times. 



LIBRABT OF OLD AUTHOBS. 

THE ILIADS OF KOMEE, Prinoe of Poets, never 
before in any Language truly translated, with a Com- 
ment on some of his chief Places. Done according to 
the Greek by Geobge Chapman, with Introduction and 
Notes by the Rev. Eichabd Hoopeb. 2 vols, with Por- 
trait of Chapman, and Frontispiece. \2s. 

THE ODYSSEYS OF HOMER, truly translated by 

Geobge Chapman. With Introduction and Notes by the 

Rev. RiCHABD HooPEB. 2 vols, with Frontispiece. 12«. 

'' The translation of Homer, published by George Chapman, 
is one of the greatest treasures tne English language can boast. 
— Godwin, 

<< With Chapman, Pope had frequent consultations, and per- 
haps never translated any passage till he read his version." — 
Dr. Johnson, 

'^ He covers his defects with a daring, fiery spirit that ani- 
mates his translation ; which is something like wnat one might 
imagine Homer himself to have writ before he arrived at years of 
discretion." — Pope. 

*^ Chapman's translation, vrith all its defects, is often exceed- 
ingly Homeric, which Pope himself seldom attained." — HaUam. 

^^ Chapman writes and feels as a poet — as Homer might have 
written nad he lived in England in the reign of Queen Eliza- 
beth." — Coleridge, 

*' I have just finished Chapman's Homer. Did you ever read 
it? — it haH the most continuous power of interesting you all 
along." — Lamb, 

THE MISCELLAJS^IES of JOHN AUBREY, F.R.S. 
(on Omens, Dreams, Day FataHty, Apparitions, Por- 
tents, Knockings, &c, &c.) The fourth Edition, with 
some Additions, and an Index, Portrait, and Cuts. 4s, 

THE DRAMATIC WORKS OF JOm^ WEBSTER. 
Edited by William Hazlitt. 4 vols. £1, 

Several other Works of our good old Aidhors are in progress. 



Published by JOHN RUSSELL SMITH, 
36, SoHO Squabe, London. 



Valuable and Interesting Books, 

PUBLISHED OS SOU) BY 

JOHN RUSSELL SMITH, 
36 Soio Square, London. 
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!&t2tor|[, iSiosrap!JS)i antr Criticfsisu 

; 

lOGBAPHIA BBITAinSTCA LITERABI4. w Bio- 

eraphy of Litenrr Chaxtctera of Gxwjk BEitaia wA Ixcbutd. iotGLo- 
Saxon Pxeigd. ^y Thomas Wright, M.A.., F.S.A,., &c., Membse do 
I'lnatitttt <le IteiOB. Tluek 8vo, olotii, «8. (cait^mal price 1%.) 

Tms AnGEO-NoBMAy Fbbjdd. ' Tbi<4; 8to, 

cloth, 68. (original price 12s.) l*ubUshed under tlie auperinteniljBncB cut the Cowu^i] 
(tf tll« Aoyai Sociel^ of Idieratare. 
Tliere is no work vt the fUigliah Laagoage 8iv« luacL eottneetcd History of fha Litera< 
which gives the reader such a compreheii- tors of these periods. 

LITJJBATURE OF THE TBOUBADOTJBS. Histoir© de la Po^aie 
Provencale, par M. Faiiriel, public par J. M(^ l&emlve de I'lnititvfc ie Ira&ce, 
9 vols- '8vo, new, sewed, 14e. (ori^al price £1. 4s.) 
A. valuable work, and forms a fit com-, J. Bi. Smith is the only Agnuk in Loodoti 

HUMOtttotiielifauaryBiatoneacrf HaHam,' for the side of it, at the. above moderate 

^iouv, and GiagueM. price. 

CUBSOBY NOTES on Yarioii& Fass^eB in the Tejit of Boaonoot and 
lletcher, as edited by the Bev. Alexander I^ce, and oa Ihb " Vev 2f«toa oa $hakM« 
pease." By the Bav. Jolm ICitford. 8vo, sewed, 2a. 64* 

HI8T0BI0AL SKETCHES of the Anglhiff Xaterature of all ISTatiojis, 
By Bobert Blaker. To which is added a Bibliograj^cal Catalogue oH Daglwh Booke 
OB An^iug and IrMhyology. ISmo, doth, 6a. 

SSSAYS ON THE LITEBATUKB, Pf^vfv SniNntitioiiai «Bd Hie- 

tnry of ihigland in the Middle Ages. By Ibomaa Wright^ MJL, J.S.A. 2 Tola, pott 8vOj 
degantly printed, ctoth, 16s. 

CpNTBMTS : Essay 1. Angio-Saxon Poetry Friar Bush and the firoUcsonoa £brea>^lJL 
Anglo-Kormaa Poetoy--^. Chaasoaa Sutop'a llistay 9i Ketion— 13. Histor) 




4eGeste„or historical lomaaceaof the Mid- «a4 tiwmwniwwon of pepular stories— 1^ 

die Age^-^. Proveibs and popular aayinfi Poebty of bist«i7-^l4. AaMntures «f Here- 

•.fiTAaglo-LatiD poets of the tweiftk oea* ward the Saxoiir^S. Stoi^ of Imtace tlic 

tory— 6. Abelard and the scholastic philo- Monk— 16. iiiBtary of IPuwe fttiwurine— 

■opny— 7. Dr. Grimm's Gennaa nqrthology 17. Popular Cyqls of ftobia Haod BaUada— 

—8. National ftury m3rthology of England — 18. Conquest of Ireland by the Aajk>-^o»r- 

JK POMiIar superstititma of meaeim Greece, vans.— J19. OM EngfiA Potitieal Songs.— 

and tneir connexion with the Engluti— 10. 90. Ouakar, the Stottiah Poet. 

WORTHIES OF WESTMOBEIiAND» or Bicfcaphi^a of nafcabU 

Persons bom in that County since the Beformatioo. Bv George Atkinson, Esq., 
8eijeant>at-Law. 2 vols, post 8vo, doth, 68. (original price 16s.) 



[JTIONS TO LITBRATUBE, Historical, Antiquarian, and 
By Hark Antony Lower, M.A., F.S.A., Author of " Essays on English 
*' " Curiosities of Heraldry/' &c. Post 8ro, woodcuts, clotH, Vs. 6d. 

1.' Local Nomenclature.— 3. South Downs, a Sketch; Histotrical, Aneiv 

astings. an UistoricalBssay. dotical, and DescriptiTe.— 7- On Yew Trees 

Dacre, nil mournful end; a in Churchyards. — 8. A Lyttel Geate of a 

lUnicaX and ArchaeoloziGM Create Eele; a pleasannt Balhide. — 9. A 

Iron Wor^s oi the Soutn of Discourse of Genealogy. — 10. An Antiqua- 

Humerous tUmtnUiom, — S. viau Pilgrimi^ in Normandy, untk wooi^ 

eliveranoe, or the Stout Ab- €uU. — 11. Miscellanea, &c. &c. Sec. 
; in Three lyttes.— 6. The 

ECTIVE KEVIEW (NEW SERIES); consisting of Cri- 
on. Analysis of, and Extracts from curious, useful, valuable, and scarce Old 
ro. Vols. I fc II iallfriHted), doth, lOs. 6d. each. 

'olomei form a good com- ipecHve,*'ia\(iYo]M.i the articles are of the 
old Series ci t& " Retro- same length and style. 

•The Authorship of the Letters of Junius elucidated, indmd- 
raphical Mraunr of Lieut.-Col. Barri, M.P. By John Briiton, F.S.A., be. 
vtlh portraits o/ Lord Shelbume, John Dunning^ and Bwnriyfrom SirJotkua 
pieiure, doth, os. Large Paper, in 4to, cloth, 9s. 

gly interesting book, giving and the state of parties during that 
in of the American War, period. 

— Literaiy Anecdotes and Contemporary Reminiscences 4^ 
Por8on,and others, firom the Manuscript Papers of the late E.H. Barker,Esq., 
d, Norfolk, with an Original Memoir of the Author. 2 vols. 8vo, doth, 12*^ 

EARLY READINGS, and the prima stamina of his 
Lost," together with Extracts from a Poet of the XVlth Century (Joikua 
By Charies Dunater, M.A. 13mo, cloth, 2s 6d. (original price 5s.) 

\ (Rey. J.) Historical and Critical Tracts. Post8To,28.6d. each, 

a contribution towards an S. Milton ; a sheaf of Gleanings after 

}f the Commanders of the his Biographersand Annotators. 
1 King Henry the Fifth's 

4. The Ballad Hero, "Robin Hood," 
dsts of New England. his period, real character, be, invests 

hit of print.) gateo, and, perhaps, ascertained. 

C RESEARCHES ; or, New Facts and Rectifications of 
Itish History. By the Rev. Beale Poste, M.A. Svo (pp. 448), with o^ 
)th, 16s. 

f this volume may justly him. The body of the book is followed by 
msiderable learning, great a very complete index, so aa to render re* 
ove all, strong faith in the f^ence to any part, of it easy : this was the 
irtanee of his subject. . . . more necessary, on account of the multi- 
Is he has given us addi> faiiousness ot the topics treated, the w 
m, and afforded us new riety of persons mentioned, and the many 
we are bound to thank works q\ioted.*'—Athenauint Oct 8, 18SS. 

Ra'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND, under the Anglo- 
. Translated by Benj. Thorpe, with Additions and (Corrections, by the 
translator. 2 vols. Svo, cloth, 128. (original price £1. Is.) 

P THE KINGS OF ENGLAND.— Now first ooBeetea 
;inals in Royid Archives, and from other Authentic Sources, TOivato tf 
c. Edited, with Historical Introduction and Notes, by J. O. HaUiweB. 
f volumes, post Svo, with portraits o£ Henry Ylll and (Carles L C3otiv 
rice £1. Iso 
rolumes form a good companion to Ellis's Original Letten. 

9-EOFFREY) Anglo-Norman Metrical Chronicle of the 
DN KINGS. Pnnted for the first time entire. With Appendix, eontain- 
' Havelok the Dane, the Legend of Emulph, and life oi Herward Uto 
d by T. Wright, F.S A. Svo (pp. S64), doth, 12b. 



WAGE (MASTER), HIS CHRONICLE OP THE NORMAN 

GUMQOesT, from the Romau de Bon. Translated into English Prose, with Notes and 
lUostrations, by Edgar Taylor, F.SA. 8ve, many engrtuinfis from the B«^eux Tapestry, 
Norman Jrckxteeture, IlMminatiaiu, ^e. Cloth, 15s. (pub. at £1. 8s.) 

Only 350 copies printed, and rery lew re- above low price, in consequence of the deatli 
main unsold; the remaining copies are now of Mr. Pickering ; hitherto no co|)iea have 
in J . &. Smith's hands, and are offered at the been sold under the published pnce. 

LIFE, PROGRESSES, AND REBELLION OF JAMES, DUKE 
OF M02< MOUTH, be., to his Capture and Execution, with a full account of tl.e 
Bloody Assize, and copious Biographical Notices. By George Boberts. 3 vols, post 8vo. 
fUUea and cuts, new, extra clotn, 9s. (original price £1. 4s.) 

Two very interesting volumes, particularly so to 'those connected with the West 
of England. 

A NEW LIFE OF SHAKESPEARE, including many particulara 
respecting the Poet and his Family, never before published. By J. 0. Halliwell, 
F .fi.S., &c. In one handsome volume, Svo, illustrated with 76 engrarings on wood, 
cf objects, most of which are new, from drawings by Fairholt. Cloth, 16s. 



This work contains upwards of forty do- 
emnents respecting Shakespeare and his 
fkmily, never before published, besides nu- 
merous others indirectly illustrating the 
Poet's biography. Ail the anecdotes and 
tntditions concerning Shakespeare are here, 
for the first time, coUected, and much new 



light is thrown on his personal history, by 

Sapers exhibiting him as selling Matt, 
tone, &C. Of the seventy -six engravings 
which illustrate the volume, more than fifty 
kaoe neper before been engraved. 

It is the only Life of Shakespeare to bo 
bought separately from his worlu. 



SHAKESPERIANA.— A Catalogue of the Early Editions of Shake- 
speare's Phtys, and of the Commentaries and other Publications illustrative of his 
Works. ByJ.O. HaUiwell. Svo, doth. 3s. 

Indispensable to everybody who wishes Shakespeare, or who may have a fancy for 
to carry on any inquiries connected with Shakespearian bibliography.— /%)tfeto^or. 

SHAKESPEARE'S VERSIFICATION and its appareni^ Irregularities 
explained by Examples from early and late English Writers. By the late William 
Sidney Walker, formerly I'ellow of Trinity College, Cambridge s edited by W. Nansoa 
Lettsom, Esq. Fcp. Svo, doth, 6s. 

A FEW NOTES ON SHAKESPEARE, with Occasional Remarks 
on the Emendations of the Manuscript-Corrector in Mr. Collier's copy of the folio, 
1632. By the Bev. Alexander Dyce. Svo, cloth, Ss. 

enabled him to enrich them. All that he has 
recorded is valuable. We read his little vo- 
lume with pleasure, and dose it with re- 
g[tt."—£dterttry Chuette. 



** Mr. Dyoe's Notes are peculiarly delight* 
ta\, trom thf stores « illustration with 
which lus extensive reading not only among 
our writers, but among those of other oouu- 
tries, especiaUy of the Itatian poett^ has 



Other Publications iUtiatrative of Shakespeare's Life and Writings, 

WweWs SistoriealAceount qfih€ 
Monumental Bust of Shakespeare, in the 
Chancel of Stratford-on-Avoa Church. 
Svo, 2 plates, Is. 6d. 

IrelafUPs (W. M,) VortMem, an 
Historical Phiy, represented at Drury 
Lane, April 2, 1796, as a supposed newly 
discovered Drama of Shakespeare. New 
£diti<m, with an original Prtface. Svo, 
facsimile, Is. 6d. (original price Ss. 6d.) 

%* The pre&ce is both interesting and cu- 
rious, from, the additional information 
it gives respecting the Shakespeare 
forgeries, containing also the substance 
of ms " Confessions." 



Malom^s Letter to Lr. Farmer (tn 
Reply to Bitson), relative to his Edition 
of Sbakespeare, published 1790. Bm, 
sewed. Is. 

MmIohcTs (W, Henry) AuthefiHo 
Aceount of the Shakespearian Manu- 
scripts, fcc. {respecting hufiMcaiivn qf 
them). Svo, U.6d. 

Graved » {ff, M.) Stsay on the 

Gemus of Shakespeare, with Critical Be- 
marks on the Characters of Borneo, 
Hamlet, Juliet, and Ophelia. Post Svo^ 
doth, 2s. 6d. (original priee 5s. 6d ) 

Comparative Meview of the Opi- 
nions of JAMES BOADEN, in 1796 and 
in 1796, relative to the ShakespeareMSS. 
8vQ^8i. 



TVadUionary Anecdote* ofShake* 
spca% collected in Warwickshire in 169J. 
8vo^ sewed, la. 



k 



Boaden {Jos.) on the Sonnets of 
Shakespeure, identifying the person to 
whom thev are addressed, ana elucidat- 
ing severai points in the Poet's history, 
evo, Is. 6d. 

Madden* 8 {8irF.) Observations on 
an Autograph of Shaikespeare, and the 
Orthography of his Name 8?o, sewed, Is. 

Criticism applied to Shakespeare, 
By C. Badlratu. Poet 8to, Is. 

Comet's (J. P.) Be€uonsfor a New 

Edition of Shakespeare's Works. 8to, Is. 

Account of the only known Mann* 
sciipt of Shakespeare's Plays, comprising 
some important yariations and correc- 
tions in tne " Merry Wires of Windsor," 
obtained from a Playhouse Copy of that 
Play recently discovered. ByT. 0. Hal- 
liwell. 8vo, Is. 

BimbanWs ''Who was *Jaeh WiU 
son ' the Singer of Shakespeare's Stajge V* 
An attempt to pnnre the identity or this 
person with J ohn Wilson, Doctor of Music 
m the University of Oxford, A.D. 16i4. 
8to, Is. 



Shakespeare^ s Will^ copied from 
the Original in the Prerogative Courts 
preservuK the Interlineations and Fac* 
similes of the three Autographs of the 
Poet, with a fewprelimmary Obserra- 
tiotts. By J. 0. HalliweU, JP.R.S., lu. 
4to, la. 

A JWo Mema*ks on the Sfnendts- 

Hon " Wlio smothers her with Painting,* 
in the Play of Cymbeiine, discoveivd by 
Mr. Collier, in a Corrected Copy of the 
Second Edition of Shakespeare. By J. 0. 
HalUweU. 8vo, Is. 

A Few Words in Seply to Mr. 

Dyce's "Few Notes on Shakespeare." 
By the B«v. Joseph Hunter. Svo^ Is. 

The Qrimaldi Shakespeare^— 

Notes and Emendations on the Plays of 
Shakespeare, from a recently discovered 
annotated copy by the late J. GriioaJdi, 
Esq., Comedum. 8to, cuts, la. 

A humoraus squib on tiie late Sbafae* 
apeare EmeAdatioiw. 



THE PILaBIM: FATHEBS.— CoUections oonoeming the Ghmoh or 
Congregation of Protestant Separatists formed at Sorooby, in North NiAtinghfUBshin, 
in the tune of James I, the Founders of New Plymouth* the Parent Colony of New 
Eng[land. By tiw Rev. Joseph Hunter, F.S A., and an Asnstant Keeper qf her 
MtyeHff's Records. Handsomely prinUd. 8vo, cloth, 8e. 

This work contains some very important i^^tly been discovered, through the iiv 



particulars of these personages, and their 
connections previously to their leaving 
England and Holland, which were entirely 
unknown to fbrmer writers, and have only 



defatigable exertions of the Author. Vn- 
fixed to the volume are some beantiAil 
Prefatory Stanzas, by Bichard Monckton 
Milnes, Esq., M.P. 



LOVE LETTERS OF MBS. PIOZZI (formerly Mn. Thnde, the 

friend of Dr. Johnson), vmtten when ilhe was Eighty, to the hanAf^fntt actor, William 
Augustus Conway, aged Twenty-seven. 8vo,sewe^ 9s. 

LIFE OF MB. THOMAS GESfT, Printer, of York. Written by 
himself. %^0t fine portrait, engraved by Jug. Fox. Cloth, Ss. 6d. (original price 9s.) 
TheAuthor of this curious, and hitherto Was the author as well as printer. 1%« 
unpublished, piece of Autobiography is weU Book reqmree no enocmiutn to tiaee wAp 
known by the sereral works of which he haee read SoutKey*s ** Xfoctor.** 

ENGLAND'S WOBTHIES, Under whom all the Oivil and Bloody 
Warres, since Anno 1643 to Anno 1647, are related. By John Vicars, Author of 
*' fingbuid's Parliamentary Chroaidc," &c.4m. Royal ISmo, reprinted in the oid sM» 
(sinnlar to Lady WiWnighby^s Diary), with copies of the Id mreportmite efter EoUer, 
jro. Half morocco, Ss. 

LISTEB. — ^The Autobiography of Joseph Lister (a Nonoonfoimist), of 
Bradford, Yorkshire, with a contemporary account of the Defence of Bradfora and 
Capture of Leeds, by the Parliamentarians, in 164S. Edited by Thos. Wright^ F.SjL 
Svo, sewed, St. 

FOBMAN. — ^The Autobiography and Personal Dwiy of Dr. Simfln 
Forman, the celebrated Astroloffer, 1652-16Q2, firom unpublished MSS. in theAshmo- 
lean Museum, Oxford. Edited oy J. O. HalUwelL Small 4to, sewed, 5s. 
'^"ly 150 copies privately printed. It will by the Camden Society, who also nriBtsd 
ompanion toBr J)ee*sl)iaiy, printed this work but aftervrarda suppresisa Jtn 



LIFE, POETRY, AND LBTTEBS OF EBENEZBR ELLIOTT, 

the Corn-Law Khymer (of Sheffield). Edited by his Son-iu-Law, John Watkius 
Post 8vo, ototb (an mUrnting volume)^ Ss. (original price 'Jt. 6d.) 

WESLEY.— If arrative of a Bemarkable Transaction in the Early Life 
of J<^n Wesley. Now first printed, fx<m. a MS. in Ute Bhtish Muaeum. 8vo, sewed, 2s. 

A verr curious love afhir between J. W. thodists. It is entirely unlcnown to all 
and his housekeeper; it gives a curious in<» Wesley's biographers, 
sight into the early economy of the Me- 

GK)TJNTEB'S (Col^ of Bacton, Sussex) Aeoount of th« Hiradulous 
Escape of King Charles IL Now first prints Post 8vo, Is. 

This little trtct takes up the narratiTe when the Boyal memoir breaks off. 



$il)ilolo0s atOi (Snarls ^ngligg literature. 



♦ ■ 



COMPENDIOUS AKGLO- SAXON AND ENGLISH DIC- 
TIONARY. By the Bev. J. Bosworth, iXD., F.R.S. &c. 8vo, closely printed in 
■ " ' r,138. 



tr^le eolumui. 



Laiye Paper. Royal 8vo (to match the next Jrticle)^ cloth, £1. 



"This is not a mere abridgment of the most practical and Tahiable in the former 

large SictionaiT, but almost an entirely expensive edition, with a great accession 

new work. In this compendious one will be of new words and matter.'* — Author's 

found, at a very moderate price, all that is Preface. 

ON THE ORIGIN OP THE ENGLISH, Germanic, and Scandi- 
navian Languages abd Nations, with Chronologicu Specimens of their Languages. 
By J. Bosworth, B.D. Royal 8vo, boards, £1. 

A new and enUrged edition of what was <^ the Angb-Saxon Dictionary^ and now 
Amnerly the Preface to the First Edition published separately. 



seryinff aa a first Glass-Book to the 
.D., of St John's CoBege^ Cambridge. ISmo, 

by references to Ghreek, tbe Latin, l^rench^ 
and other languages. A philosophical spirit 
pervades every part. The Delectus consists 
of short pieces, on various subjects, with 
extracts nrom ijiglo-Saxon History and the 
Saxon Chronicle. There is a good Glossarr 
at the end,**— ^^IfiKevm, Oct. 20, 1849. 



ANGLO-SAXON DELECTUS ; 
Language. By the Bev. W. Barnes, B 
dotb, 2s. ed. 

* To those who wish to possess a critical 
knowledge of their own Native fingiish, 
some acquaintance with Anglo-Saxon u in- 
dispensable; and we have never seen a^ 
into)duction better calculated than the pre- 
sent to supply the wants of a beginner in a 
short space of time. The declensions ana 
ca^jugations are well stated, and illustrated 

GUIDE TO THE ANGLO-SAXON TONGUE j on the Basis of 
Professor Rask's Grammar; to which are added, Reading Lessons, in Verse and Prose^ 
with Notee, for the use of Learners. By S. i. Yerooat. B.A., Oson. ISmo^ doth, fs. 



" Mr. Veraon has, we think, acted wisely 
Ai taking Rask for his model; but let no 
one suppose from, the title tha^ the book is 
merely a oompilation from tlie work of that 
philologist The acddence is abridged from 
Rask, with constant revision, correction, 
and modification ; but the syntax, a most 
important portion of the book, is original, 
and is compiled with great care and skill: 
and the latter half of tne vohime consists of 
a well-chosen selection of extracts from 



Anglo-Saxon writers, in proao and verse, 
for the practice of ths studrat, who will 
find great assistance in reading them from 
the grammatical notes with wludi they are 
sccompanied, and from the glossary wiiicl^ 
follows them. This volume, well studied, 
will enable any one to read with ease the 
generality of Anglo-Saxon writers ; and its 
cheapness places it within the reach of 
every class. It has our hearty leoommen- 
dation."— ^Verary Oatette^ 



ANALEGTA ANaLO-SAXONIOA.— SelectionB, in Prose and Verse, 
from Anglo-Saxon Litentnre, with an Introdactory Ethnological Ebsat. and Notei, 
Critinl and Explanatory. By Looia F. KUpatein, of the Univeraitj of Oieaaen. T«o 
thick vola. poat 8v^, cloth, ISa. (original price ISs.) 

INTRODUCTION TO ANGLO-SAXON READINa; oomprising 
iBlfrie'8 Honily on the Birth-day of St. Gregory, with a eopioua Oloasary, sc Bj 
L. Langley. F L.S. 12mo, cloth, 2b. 6d. 

£L]!tnc*» Homily is remarkable for beauty forth A-ugoatinei miaiion to the " Land of 
of oompoaition, and intereating, aa setting the Angles.'* 

ANGLO-SAXON VERSION OF THE LIFE OF ST. GUTHLAC, 

Hermit of Croyland. Printed, for the first time, from a MS. in the Cottonian Library, 
with a Translation and Notes. By Charles Wyeliife Goodwin, M.A., Fellow of Cathe- 
rine Hall, Cambridge. 12mo, cloth, 5s. 

ANGLO-SAXON VERSION OP THE HEXAMERON OF ST. 

BASIL, and the Anglo-Saxon Bemains of St. Basil's Admonitio ad Filium Spiritoaleai. 
Now first printed, from M8S. in the Bodleian Library, with a Translation and Notes. 
By the Rev. H. W. Norman. 8to, Second Bdition, enlatged. Sewed, 4fl. 

ANGLO-SAXON VERSION OF THE STORY OF APOLLONIUS 

of Tyre ;— upon which is founded the Flay of Pericles, attribated to Shakespeare;— 
from a MS., witn a Translation and Glossary. By Benjamin Thorpe. ISmo, ek^, 
4s. 6d. (original price 6s.) 

ANALECTA ANGLO-SAXONICA.— A Selection, to Prose and Verse, 

from Anglo-Saxon Authors, of various agea, with a Glossary. By Benjamin Thorpe, 
F.S.A. A New£ditio»t vith corrections and improvements. Poat 8vo, cloth, 88. (original 
price 12s.) 

POPUIjAR TREATISES ON SCIENCE, written during the Middle 
Ages, in Anelo-Saxon, Anglo-Norman, and English. Edited by Thomas Wright, M JL 
8vo, cloth, 9s. 

A PHILOLOGICAL GRAMMAR, grounded m>on English, and 

formed from a comparison of more than Sixty Languaffea. Being an Introduction to 
the Science of Gnuumars of all Languages, especially Enelish, Latin, and Greek. By 
the Key. W. Bamea, B D., of St John^s CoUeee, Cambndge; Author of " Poems in 
the Dorset Dialect," "Anglo-Saxon Delectus,'^ 8ec. 8vo (pp. 382), cloth, 9s. 

"Mr. Barnes' work is an excellent spe- tice may be traced, and that an attempt 

eimen of the manner in which the advaue- may be made to expound a true acience of 

ing study of Philol<»y may be brought to Grammar. Mr. Barnes has so far grounded 

illustrate and enrich a scientific exposi- his Grammar upon English as to make it aa 

tion of English Grammar." — JSt^nburgk English Grammar, but he has continually 

Ouardian. referred to comparative philology, and 

" Of the science of Grammar, by indue- sought to render iat work illustratiye of 

tion from the philological facts of many general fonus, in conformity with princU 

languages, Mr. Barnes has, in this volume, pies common, more or less, to the language 

supnliM a concise and comprehenaive ma- Qf all mankind. More than^sixty languages 

nual. Grammarians may differ as to the have been compared in the course of pre- 

regularity** of the principles on which na- paring the volume : and the general prin* 

tions have constructed their forms and dples laid down will be found useful in the 

usages of speech, but it is jpenerally allowed study of various tongues. It is a learned 

that some conformity or sunilarity of prac- and philoeophical treatise."— £i/. Gas. 

SKELTON'S (John, JPoet LcmreaU to Memy VIII) Poetical Works: 

the Bowge of Court, Colin Clout, Why come ye not to Court? (his celebrated Satire 

on Woisey), PhiUip Sparrow, Elinour Bumming, &c. ; with Notes and Life. By the 

B«v. A. I^oe. 2 vols. Svo, cloth, 14a. (original orice £1. 13s.) 

"The power, the strangeness, the voln- manner, made Skdton one of the most ex- 

bility <tf his hmguage, the audacity of his traordinary writers of any age or country." 

satire, and the perfect originality of his — Southey. 

EARLY HISTORY OF FREEMASONRY IN ENGLAND. lUus- 
trated by an Enelish Poem of the XlVth Century, with Notes. By J. O. HalliweiL 
Post Svo, Second Edition^ witk a facsimile of the original MS. in the British Mnanm. 
Cloth, 2s.ed. 



TORRENT OF PORTUGAL; an English Metrical Romance. Noi 
first published, from an unique MS. of the XYth Century, preserved in the Chethai 
Library at Manchester. £dited by J. Halliwell, &c. Post 8to, cloth, unifoni 
with Sit^OH, W^MTy and BlHft pubUealiotu. 58. 1 

** This is a valuable and interesting ad- to the collections of Bitson, Weber, an^ 
ditionto our list of early Enfflish metrical Ellis." — IMerary Gaeette. 
romances, and an indispensable companion 

HARROWING 07 HELL ; a Miracle Play, written in the Reign o 
Edward II. Now first published, from the Original in the British Museum, with 
Modern Reading, Introduction, and Notes. £y J. 0. Halliwell, Esq., F.R.S., F.S.A 
8tc. 8vo, sewed, 2s. 

NUG^ POETIOA ; Select Pieces of Old English Popular Poetn 
illustrating the Manners and Arts of the XYth Ctotury. Edited by J. 0. HaUiweli 
Post 8vo, only 100 copies printed, cloth, 5s. 

ANECDOTA LITERARIA ; a Collection of Short Poems in Englisl' 
Latin, and French, illustrative of the Literature and History of England in the Xlllt 
Century ; and mcHre especially of the Condition and Manners of the different Class( 
of Sodety. Bv T. Wright, M JL, 7.S JL, &c. 8vo, cloth, only 250 copies printed, 5b 

BARA M ATHEMATICA ; or, a Collection of Treatises on the Math( 
matics and Subjects connected with them, from ancient inedited MSS. By J. ( 
Halliwell. 8vo, Second Edition, cloth, 3«. 

PHILOLOGICAL PROOFS of the Origmal Unity and Recent Origi 
of the Hmnan Bace, derived from a Comparison of the Languages of Europe, i^i, 
Africa, and America. By A. J. Johnes. Svo, cloth, 68. (original price 12s. 6a.) ' 

Printed at tlie suggestion of Dr. Pricliard, to whose works it will be foundj 
useful Supplement. ! 
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^robincial Bialects of (Sfttfllantr. 

r 

• 

I 

BIBLIOGRAPHICAL LIST of all the Works which have been pulju, 
lished towards illustrating the Provincial Dialects of England. By John Bussi 
Smith. Post Svo, Is i 

** Yenr serviceable to such as prosecute ..... We very cordially recommend it 
the stuuy of our provincial dialects, or are notiotf.*' 
collecting works on that curious subject. ' Jfetropolitc'i 

GLOSSARY OF PROVINCIAL AND LOCAL WORDS USE? 

IN ENGLAND; by F. Grose, F.S.A: with which is now incorporated the Suppl' 
ment, by Samuel Pegge, F.S. A Post Svo, cloth, 4b. 6d. 

ComwaU. — Specimens of Cornish Dorset. — Poems of Sural Life, i 

Provincial Dialect, collected and ar- tlie Dorset Dialect, with a Dissertati. 

. ranged by Uncle Jan Treenoodle, with and Glossary. Bv theBev. Wm. Barni^ 

some Introductory Remarks and aGlos- B.D. Second Edition, enlarged and cd 

sary by an Antiquarian Friend; also a reeted, royal 12mo, doth, 10s*. | 

Seiectionof Songs and other Pieces con- . «„* «^*j.. /«««„- ,•- .i.-. i i. 

nected with Cornwall Post Svo, with ,, ^ fine poetic, fechng is display 

a mrious portrait of DoUy Pentreath, through ^e various pieeoj.m this j[ 

Cloth 4s J 9 lttme;accordmgtosomecnticsnothi:^ 

' has appeared equal to it since the tit^ 

Cheshire, — Attempt at a Glossary ' of Bums; the "Gentleman's Mag' 

of some Words used in Cheshire. By «"»e" for Decembw, 1844^ gave a i 

Roger Wilbruham. F.A.S., 8m5. 12mo, bds. yie,'^ of t^e First Edition some paw 

8s. 6d. (origini»l.pricc 6s.) - m length. I 



iogt, m Vonr Putt (by Kn. Palmer, 
tiMUrtoStrJmkma BetnoU^ with GiM- 
sary, br the Rev. J. PhillippB, of Mem- 
^UfViMVOA. lJmo,cletii,>6i. M. 

Durham. — A Qiomm of Wtria 

used in Teesdale, in the Couut-v of Dor- 
ham. Post 8vo« with a Map of the JMs- 
ttiet. Cloth, «s. 

Sci«v. — John Soaks* mnd Miaty 
Styles : a Poem ; exhibiting some of the 
most •trikinK hnpial looaiums peculiar 

. to fisiex: with aGlonary. By Cbarka 
Clark, fiaq., «f ^reat Totham fiaU^EMex. 
Post 8vo, cloth, 2s. 

cuhire, or Tim Bobbin'a Tasimiu and 
Meary; Nviaed and owrected, with hia 
Shymes, and an enlaiy;ed Glossary of 
Words aud Phrases, chiefly used by the 
Vnrai Population oi t^e Mannfeeturing 
. Districts of SoathLaacasUie. BySamud 
Bamford. 12mo, Second Edition. Cloth, 
3s. 6d. 

jeicestershire Wbrdi, JPhreuet, 
and Proverbs. By A. B. Cvans, D.D., 
Head Master cf Mariet-JBotworth Oram- 
mar Sekoot I8mo, doth, te. 

Torthamptonshdre. — The Dialect 

and Folk-Lore of Northamptonshire : a 
Glossary of Northamptonshire Proving 
cialisms, Collection of Fairy Legends, 
Popular Superstitions, Ancient Customs, 
Proverbs, &c. By Thomas Sternberg. 
12mo, cloth, 6&. 

Northamptonshire, — Glossary of 
Northamptonshire Words and Plirases ; 
with examples of their colloquial use, and 
UluBtrations, ttoth variouB Authors; to 
which are added, tine Oustoaa of tbm 
County. By Miss A. £. Baker. S vols, 
post fivfl^ «wttw Ai- ^ 



■'A CUbsmuj f>f the iVo- 

viBeialiama iA tlM Cooaty of Sonex 
By W.DarraiitCaopcr,F.S.A. Ptel8r^ 
anmtA JUit lon , e mlir^ e d. Ootii, fiik 

Wetimoreiland amd Ommlcrlmmd.'^ 

, DialagneB, Poema, Songs, and Ballai% 

\ij variena Writen, in the WeetnoMkuid 

and Cumberland Dialects; now first 

^oOeeted; to which is added, a oopioai 

Gloaaary of Words pecnliar to thoaeCoa»> 

ties. Kist »v« (PP^'MS), doth, 9b. 

All the poetical qnotattona in ** Mr. 

and Mn. Saadtey^ Viaat to tiie Gaeal 

Exhibitioiv" are to be found in thSt 

Tolume. 

Wiltshire,— A Glossary qf iPrfh 

-vindal Words and Phrases in use te 
Wiltshire, s h ow ing their Dertvalian m 
nnmenras iartaneea, ihmi the Laiiffnage 
t)f the Ai^-Saxons. By John fonge 
Akermaw, Eaq^ f.SA. l^mo, clo^ & 

WaUekire, ^e,-Sfrimy Tide^ or 

the Angler and his Vrienda. By J. Y. 

Akermaa. ISmo^ pW«i^ doth. Sa. 44 

Xhese Dialogues incidentally illustrate 

the Pialect of the West of Ungland. 

T^rhskire.—The Yorkshire Dia- 

lect, exemplified in vanous Dialogues, 
Tales, and Sougs; applicable to the 
County ; with a ukMsary. Post 8vo, Is. 

A Glossary of Yorkshire Words 
and Phrases, collected in Whitby and its 
Ne^bourhood; with examples of their 
eellsquial use and aUaBioas to local Cus- 
toms andTraditiont. By an Inhabitant. 
12mo, cloth, 8s. 6d. 

Yorkshire. -Tfte Hallamshire (dis* 
triet cf Sk^gMd) Qkmuj. Bytiieaer. 
J«sepn Hunter, author of the Uistonr of 
*' Hallamshire," " South Yorkshire,'^te. 
Post 8vo, doth, 4e. (oqginal price 8t0 
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Slrc^aeolojss* 



i 1L<MJE01A}GtlCAL INDEX to Remains of Antiquity of the Celtio, 
\, Bomano-British, and Anglo-Saxon Periods. By John Yon^ Akerman, lUlow and 

Secretary of the Sodet^ of Antiquaries. 6vo, iuustrated wUk nnmeroue gsy y a iiy *, 

amfriaiag upwards of five hundred objects. CSot-h, Ite. 
flya work, tiiough intended as an intro- Tlie ]^ates, indeed, form the most ndoable 



lotiaa anda {nude to tbe stndv of oar early 
tiqnitiea, will, it is hoped, also prove of 
rvioe as a book of zeferencs to the prac- 
lod AzduBologist. 

"One of the first wants of an incipient 
itiquory is the facility of eon\panson; 
d here it is furnished him at one glance. 



part of the book, both by their mmiberand 
the judicious selection of <type8 and enin- 
pies which they eontain. It is a book 
which we can, on this account, rafely and 
warmly recommend to all who are interest- 
ed in the antiquities of their natire hmd." 
— Litararjf Gaiette, 



KBMAIN9 OF PA&AK SAXONBOM, principally from Tamuli in 
Aiglattd. DrtwA fimn tli« Oiinnalf. Described and il^a8t^Btpd by John Yniii[:e 
Akermant¥tMowwad Secretary of tiie Society of Antiqaariea. 0«e handtonw fohiiue, 
4to^ iUtutpaUd with 40 coiXHJUCD PfcATSS, half morocco, £3. 

The iilates are admirabty executed by tion of the Author. It is a work well worthy 
Hr. Basore, and cdottred under the (firec- . the notice of the Archeeologist. 

VESTIGES OF THE AJTTIQUITIES OF DEBBY8HIBE, and 
the Sepulchral Uuffes of its Inhabitants, from the most Remote Af es to the Eeforma- 
tion. By Thomas lE^teman, Esd., of YolgraTe, Derbyshire. In one handsome Toiume, 
8vo, wiih numerous woodcuts qf Tumuli and their contents, Crosses,Tombs, /-c. Cloth, Us. 

BSUQTJLS: AlirriQITIJB EBOBACEHSIS, or Belies of Antiquity, 
relating to the County of York. By W. Bowman, of Leeds, assisted by several 
eminent Antiquaries. 4to, 6 Parts (complete), plates, l£s. 

BEIiiQUIjS: ISUBIANiB : the Bemains of t^e Bom«n Isnrimn, now 
Aldborongh, near koroughbridge, Yorkshire, illustrated and described. By Henry 
Scroyd Smith. Royal 4to, with SlpUUes, cloth, £1. 68. 

The mast highly iUostxated wock ever published on afiooan St^i(A in EnglancL 

DSSCBIPXION OF A BOMAN BUILDINO, and other Bemains. 
discovered at Gacrleon, im MonnMothshire. By J. S. Lee. Impenal Svc^ with 90 in. 
iareetistg sichings ijf thtjiuUur. Sewed, 6s. 

AECH^OLOOIST AND JOUBNAL OF ANTIQUABIAN 

SClb^Cfi. Edited by J. O. HaOiwell. Svo. Nos. I to Z. eompkfe, with Index (pp. 4^X 

with i9 engrannffs, eloA, reduced ^from Ids. <kL to fia. 6d. 

Containing oru^ai articles en Architec* graphy.Proeeedingi of the rarious Antiqua- 

ftu-e, lifstoncai Lit4>rature, Round Towers rian Societies* RetrospectiTe Reviews, and 

of Irtxlano, Flulolog>, Bibliography, Topo- Reviews of recent Antiquarian Works, &c 

ULSTEB JOUBNAL OF ABCH^OLOGhY: conducted under the 
superintendence of a Committee of Archeeologists at Belfast. Handsomely printed 
in 4to, tritn wfframtuis. Pu Wished Qoaitedy. Axuual Subscription, 12s. Kos. 1 to 13 
are r^y. 

ABCH^OLOOIA OAMBBENSIS.— A Becord of the Antiquities, 
Historical, Oenealogicai, Topographical, and Architectural, of Waks and its March«s. 
FiXBT Snuss, complete, in 4 vols, 8vo, mastjf plates aikd woodaUSt cloth, £2. 2a. 
Any odd Parts may be had to complete Sets. 

■I ■ Sbcoud SsBUts^ 6 Tf^ 8ro, doth, £S. Ss. 

— IHIJU> Ssmos. VoL I, doth, £L Ss. 



Numismatics^ 



FTBODTTCTIONTOTHE STUDY of ANCIENT aitd MODEBN 
COINS. By J. Y. Akerman, Secretary of the Society of Antiquaries. Foolscap Svo^ 
«f/& wmnenms wood engnmnffs from the original Coins {an excellent introductorf 
teoi;), doth, 6s. 6d. 

TBADESMEN'S tokens struck in London and its Vicinity, from 
1646 to 107l> described from the originals in the British Museum, 8cc. By J. ¥. 
AknnuMi, F.S. A. 8vo. H-ith 6 plates of numerous esamples, cloth, ISs. 
Large Paper, in 4to, cloth, £1. Is. 
iAis work eomprises a fist of neariy three and eoif^e-honse rijoiR, Sec. 8tc. 8bc., with 
flMnuMnd Tokens, and contains occasional an iotrodurtary account of the causes 
ittostntire topographiod and antiquarian which led to the adoption of such a cur- 
notes on persons, places, streets, oid tavern fency. 



ANCIENT COINS OF CITIES AND FBINCBS, Geogni^iieaUy 
Amni^ and Described — Hispania, Gallia, Britannia. Bj J. Y. Akeruan, fJi^ 
8vo, tnik eitgrtasings ofmanp ktatdred Coiiufrom actual esampU$. Cloth, 18a. 

COINS OF THE ROMANS RELATING TO BRITAIN, Described 
and Illustrated. By i. Y. Akerman, F.S.A. Second XditUm, greatly enlarged, &n^ 
witk plates and voodeuts, lOi. 6d. 

NUMISMATIC ILLUSTRATIONS of the Namtiye Portions of the 
NEW TESTAMENT. By J. Y. Akennan. 8to, nunurous woodcuts from the ongiuai 
Cains m vtarious public and private Collections. Cloth, 5«. 

NUMISMATIC CHRONICLE AND JOURNAL OP THE NUMIS- 
MATIC SOCIETY. Edited by J. Y. Akerman. Published Quarterly, at Ss. 6d. 
per Number. 

Tills is the only repertory of Numismatic a^ and countries, by the first KumnmA> 
intelligence ever published in England. It tuts of the day, both English and- Foreigb 
oontains papers on coins and me(uils, of all Odd parts to complete sets. 

LIST OF TOKENS ISSUED BY WILTSHIRE TRADESMEN 
in the Seventeenth Century. By J. Y. Akerman. 8vo, plates, sewed, Is. 6d. 

LECTURES ON THE COINAGE OP THE GREEKS AND 
ROMANS, Delivered in the University of Oxford. By Edward Cardwell, D.D., Priiw 
ci^ of St. Allan's Hall, and Professor of Ancient History. 8vo, doth, 4s. (original 
pnce bs. 6d.) 

A very interesting historical volume, and written in a pleasmg and popular mannes. 

HISTORY OF THE COINS OP CUNOBELINE, and of the 
ANCIENT BRITONS. By the Rev. Beale Poate. 8vo, with numerous plaUs and 
woodcuts, cloth (finljf 40 printed), £1. 8a. 



« 

JOURNEY TO BERESFORD HALL, in Derbyehiie, the Seat d 
Charles Cotton, Esq., the celebrated Author and Angler. By W. Alexander* F SJL. 
F.L.S., htte Keejierof the Prints in the British Museum. Crown 4to, pnntedon 
tinted faper, wtlk a spirited frontispiece, reprefcniing Walton and his adapted Son 
Cotton tn the Fishing-house, emd vignette title-page. Cloth, 5s. 

Dedicated to the Anglers of Great Britain aild the various Walton and Gottm 
Clubs. Onl^m printed. ««t^.wwi 

ARCttffilOLOaiCAL MINEj aMagazincinwhichwiU be comprised 
the History of Kent, founded on the basis of Hasted. By A. J. Dunldu. 8vo. 
Parts 1 to »4. Published Monthly. U. each, 

NOTES ON THE CHURCHES in the Counties of KENT, SUSSEX, 
and SURREY, mentioned in Domesday Book, and those of more recent Date; with 
some Account uf the Sepulchral Memonals and other Antiquities. By the Rev. Arthnt 
Hussey. Thick byo, fine plates. Cloth, 188. ' 

KENTISH CUSTOMS.— ConsuetudinesKanciflD. AHiBtory of Gavbi> 
KIND, and other remarkable Customs, in the County of Kent By Qiarlea Sandys 
Esq., F.S.A. iCantianus). Illuslrated with facsimiles; a very handsome volume. Cloth, 15& 

HISTORY AND ANTIQUITIES op RICHBOROUGH, RECUIr 

VER, and LYMNE, in Kent. By C. R. Roach Smith, Esq., F.S.A. Small 4to. with 

many engravings on wood and copper, by F. W. Fnrholt. Cloth, £1. Is. 

"Vo antiquarian volume could display a sented— Roach Smith, the ardent eznknot 

trio of names more zealous, successful, and Fairholt, the exceUent illustrator- u3 

intelligent, on the sulyect of Romano-Bn- Rolfe, the indefatixable collector --LnZ 

tish remains, than the three here repro- rarf Qautte, *^««*. «i^ 



HISTOEY AVD ANTIQUITIES of DABTFOBD, in Kent ; ^ 
incidental Notices of Places in its Neighbourhood. Sy J. Duukin. 8to, 17 pi 
Otdy \m printed. Cloth, £1. Is. 

HISTORY OP THE TOWN op GRAVESEND, in Kent, and of 
Fort of London. By &. P. Cruden, late Mayor of Gravesend. Boyal 8vo, 3? 
plates and woodcuts; a very handsome volume. Cloth, lOs. (original price £1. 8b. 

ACCOUNT OP THi ROMAN and otheb ANTIQUITIES discov< 
8t Springhead, near Gravesend, Kent. By A. J. Dunkin. 8to, plates (only 100 pri* 
Cloth, 68. 6d. 

HISTORY OP ROMNEY MARSH, in Kent, from the time of 
Bomans to 1833; with a Dissertation on the orisinal Site of the Ancient Ande 
By W. Holloway, Esq., author of the " History of Bye." 8ro, with maps and ja. 
Cloth, 12s. 

CRITICAL DISSERTATION on Profeesor WiUis's "Architect 
History of Canterhury Cathedral.'* By C. Sandys, of Canterbury. 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

HISTORY AND ANTIQUITIES op the TOWN op LANCAST: 

Compiled irom Authentic Sources. By the Key. Bohert Simpson. 8vo, elotli, 8 

A DESCRIPTIYE ACCOUNT op LIVERPOOL, as it was dui 

the last Quarter of the Eighteentlf Century, 1775—1800. By Bichard Brooke, : 
V.SJl a handsome volume. Eoyal 8vo, with illustrations. Cloth, £1. 6s. 

Ifa addition to informati'v relative to the have never been previousljr published 

Public Bnildines, Statistics and Commerce spectine the pursuits, habits, and ani 

of the Town, the work contains some cu- meats or the inhabitants of Liverpool di 

nous and interesting particulars which thatperiod, with views of its public edi 

NOTICES OP THE HISTORY and ANTIQUITIES op ISI 

Oxon. By J. 0. HalliwelL Svo {only BO printed), K\¥ei,l9. 

HISTORY OP BANBURY, in Oxfordshire; including Copious ! 
torical and Antiquarian Notices of the Neij^hbourhood. By Alfred Beesley. ' 
8vo, 684 closely printed pages, with 60 woodcuts, engraved in the first style of ai 
0. Jewel t, of Oxford, lis. (original price £1. 5s.) 

HISTORY OP WITNEY, with Notes of the Neighbouring Pari 
and Hamlets in Oxfordshire. By the Rev. Dr. Giles, formerly Fellow of Ck' 
College, Oxford. 8vo, plates. Cloth {only IbO printed), 6s. . 

HISTORY OP THE PARISH and TOWN op BAMPTON, in Ox^ 

shire, vrith the District and Hamlets belonging to it By the Bev. Dr. Qilea. g 
plates. Second Edition. Cloth, 7b- 6d. i 

SUSSEX GARLAND.— A CoUection of Ballads, Sonnets, T 
El^es, Son^ Epitaphs, Sbc., illustrative of the County of Sussex ; with NcU 
Historical, Biographitnd, and Descriptive. By James Taylor. Post 8vo, engra^ 
Cloth, 128. ^ 

HISTORY AND ANTIQUITIES op the ANCIENT PORT ;, 
Town of RYE, in Sussex ; compiled from Original Docimients. By William HolL 
Esq. Thick 9vo (only 900 printed), doth, £i.U. f 

HISTORY OP WINCHELSEA, in Sussex. By W. Durrant Coc 
F.S.A. 8vo, fine plates and woodcuts, 78. 6d. I 

CHRONICLE OP BATTEL ABBEY, in Sussex ; originally com] 
in Latin by a Monk of the Establishment, and now first translated, witti Notc| 
an AJbstract of the subsequent History of the Abbey. By Mark Antony Lower,^ 
8vo, with illustrations. Cloth, Os. ' 

HAND-BOOK to LEWES, in Sussex, Historical and Descrip/ 
with Notices of the Becent Discoveries at the Friory. By Mark Antony I 
12mo, many engravings. Cloth, Is. 6d. ^ 

CHRONICLES op PEVENSEY, in Sussex. By M.A, Lower, li 

woodcuts, la. 



MORTALS ov thb TOWN 07 SBAFOBD, Sussex. By M. A. 
iower. 8vo, phUm. Bouds, 8b. M. 

ITORY AM) ANTIQUITIES op the TOWN of MAEL- 
lOROUGH, and moreKeneraUy of the entire Hnudred of Sdkley in Wiltsliire. By 
fames Wayten, Eaq. lliiek 8vo. woodcut*. Cloth, lis. 

Thia volnme describes a portion of Wilts not inchided by Sir &. C. Hoare and 
«tker top^sraphera. 

rrOBICAL ACCOUNT OP TOT CISTERCIAN ABBEY op 

itALLEY, in Craven, Yorkshire, its Foundation and Benefactors, Abbots, Poaaessions, 
>>mpotUB, and Disaotutiou, and its existing Remains. £dited by J. Harland. &py«l 
Wo,\ZplaIet. Cloth, 4s. 6d. 

B^ALS AiTB LEGENDS OP CALAIS; with Sketches of Emigr^ 
S^otabilities, and Memoir of Lady Hamilton. By Bobert Bell CaKon, author of 
'Bambies in Svoden and Gottlaad,** &c. itc Fottdro, mthfhmtupieee and vignOU. 

Cloth, OS. 

k rery entertaining volume on a town foil of historical assodatlona oonnectod 
with England. 

l^eraHirsi, (Senealogg, antr Surnames. 

_4 — 

[JRIOSITIES OP HERALDRY; with lUtutrations from Old 
English Writers. Br Mark Antony Lower, M.A., author of '* Essays on English 
Surnames;** with UfuniintUed titio-foge, tuid moMroM tngravings from design* 6g 
the Author. 8vo, elotb, I4s. 

3IGRBES OP THB NOBILITY and GENTRY op HERTFORD- 
SHIRE. By William Berry, late, and for fifteen years, Renstering Clerk in the Col- 
e^e of Anns, author of the " Encyclopsedia Heraldica,*' se. &o. Folio (onl^ li& 
innted). £1. 6s. (original price £3. lOsj. 

Df £ ALOGICAL and HERALDIC HISTORY of the Extinct and 
Dormant BARONETCIES of England, Ireland, and Scotland. By J. Burke, Hk^ 
Medium 8vo. Second BdUion. 638 eloseUf printed pages^ in double eolumnSy with about 
LOOO Jmu engraoed on wood^fine portrait of James I. Cloth, 10s. (original price £1. 8eO 

&LISH SURNAMES.— An Essay on Family Nomenclature, His- 
X)rical, Etymol(»ical, and Humorous; with several illustratire Appendices. By Mark 
Antony Lower, M.A. 2 vols, post 8vo. Third Edition, enlarged, woodcuts. Clou, 12a. 
is new and raueh improved edition, bo> AUnsive Arms, and the Roll of Battel 
a great eidargemmt of the diapters, Abbey, oontain dissertations on Inn Siena 
lined in the preriovs editions, eom- and remarks on Christian names; wi& a 
s seveial that are entirely new, to- copious Index of many thousand names. 
>r with notes on Scottish, Irish, and These features render "English Surnames^ 
lan surnames. The ** Additional Pro- rather a new work than a new edition, 
us,** besides the artieleB on Rebuses, 

)SX TO THE PEDIGREES and ARMS contained in the Heralda' 

Visitations and other Genealogical Manuseripts in the British Museum. By R. Sim% 
yf the Manuscript Department. 8vo, cloself printed in double eolum$u. Cloth, 15s. 

, indispensable work to those enga^ tng the different families of the same nanie 

nealogical and Topographical pursuits. in any county), as recorded by the Heralds 

ling a ready clue to tlie Pedigrees and in their Visitations between the years 1 538 

J of nearly 40,000 of the Gentry of to 1686. 
aud, their Kesidences, &c. (distinguish- 

FBAMMAR op BRITISH HERALDRY, consisting of "Bl&ion- 
uid " Marshalling ;** with an Introduction on the Rise and Progress of Symlmls and 
Snsigns. Dy the Rev. W. Sloane-Evans, B A. 8to, with 26 plates, comprising mi- 
oardeqf4SXifgmres. Cloth. 5s. 

One of the best introductions ever published. 



A FLEA VO& THS ANTIQUITY ov HBEALDBY, with an Attecc 
to Expound ita Theory and Klncidate its Eialoiy. Bj W. Smith EBia, Esq^ of 
Mkldle Temple. 8to, sewed, U. 6d. 

BABONIA AKGLIA CONCENTBATA } or, a OoDoenh«tioii of 
the Baronies called Baronies in Fee, deriving thai Oman fi^m Wht of 8ammon«, i 
not from any specifie lamited Creation ; showing the Descent and Line of Heixsl , 
as irell as those Families mentioned by Sir William Di^ale, as of those whom tT 
celebrated Author has omitted to notice : interspersed with Interesting 7f otices « 
Explanatory Remarks. Whereto is added the Proofs of Parliamentaj^ fitting fiv 
the Beiffn of Edward I to Qneen Anne; also, a Qloswry cfl>crmant En^Uth, Scot 
and Irish Peerage 2%tl*s, toitk references to presumed existing Heirt. By Sir T. G. Ban 
2 vols. 4to, doth, £3. 38 ; now cffered/or Ifis. i 

A book of great research by the well« fomer works. TbeteoondToliimfi.|p.2 

known.antborofthe*1)oraumtaDd£xtinel MM), 'contains an BistoricalAoeonnt of * 

Peerage," and other heraldic and historical first settlement of Nova Scotia, and - 

works. Those fond of genealoncal pursuits foundation of the Order of Nova Sex- 

oaght to secure a copy while It is BO cheap. Baronets, cUsttnguishing tiMse who > 

It may be considered a Supplement to hu seisin of hinds there. 

f 



P LATINO- GABDS.— Facto and Speealations on the HistofT ' 
Flaying Cards in Europe. By W. A. Chatto, author of the ''History of wl 
Engraving;" with lUnstrations by J. Jadcson. Sro, pr^nsefy iUmstroM tSt 
engravings^ bothpUun and coloured. Cloth, £1. Is. 

"The inQoiry into the origin and aignlfi* subject. In s])ite of itn ftmlts, tt ia j^ 

cation of the suits and their marks, and the ceedingly amusing; and the most ciitr 

heraldic, theological, and political emblems reader cannot fail to be entertained bj ^ 

pictured from time to time, in their changes, variety of curious outlying learning JU 

opens a new field of antiquarian interest; Chatto has somehow contrived to draw ^ 

and the perseverance with wkich Mr. Chatto the investigations."^^^2aj. ^ 

has explored it leaves little to be gleaned "Indeed the entire prodoetion doatr^ 

by his successors. The plates with which our warmest anptobatiou.''— >/4^ Otuu 

tae volume is enriched add considerably to "A perfect rand of antiquarian reaeai^ 

its value in this point of view. It is not to and most inteiestinff even to penaos if>^ 

be denied that, Uke it altogether, it con- never play at wniMr— Tales Mag. _ 

tains more matter than has ever before "A curious, entertaining, and ler 

been collected in one view upon the same learned boQk."*-iZa»M0r. 

HOLBKnrS DANCE OF DEATH ; with aa HiAorical and litoii 

Introduction, by an Antiquary. Square post 8vo, with 58 enpramagf-^Mnfi tie wC 
accurate copies ever executed of those Genu of Art— and a jrontisfnece of an aner 
hedstead at Jix-la^ChapeUe, with a Dance qf Death curved 4W i/, m^rastihg fiurh 
Cloth, fts 
* Hie designs are aeecnted with a eiwrlt * Ces 68 plsodtes des SdUctOnmnsM 

■id fidelity quite extnoidinary. They an d*ane exqmsepevfsctioa.'*-- Xany lot#, Xt 
indeed most truthful"— ^Mmmm. am l$s Demees dm M0ft$, 

THE BOOK OF COMMON PBAYEB {prenfU Vetrnon). SmaUao 
heantifiilly wfaited by Whittingham; every paae omanunted mth laoodeut honL 
destgned by Bans Holbein and Atboft Durer, eopiedjrom the ceMrated Book (fPra. 
oaUcd " QusKif EuuJixm's." Jniique ehtk, 10s. M.— Plm maroeeoJIexiiU hf 
mad gilt edges, lis.— Antique morocco, beveUed boards, edtim gUt and tooled, Ite. fldf 

Containing upwards of 700 pages. The deaignt xvpiwent flcenw in Soipt;: 
History, the Virtues snd Vices, Danee of Death with aU ooaditiODa of fenoni^ f 
Uc, illuflrated with sqppropriate mottoes. 

ICSMOIBS OF PAINTINQ, with a Chranolc^oal Ektoary of f 
Importation ef Pictures by the Great Masters into CngiaBd since the JTrcadk Jb% 
tation. I{y W. Bachanaa. 2TOl8.8«),boaid«^7s.M.i»ngiiiBl.pn«ALfr^ 



'bCLESIASTICAL AKCHITECTURE op the COUNTY oi 

ESSEX, from the Normui Era to the Sixteenth Century; with Plans, Eievationa, 
( Sections, Details, fcc., from a Series of measnred Drawings and Architectural and 
Chronoloffieal Descriptions. By James Hadfield, Architect. Imperial 4to, 80 plates, 
Uatker back, doth 9Uu,£l.lU.M. 

WoiEB DE L'AROHITECTtJBE SACBEE du quatrifeme au 
diziime sitele dans les andens 6vechds de Ctenive, Lausanne et Sion. Par J. D. 
• Blavignac, Axchitecte. One vol 8vo (pp 460), and 37 Plates, and a 4to Atlas of 83 
' plates of ArehitselurSt Seuhture, Frescoes, lietiquaries, S-e. jre. £2. IO5. 
' A rery remarkable Book, and worth the notice of the Architect, the ArchseologiaW 
■nd the Artist 



■ses- 



' $o|)[ulat $oetrs» Cales, anti Superstitions. 

» — « — 

1HE NURSERY RHYMES o» ENaLANt), collected chiefly from 
Oral Tradition. Edited by J.O. Halliwell. The Fifth Kdition, enlarged, with nu- 
wuroHS Designs, hv W. B. Scott, Director cf the School of Design, Neutcastle^tt-Tgn*. 
ISmo, doth, gilt leases, 4s. 6d. 

!>PULAR RHYMES akd NURSERY TALES, with Higtorical 
Elucidations. By J. 0. Halliwell. ISmo, doth, 4s. 6d. 

.'his very interestins volume on the Tra- Biiymes, Places and Pamilies, Superstition 

onal Literature of Eneland is divided ' Rhymes, Custom Rhymes, and Nursery 

) Nursery Antiquities, Fireside Nursery Songs ; a large number are here printed for 

•ies, Game Rhymes, Alphabet Rhymes, the first time. It may be considered a 

die Rhymes, riaturo Songs, Proverb sequel to the preceding article. 

'iD SONGS ATO BALLADS:— A Little Book of Songs and Ballads, 

fithered from Ancient Music Books, MS. and Printed, by £. F. Rimbault; LL-D, 
.S.A., 8ic., elegantly printed in post 8vo, pp.240, half morocco, 68. 

^ Dr. Rimbault has been at some pains used to delight the rustics of former 
^eet the words of the Songs which times."— ^//a«. 

lLLAD romances. By R. H. Home, Esq., Author of " Orion," 
'1 8ux ISmo (pp. 248), doth, 8s. (orig^al price 68. 6d.) 

jontaining the Noble Heart, a Bohemian "Pure fancy of the most abundant and 

■end; the Monk of Swineshead Abbey, picturesque description. Mr. Home should 

JEdlad Chronicle of the Death of King write us more Fairy Tales; we know none 

II ; the Three Knights of Camelott, a to equal him since the days of Drayton and 

>j Tale; the Ballad of Delora, or the Henick."— £ramin«r. 

sion of Andrea Como; Bedd Gelert, a "The opening poem in this volume is a 

jsh Legend; Ben Capstan, a Ballad of fine one; it is entitled the 'Noble Hearty' 

1 Night Watch; the Elfe of the Wood- and not only in title but in treatment 

Is* a Child's Story. well imitates the style of Beaumont and 

' Fletcher."— ^^AftNwim. 

JLLTSHIRE TALES[, illustratiye of the Manners, Customs, and 
J Dialect of that and adjdning Counties. By John Yonge Akerman. 12mo, cloth, 2s. 6^ 

•We will conclude with a simple but the stories as it is interesting as apictue 
fty recommendation of a little book of rustic manners." 
1^1 is as humorous for the drolleries of TaUis's Weeilg FofeK 

HTBRY TALES op thb WISE MEN or 0OTHAM. Edited by 
\ James Orchard Halliwell, Esq., F.SA. Post 8vo, Is. 

;jNT PATRICK'S PURGATORY.— An Essay on the Legends of 
' Hell, Purgatory, and Paradise, current during the Middle Ages. Bv Thomas WrishL 
'• MA., P.S.A., 8tc. Post 8vo, cloth, 6s. -e J I5«s 

,1 It must be observed that this is not a over, it embraces a singular chapter of nt»> 

.ce account of St. Patrick's Purgatoiy. rary history, omitted by Warton and all 

.! a complete history of the le^ds and former writers with whom we are acquaint- 

iicrstitions relating to flic subject, from ed ; and we think we may add. that it forms 

esxhest times, rescued from old MSS. the best introduction to Dante that has vet 

i^cU-frnmnW "anted bcoka. More- beenpubhshed."— Xi/«fwyGaM^<«. 



